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NH O che ING David are 12 
A | « Work of admirable and dis! 3 
vine Compoſure, tho 

( contain E nobleſt { 1 
. ACE ments of Pie , and br 1 7 2 3 
7 « molt cxalep Spirir of N.. 
votion; yet when the beſtof . 
Chriſtians attempt wo* . 
many of them in our common n | 
that Spirit of Devotion vaniſhes: 5 Is” 
the Pſalm dies upon their 15 
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ſcarce any thing . the * 
Ir I were to render the N 
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of David; for if I had not conceivi#4 diffe- 


own Thoughts; agreeable to his own perſo- 
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nal Character, and in the. e of his 
own Religion: This keeps all the Springs of 
hot Paſſion awake, when every Line and Syl- 

able ſo nearly affect himſelf; this na; 7 


raiſes, in a devout Mind, a more tranſport- 


ing and ſublime Worſhip. But when we fing 


the ſame Lines, we. expreſs nothing but the 
Character, the Concerns, and the Religion 
of-the Jewiſh King, while our own Circum- 


ſtances, and our own Religion (which are fo 


widely different from his) have little to do 
inthe Sacred Song; and our Affections want 


ſomething of Property or Intereſt in che 


Words, to awaken them at firſt, and to keep 


JJ 5 
__ 1s this Attempt of mine, thro' the divine 


Bleſſing, become ſo happy as to remove this 


2 — inconvenience, and to introduce warm 


rut 
. 
* * « 
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| £874. dent Deſign from all thar bare gone before 


hall 
=: FT1&gec therefore that I ſhould here 
inform my Readers at large, what the Title- 
Page expreſſeth in a ſhorter way; and. aſ- 
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Vanted its Pleaſure too. 


; ap 1 into this Part of Divine Worſhip, I 1 
cem it an honourable Service done 


Fure. them, that they are not to expect in 
this Book an exact Tranſlation of the Pſalms 


ein this Work, I had never attempted a 
vice fofull'of Labour, tho I muſt confeſs 


* 0 


wider to give a plain Account of my ; 
laat my Predecefiors have fol. 
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ee. | We «BJ 
can never attain the nobleſt and hi ioheft Ends. 
of Chriſtian Pſalmody; and then deferibe the 
Courſe that I have taken, different from 
them all, together with ſome brief Hints of 
the Reaſons that inducef{ me to it. „ 
Prins, I will repreſent the Merbods that my ? 
Predeceſſors hade followed. I have ſeen above 
twenty Verſions of the Pſalter, by Perſons of 
richer and meaner Talents; and how va- 
rious ſoe ver their Profeſſions and their Prefa- 
ces are, yet in the Performance they all ſeem 


r 


} 

) to aim at this one Point, 2 to make the 
t Hebrew Pſalmiſt only ſpeak 1 and keep. © 
* all his own Gan Re ſtill. Whereſoever 4 
i the Pſalm introduces him as a Soldier or a 4 


Prophet, as a Shepherd or a great Mufician, 
as a Kin oy the Throne, or as a Fugitive in 
the Wilderneſs, the Tranſlators ever repfre. 
ſent him 1 in the ſame Circumſtances. Some ö 1 
fian'ss 1 Aſſembly of oi. ; 14 
1ans to worſhi S 0 PER Be 27g I 723 
ir” ogy. perform. and repeat t 0 _ 
the antient me Jownſt Forms, whereyer the . 32 
miſt uſestbem. = 
R A are fereral rü. ed, which - 
ave ſcarce any thing in them perſona +4 
culiar to David, or the Jews ; fch 48 14 i. 4 
xix. ut. 22 6. 6 and theſe, if 
tranſlated into plain r ae aes 4 
are very Propes Materials for Pſalmedy all : 
of i kind, 1 e br thee re by 
ind, in compariſon grearlh 
ber which have ſomething of [Fer _ 
cerns, . F - Darkne * thr p25 F * 1 
Jewiſh airs mingle with t ve E 
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fered himſelf ſo far to 
Cuſtom, as to make all the other perſonal 


ſtronger ag + 


pares theſe following Texts in Dr. Patrick - 
8 ith che Bible, (vis. Pfal. iv. a. and 1x, 1 


— 


a 4 4% 5 
TS. k 
N * 


I Cox vyEss, Mr. Mil bourm and Mr Darby, in 
very different Verſe, have now and then gi- 
ven an Evangelic Turn to the Hebrew Senſe; 
and Dr. Patrick = gone much beyond 
them in this reſpect, That he hath made uſe 
of the preſent Language of Chriſtians in ſe- 
veral Pſalms, and left out many of the Ja- 
daiſms. This is the Thing that hath intro- 
duced him into the Favour of ſo many reli- 


gious Aſſemblies; even thoſe very Perſons: 


that have an Averſion to * any thing in 


Worſhip but David's Pſalms, have been led 
inſenſibly to fall in with Dr. Patrick's Perfor- 
mance, by a Reliſh of ou Pleaſure 3 ne- 


ver confidering that his Work is by no means 
2 juſt Tranſlation, but a Paraphraſe : and 


there are ſcarce any that have departed far- 


ther from the inſpired Words of Scripture than 


| he hath often done, in order to ſuit his 


Thoughts to the State and Worſhip of 
Chriſtianity. This I efteem his har Ex- 
cellency in thoſe Pſalms wherein he has prac- 


tiſed it: This I have made my chief Care 


and Buſineſs in every Pſalm, and have at- 


| | tempted at leait to exceed him in this as well 


as in the Art of Verſe, and yet have often 


* nearer to the Text. 


vr, after all, this * Man bath f. 
carried away by 


Characters and Circumitances of David ap- 


peur ſtrong and plain, except that of a Jeg 
t 


and many of them he has repreſented in 


ainer Terms than the Origi- 


nal. This will appear to any one that com- 


* 


Ann ere 


1. and cxli. 6. and cxliii. 3. and ſeveral o- 


narrow Round ſtill for want of larger Provi- 


Words of David; no not in thoſe very: 


thers: So that tis hard to find, even in his 

Verſion, fix or eight Stanza's tugether in a- 
ny Pſalm (that has perſbnal or national Af- 
fairs in it) fit to be aflumed by a vulgar 
Chriſtian, or proper to be ſung by a whole - 


Congregation. s renders the due Perfor- 


mance of Pſal mody every where difficult to 


him that appoints the Verſes : But 'tis ex- 


tremely troubleſome in thoſe Aﬀemhlies 


where the Pſalm is ſung without reading 


Line by Line, which yet is, beyond all Ex- 
ception, the trueſt and the beſt Method: for 


here there can be no Omiſſion of a Verſe, 
tho it be never ſo improper ; but the whole 
Church muſt run down to the next Diviſion of 


the Pſalm, and fing all that comes next to 
their Lips, till the Clerk puts them to filence. 
Or, to remedy this Inconvenience, if a wiſe. 
Man leads the Song, he dwells always upon 
four ur five and twenty Pieces of ſome ſelect 
Pſalms, tho' the whole hundred and fifty. 


lie before him; and he is forced to run that 


fion ſuited to our preſent Circumſtances. 


I Mienr here alſo remark to what 4 


hard Shift the Miniſter is put to find proper 


Hymns at the Celebration of the Lord's Supper, 4 
where the People will ſing nothing but out 


of David's Pſalm-Book : How perpetually do 


they repeat ſome part of the xxiüd or the”. 
cxviith Pſalm ? And confine all the glotious 
Joy and Melody of that Ordinance ti a few- 
obſcure Lines, becauſe the Tranſlatars have 
n u the 
Places 
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| viii PRETAC. „ 
N where the Jewiſs Pſalmift ſeems to mean the 
' Goſpel; but he was not able to ſpeak it 
- plain, by reaſon of the Infancy of that Diſ- 
penſation, and longs for the Aid of a Chriſtian 
Poet. Tho', to ſpeak my own Senſe freely, 1 
do not think David ever wrote a Pſalm of fuf- 
;- ficient Glory and Sweetneſs, to repreſent the 
Bleſſings of this holy Inſtitution of Chriſt, even 
tho' it were explain'd by a copious Commen- 
tator; therefore tis my Opinion, that other 
Spiritual Songs ſhould ſometimes be us'd to 
render Chriſtian Pſalmody compleat. But this 
is not my preſent Bufineſs, and I have written 
on this Subject elſewhere. - 
Io proceed to the Second Part of my Pre- 
face, which is ro ſhew bew inſufficient a ſtris 
if Tranſlation of the Pſalms is to attain the de- 
- find End. 5 | 
ITuxRE are ſeveral Songs of this Royal 
- Author, that ſeem Ar or any Perſon be- 
ſides himſelf; ſo that I cannot believe that 
the Whole Book of Pſalms (even in the Origi- 
=y was appointed by God for the ordinary | 
| conſtant Worſhip of the Jewiſh Santtuary 
or the Synagogues, tho ſeveral of them might 
bl be often ſung 3 much leſs are they all proper- 
1 for a Chriſtian Church: Yet the way of a cloſe 
f' "Tranſlation of this whole Book of Hebrew 
# Pſalms, for Engliſh Pſalmody, bas generally 
obtain d among us. Oo 


 ©Sowr pretend, tis but a juſt Reſpett for the 
Holy — ; for they 6 imbib'd Land 
Opinion from their very Childhood, that 
nothing is to be ſung at Church but the in- 
ſpir d Writings, how different ſoever the Senſe 
1 is from our preſent State. But this Opinion” 


bas been taken upon Truſt by 2 


— ’L?L 


. - y > 5 
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T 

of its Advocates, and borrow d chiefly. from | 

Education, Cuſtom, and the Authority of 

others; Which, if duly examin'd, will ap- 

E to have been built upon too ſlight and 
eb 


_ 


le Foundations; the Weakifeſs of it I 
ſhall ſhew more art, large. in another Place : 
but it appears of m4 more eminently in- 
confiſtent in thoſe Perſons that ſcruple to ad- 
dreſs God in Proſe in any precempos'd Forms 
whatſoever ; and they give this Reaſon, be- 
cauſe they cannot be fitted to all our Occa- 
fions 3 and yet in Verſe they confine their 
Addreſſes to — Forms as were fitted chiefly 
for Jeb Worſhippers, and for the ſpecial 
Occaſions of David the King. | 
_ Ornzxrs maintain that a ſtrict and ſcru- 
pulous Confinement to the Senſe of the Ori- 
ginal is neceſſary to do Juſtice to the Royal Au- 
thor ; but, in my Judgment, the Royal Au- 

_ thor is moſt honour'd when he is made - moſt 
intelligible 3 _ and when his admirable Com- 
75 ures are copy d in ſuch Language, as gives 

4 .ight and Joy to the Saints that live two 

} thouſand Years after him: whereas fuch a. 

mere Tranſlation of all his Verſe into Eng-- 
liſh, to be ſung in our Worſhip, ſeems to dar- 
ken our Religion, to damp our Delight, and 
forbid the Chriſtian Morſbipper to purſue the 
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f Song. How can we aſſume all his Words in 

N our perſonal or publick Addreſſes to God, 

12 When our Condition of Life, our Tie, Place, 
f and Religion are {o vaſtly different From thofe 
Y C on Pepper 4+ $445 Op 

: 1 Granr 'tis neceflary and proper; that 


in tranſlatingevery Part of Scripture. ſor our i 
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for there we learn what God ſays to us in his 
Word. But in Singing, for the moſt part, 
the Caſe is alter d: For as the greateſt Num- 
ber of the Pſalms are devotional, and there 
the Pſalmiſts expreſs their own perſonal or 

| national Concerns; ſo we are taught, by 
| their Example, what is the chief Defign of 
0 Pſalmody, 2 that we ſhould repreſent our 
own Senſe of things in Singing, and addreſs 
ourſelves to God, expreſſing our own Caſe; 
therefore the Words ſhould be ſo far adapted 
to the general State of the Worſhippers, as 
that we might ſeldom fing thoſe Expreſſions 
on which we have no Concern: Or at leaft 
our Tranſlators of the Pſalms ſhould obſerve 
this Rule, that when the peculiar Circum- 
Nances of antient Saints are form'd into a 

dong, for our preſent and publick Uſe, they 
Mould be 1 in an hiſtorical manner; 
and. not retain the perſonal Pronouns I and 
We, where the Tranſactions cannot belong 

to any of us, nor be apply'd to our Perſons, 
Churches, or Nation. * 
Moss, Deborab, and the Princes of Iſracl ; 
Deborab, Aſaph, and Habakkuk, and all the 
Saints under the Jewiſs State, ſung their own. 
Joys and Victories, their own Hopes, and 
Fears, and Deliverances, as I hinted before; 
and why muſt we, under the Goſpel, ſing no- 
thing elſe but the Joys, Hopes, and Fears of 
Aſaph and David? Why muſt Chriſtiazs be for- 
| bid all other Melody, but what ariſes from 
the Victories and Deliverances of the Jews ? 
Dawid would have thought it very hard to 
have been N to = wands of Maſe, and 
ſung nothing elſe, on all his Rejoicing-Days, 
3 1 of Pharaoh in the 1 
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have to ſing before the Lord. We, and our 
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Exodus. He might have ſuppos d it a little 
unreaſonable, when he culiar Occa- 
fions of mournful Mufick, if he had been 
forced to keep cloſe to Moſes's Prayer in the 


Ninetieth Pſalm, and always ſung over the 


Shortneſs of buman Life, eſpecially if he were 
not permitted the Liberty of a Paraphraſe : 
and yet the ſpecial Concerns of David and 
Moſes were much more a-kin to each other, 


than ours are to either of them; and they 
were both of the ſame Religion, but ours is 
very different. 


* 


Ir is true, that David has left us a richer 


Variety of holy s, than all that went 


before him; but, rich as it is, tis ſtill far 


ſhort of the glorious Things that we Chriſtians 


Churches, have our own ſpecial Aﬀairs as 


well as they: Now if by a little Turn of 

their Words, or by the Change of a ſhort Sen- 

_ tence, we may expreſs our own Meditations, 
Joys, and Defires in the Verſe of thoſe an- 

tient Pſalmiſts, why ſhould we be forbid this 

Why ſhould we be tied up 

to Forms more than the Jews themſelves . 


were, and ſuch as are much more improper 
for our Age and State too? Let us remem- 
ber that the very Power of Singing was given 
to human. Nature chiefly for this r. 
that our warmeſt Affections of Soul might 


break out into natural or divine Melody, and - 
the Tongue of the Worſhipper Bxpreſs -bis 1 4 


own Heart. | | 
I Conxxss tis not unlawful, nor abſurd 


for a Perſon of Knowledge and Skill in di- 


vine things, to fing any part of the Yewift 


Pſalm-Book, and conſider it merely as be 
| 9 Wed i |} 
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Word of God; from which, by wiſe Medita- 
tion, he may draw ſome pious Inferences for 
bis own Uſe: for Inſtruction is allow'd to be 
one End of Pſalmody. But where the words 
are obſcure Hebraiſms, or perſonate a Jew, a 
Soldier, or a King ſpeaking to himſcif, or to 
God, this Mode of Inſtruction in a Song ſeems 
not ſo natural or eaſy even to the molt skil- 
ful Chriitian, and *tis almoſt impracticable 
to the perry Part of Mankind: Ard both 
the Wiſe and the Weak muſt confcſs this, 
that it does by no means raiſe their own De- 
votion ſo well, as if they were ſpeaking in 
their own Perſons, and expreſſing their own 
| Senfe; Beſides that the weaker Chriſtian is 
ready to chime in with the Words he fings, 
and uſe them as his own, tho' they are never 
fo foreign to his purpofe. _ 3 
Now tho' it cannot be, that a large Book 
of lively Devotions ſhould be ſo framed, as 
to have every Line perfectly ſuited to all the 
Circum{tances of every Worſhipper; but, af- 
ter the Writer's utmoſt Care, there will ſtill 
be room for Chriſtian Wiſdom to exerciſe 
0 the Thoughts aright in Singing, when the 
1 Words ſeem impraper to our particular Caſe: 
| et, as far as poſſible, every Difficulty of this 
|. ind ſhould be remoy'd, and ſuch Sentences 
ſhould by no means be choſen, which can 
ſcarce be us'd, in their proper Senſe, by any 
. thatare preſent. | ee 
I Cour p never perſuade myſelf, that the 
beſt way to raiſe a devout Frame in plain 
| Chriſtians, was to bring a King, or a Captain, 
1 into their Churches, and let him lead and 
Lf dictate the Worſhip in his own Style of 
Royalty, or in the Language of a Field of | 


ö 
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or Woman, when, in the midſt of the 
ſome Speeches of Dauid have been — 


Battel. Does every menial Servant in the 
Aſſembly know how to uſe theſe Words de- 


voutly ? (vis. ) When I receive the Congrega- 


tion, I will judge uprigbily; Pſal. Ixxv. 2. 4 
Fow of Steel is broken by mine Arm, 4. 
ſoon as they bear of me, they ſhall obey me; 
Pſal. xviii. 34, 44. Would I encourage a Pa- 


riſh-Clerk to ſtand up in the midit of a 
Country-Church, and bid all rhe People 
join with his Words, and ſay, I will praiſe 


thee upon a Pſaltery ; or, I will open my dark 


Saying 2 the Harp: when even our Cathe- 


drals fing only to the Sound of an Organ, 
moſt of the meaner Churches can have no 
Mufick but the Voice, and others will have 
none beſides? Why then muſt all, who will 
fing a Pfalm at Church, ufe ſuch words, as if 
they were to play upon Harp and Pfaltery, 


when Thouſands never ſaw ſuch an Inftru- 
ment, and know nothing of the Art} Yoy 
will tell me, perhaps, that when yay take 


theſe Expreſſions upon your , You mean 
only, That you will worſhip 5 according to 


bim in bis Day, according to God's Appoimnt- 


ment then. But why will ye confine your- 


ſelves to fpeak one thing, and mean an 
ther? Why muſt we be bound up to ſuch 
Words, as can never be addreſs'd to God in 
their own Senſe? And fince the Heart of a 
Chriſtian cannot oin herein with his . 
why may not his Lips be led to ſpeak hi 
Heart ? Experience nſelf has often ſhewn, 
that it interrupts the holy Melody, and * 
the Devotion of many a ſincere Good Man 


— | | 72 
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bis Appointment now, eden as David worſbipped 


* 
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impos d upon their Tongues, where he re- 
lates his own Troubles, his Baniſhment, or: 
peculiar Deliverances ; where he ſpeaks like 
a Prince, a Muſician, or a Prophet; or where 
the Senſe is ſo obſcure, that it cannot be un- 


derſtood without a learned Commentator. 


HERE I may with Courage addreſs my- 


ſelf to the Heart and Conſcience of many 


ious and obſerving Chriſtians, and ask them, 


hether they have not found a moſt divine | 


Pleaſure in Singing, when the words of the 
Pſalm have happily expreſs'd their Frame 
of Soul ? Have you not felt a new Joy ſpring 


within you, when you could ſpeak your own 


Defires and Hopes, your own Faith, Love, 
and Zeal in the Language of the Holy Pſal- 
miſt ? Have not your Spirits taken' Wing, 
and mounted up near to God and Glory, 
with the A* David on your Tongue? But 
on a ſudden the Clerk has propos d the next 


Line to your Lips, with dark Sayings and 
Prophecies, with Burnt- Offerings or Hyſſop, 
with New-Moons, and Trumpets, and T 


im- 
brels in it, with Confeſſon of Sins which you 
never committed, with Complaints of Sorrows 
ſuch as you never felt, curſing ſuch Enemies 


as you never had, giving Thanks for ſuch Vic- 


tories as you never obtain'd, or leading you 


to ſpeak, in your own Perſons, of Things, 


| S laces, and Actions, that you never knew. 


And how have all your Souls been diſcom- 
pos'd at once, and the Strings of Harmony 


all untuned! You could not proceed in the 


Song with your Hearts, and your Lips have 


3 ſunk their Joy, and faultered in the Tune; 
| 2 have been baulked and aſhamed, and 


not whether it were beſt to be ſilent, 


| Pn KEK 
er to follow on with the Clerk and the Mul- 
titude, and fing with cold Devotion, and per- 
haps in Darkneſs too, without Thought or 
La* i be reply d here, That to prevent 
this Inconvenience, ſuch Pſalms or Sentences 
may be always omitted by bim ibat leads the 
Song, or may bave a more uſeful Turn gicen in 
the Mind of thoſe that ſing. But I anſwer, 
Since ſuch Pſalms or Sentences are not to be 
ſung, they may be as well omitted by the Tranſ- 
lator, or may bave a more uſeful Turn given in 
the Verſe, than it is poſſible for all the Singers 
to give on a ſudden : And this is all that I 
contend for. „ = 27 
I Come therefore to the Third Thing I pro- 
dos d, and that is to explain my own De- 
. which in ſhort is this; (vis. ) To ac- - 
commodate the Book of Pſalms to Chriſtian Wor- 
ſhip. And in order to this, tis neceſſary to 
diveſt David and 4/aph, &c. of every other 
Character but that of a Pſalmiſt and a Saint, 
and to make them always ſpeak the common 
Senſe and Language 4 a Chriſtian. EY 
ATTEMPTING the Work, with this View, 
I have entirely omitted ſeveral whole Pſalms, 
and large Pieces of many others; and have 
choſen, out of all of them, ſuch Parts enly, 
as might eaſily and naturally be accommo- 
dated to the various Occaſions of the Chri- 
ſtian Life, or at leaſt might afford us ſome 
beautiful Allufion to Chriftian Affairs. 'Fheſe 
I have copy'd and explain d in the general 
da ag _ Goſpel ; nor — 2 I confin'd 
m Ons to an | ar Party or 
ien 5 that in Words,” prepaid for pub- 
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PRIT ACE. 
there might not be a Syllable offenſive to 
ſincere Chriſtians, whoſe —— may dif- 
fer in the lefler Matters of Religion. 
WnER the Pfalmiſt uſes ſharp Invectives 
againſt his perſonal Enemies, I have endea- 
vour'd to turn the Edge of them againit our 
ſpiritual Adverſaries, Sin, Satan, and Tempta- 
om. Where the Flights of his Faith and 
Love are fublime, I have often ſunk the 
Expreſſions within the reach of an ordinary 
Chriſtian : Where the Words imply ſome 
peculiar Wants or Diſtreſſes, Joys or Bleſ- 
fings, I have uſed Words of greater Latitude 


Jn Comprehenfion, ſuited to the general 
CQircumſtances of Men. FED | 
Wx the Original runs in the Form of 
Prophecy concerning Chriſt and his Salvation, 
I have given an Hiſtorical Turn to the Senſe : 


There is no neceſſity that we ſhould always 
fing in the obſcure and. doubtful Style of 


Prediction, when the Things foretold are 


brought into open Light by a full Accom- 
1 Where the Writers of the New 
eſtament have cited or alluded to any part 


N of the Pſalms, I have often indulged * 


berty of Paraphraſe, according to the Words 
dis Apoſtles. And ſurely this 

may be eſteem'd the Word of God ſtill, tho? 
borrow'd from ſeveral Parts of the Holy 
Scripture. Where the Pfalmiſt deſcribes 
gion by the Fear of God, I have often 
vun Faith and Love to it: Where he ſpeaks 
of the Pardon of Sin, thro' the Mercies of 
God, | have added the Merits of a Saviour: 
Where he talks of ſacrificing Goats er Bu. 
locks, 1 rather chuſe to mention the Sacrifice 
of Cbriſt, the Lamb of Gad: When he attends 
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5 Aire, ĩðò 
iS the Ark with Sbouting into Zion, I fing the © 
Aſcenſion of my Saviour into Heaven, or his 
Preſence in bis Church on Earth; where he 
promiſes abundance of Wealtb, Honour, and 
long Life, I have chang'd Tome of theſe Ty 
pical — for Grace, Glory, and Life E- 
ternal, which are brought to Light by the 
Goſpel, and promis'd in the New Teſta- 
ment: And I am fully fatisfy'd, that more 
Honour is done to 6ur Bleſſed Saviour, by 
ſpeaking = Name, his Graces, and * g 
Y tions, in his own L ge, according to the 
5 brighter 8 hath now made, 
#Z than by going back again to the Jewiſh Forms 
of Worſhip, and the uage of Types and 
Figures. 5 ee 4 
= Arr. Men will confeſs this is juſt and ne- 
ceflary in Preaching and Praying ;; and I can- 
not find a Reaſon why we ſhould not fing- 
Praiſes alſo in a mfnner agreeable to the 
12 and more glorious Diſpenſation. No 
can be perſuaded, that to read a Ser- 
mon of the Royal Preacher out of the Book - 
of Eccleſiaſtes, or a Prayer out of Ezra or 
Daniel, is ſo edifying to a Chriſtian Church, 
(tho' they were inſpir'd) as a well-composg'd_ 
Prayer or Sermon deliver'd in the uſual Lan- 
guage of the Goſpel of Chriſt. And why 
| ſhould the very words of the Sweet-Singer 
of Iſrael be eſteemed ſo neceſſary to Chriſtian 
Pſalmody, and the Jewiſs Style ſo much pre- 
ferable to the Evangelical, in our religious 
Songs of Praife ? 1 
Now fince it appears ſo plain, chat the 
Hebrew Pſalter is dery improper to be the 
preciſe Matter and Style of our Songs in a 
Chriftian Church; and ſince there is = 
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and wie muſt depart far from thoſe 


| rages me to hape, 1 Per. i. 11,12. In * 
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good Reaſon to believe that it is left us, not 
only as a moſt valuable Part of the Word 

of God for our Faith and Practice, but as an 
admirable and divine Pattern of ſpiritual 
9 and Hymns under the Goſpel; I have 


choſen rather to imitate than to tranſlate; 


and thus to compoſe a Pſalm-Book for Chriſtians . 


after the manner of the Jewiſh Pſalter. 

Ir I could be perſuaded, that nothing 
ought to be ſung in Worſhip, but what was 
of immediate Inſpiration from God, ſurely I 
would recommend Anthems only, (viz.) the 
Pſalms themſelves, as we read them in the 


Bible, ſet to Muſick as *. ſung by 


Choriſters in our Cathedral Churches: For 
theſe are neareſt to the Words of Inſpiration 3 . 
Words, if 

2 i 8 r 
ort. upon | thi ument, 
42 ſo 


even The Scotch Verſion, which h 


much commended for its Approach to the i 


—— would be unlawful, as well as o- 


ers. | | \ OR 
Bur fince I believe that any Divine Sen- 


| tence, or Chriſtian Verſe, agreeable to Scri 


ture, may be ſung, tho it be compos'd by 
Men uninſpir'd, I have not heen fo curious, 
and exact in ftriving every where to expreſs 
the antient Senſe and Meaning of David; 


but have rather expreſs'd myſelf, as I ma 


ſuppoſe David would have done, had he li 


in the Days-of Cbriſtianity. And by this 


means, perhaps, I have ſometimes hit upon 
the true Intent of the Spirit of God in thoſe 


| Verſes, farther and clearer than David him- 


ſelf could ever diſcover, as St. Peter encou- 
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ral other Places, I hope my Reader will 
find a natural Expofition of many a dark 
and doubtful Text, and ſome new Beauties. 
and Connexions of Thought diſcover'd in the 
Jewiſh Poet, tho' not in the Language of a 
Jew. In all Places I have kept my grand 
Deſign in view, and that is, to teach my Au- 
thor to ſpeak like a Chriftian, For why ſhould 
I now addreſs God my Saviour in a Song, 
with burnt Sacrifices of Fatlmgs, and with 
Incenſe of Rams! Why ſhould I pray to be 

| ſprinkled with Hyſp, or recur to the Blood of 
bullocks and Goats ? Why ſhould I bind my d. 
Crifice with Cords to the Horns of an Altar, or 
fing the Praiſes of God to bigh-ſounding Cyn- 
bals, when the Goſpel has ſhewn me a no- 
bler Atonement for Sin, and appointed a pu- 
rer and more ſpiritual Worſhip? Why muſt 
L join with David, in his Legal or Prophetick 
Language, to curſe my Enemies, when my 
Saviour, in his Sermons, has taught me to 
love and bleſs them ? Why may not « Cbriſ- 
tian omit all thoſe 1 af of the Jewiſh | 
Tn, "oy tend wi rang dee o | 
"I whelming Sorrows, deſpair! + 
bitter —— n which t | 
k are well ſuited to the Spirit of Chriſtianity,” |; 
MT which is a Diſpenſation of Hope, and Joy, 
; and Love ? What need is there that I ſhould 
wrap up the ſhining Honours of my Redee- 
mer in the dark and ſhadowy Language of a 
Religion, that is now for ever aboliſhed ;- 
eſpecially when Chriſtians are fo vehement- 
ly warned, in the Epiſtles of St. Faul, againſt 
a Judaizing he ory in their Worſhip as well 
as Doctrine? And what Fault can there be 
in enlarging a lhtle on the more uſeful Sub- 
5 . { | 
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lects in the Style of the Goſpel, where the 


ſalm gives any Occafion, fince the whole 
Religion of the Jews is cenſur'd often in the 


- Teſtament as a defective and imperfe&t 


bing? 

Tno' I have aimed to provide for a Varie- 
ty of Affairs in the Cbrijtian Life, by the dif- 
ferent Metres, Para phraſes, and Diwiſions of 
the Pfalms (of which I ſhall ſpeak particu- 
larly) yet, after all, there are a great many 


_ Circumſtances that attend Common Chriſtians, 


which cannot be agreeably expreſs'd by a- 

ny Paraphraſe on the words of David; and. 
for theſe I have endeavoured to provide in 
my Book of Hymns, that Chriſtians might 
have ſomething to ſing in Divine Worſhip, an- 


| ſwerable to moſt, or all their Occafions. In 


the Preface to that Book, I have ſhewn the 
Inſufficiency of the common Verſions of the 


Pſalms, and given further Reaſons for my 


preſent Attempt. 
vain as to expect, that the 
few. ſhore Hints I have mentioned in that 
Preface, or in this, ſhould he ſufficient to juſ- 
tify my Performances in the Judgment of all 
Men, nor to convince and ſatisfy thoſe who 
have long maintained. different Sentiments. : 


All the Favour therefore that I 'defixe of my 


Readers, is this, that they would not cenſure - 
this Work till they have read my Diſcourſe ff 


| Pſalmody, which 1 hope will ſhortly be pub- 
Hih'd; Vas Jor them read it with ſerious: At- 


tention, oo Sing with them a generous.and , ; 
re 


fincere Soul, ready to be convinced and #6. / 


receive Truth whereſoeyer it can be foand. . 


I!. chat Treatiſe I have given a large and 


particular Account how the Pſalngs of Jewi/o. 


a © 


1 
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Health, and my 
Church of Chrijt. Whatſoever Sentiments 


F I many of theſe ſacred 
den, that the Pſalmiſt had ſeveral diſtinct 
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Compoſure ought to be tranſlated for Chri- 


ſtian Worſhip, and juſtify'd the Rules I lay 


down by ſuch Reaſons, as ſeem to carry in 


. them moſt plentiful Evidence, and a fair 


Conviction. b | | 
Ir I might 2 ſo much, I would in- 
treat them alſo to forget their younger Pre- 
judices for a Seaſon, ſo far as to make a few 
33 of theſe 1 and try whe- 
ther they are not ſuited, Divine Grace, 
to kindle in them a Fire of Zeal and Love, 
and to exalt the willing Soul to an Evange- 


lic Temper of Joy and Praiſe. And if they 


ſhall find, by ſweet Experience, any devout 


Affections rais'd, and a holy Frame of Mind 
awakened within them by theſe Attempts of 


Chriſtian Pſalmiſtry, I perſuade myſelf, that 
I ſhall receive their Thanks, 'and be aflifted 
by. their Prayers towards the Recovery of my 
publick Labours in the 


they had formerly entertain'd, yet ſurel 
they will not ſuffer their old and doubtful 
Opinions to prevail againſt their own inward 
Senſations o Fiery and religious Joy. 
Beyrors I conclude, I muſt add a few 


Things concerning my Diviſion of the Pſalms, 


and my Manner of Verfifying. 1 
Of the Dinifion of the Pſalms. N 5 


Songs, * fs evi- ; 


— 


Caſes in view at the ſame time: As Pſalm 
. ev, the firſt four or five Verſes deſcribè the 


" Texople-Worſpip of Prayer and Praiſe; the 


following Verſes repreſent. the Providence 7 


— 
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God in the Seaſons of the Near, So in Pſalm 
Ixviii. the firſt fix Verſes declare the Majeſty 
and Mercy of God, and from the th Verſe to 
the 16th, I/rael is brought from Egypt, to fix 
Divine Worſhip at Jeruſalem. The 17th and 
18th are a Prophecy of the Aſcenſion of Chriſt, 
1 Verſe 24, Oc. deſcribes a Religions Proceſſion, 
XP Sc. The like may be obſerv'd in many o- 
j ther Pſalms, eſpecially fuch as repreſent 
| ſome complicated Sorrows, or Joys of the 
| Pſalmiſt. Now it is not to be ſuppos'd that 
| Chriſtians ſhould have all the fame diſtinct 
| Occafions of Meditation, Complaint or Praiſe, 
if much leſs all at the ſame time to be men- 
| tioned before God; therefore I have divided 
many Pſalms into ſeveral Parts, and diſpos'd 
them into diſtinct Hymns on thoſe various 
Subjects, that may be proper Matter for 

"Chriſtian Pſalmody. 5 
_ "*Bms1DEs, that exceſſive long Tone of 
Voice, that ſtretches out every Syllable in 
our publick Singing, allows us neither Time 
nor Fiir to fing above fix or eight Stanza's 
at once, and ſometimes we make uſe of but 
three or four: Therefore I have reduced al- 
moſt all the Work into Hymns of Tuch a 
Length, as may fuit the uſual Cuſtom of the 
Churches; that they may not fing broken 
Fragments of Senſe, as is too often done, and 
ſoil the Beauty of this Werſhip ; but may 

iniſh a whole Song and Subject at once. 
Fon this end I have been forced to tranſ- 
Rete, or omit, ſome of the Verſes ; and by 
| chis means (ſome wilt object) that I have 
4 left out ſome uſeful and fignificant Lines. 
= 3 ſo: But if I had not, the Clerk 
would have left them out, to fave the Time 

> . | " Ex 
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for other Parts of Worſhip ; and I deſire but 
the ſame Liberty which he has to chuſe 
which Verſes ſhall be ſung. Yet I think it 
will be ſeldom found that I have omitted 
any uſeful Pſalm, or Verſe, whoſe Senſe is 
not abundantly repeated in other Parts of the 
Book ; and what have left out in one Metre, 
I have often inſerted in another. 
Wren the Occafion or Subject are much 
the ſame throughout a 1 ſalm, I have 
either abridged the Verſes, or divided the 
Pſalm by Panſes, after the French manner, 
(where the Senſe would admit an Inter- 
2 that the Worſhip may not be tire- 
ome. | | 5 


Of the Perſe. 


I Rx416N to Sir John Denham the Honou 
of the beſt Poet, if be had given his _ 


but a juſt Liberty; yet his Work will ever 
ſhine Prighteſt among thoſe that have con- 


fined themſelves to a mere Tranſlation. But 
that cloſe S _ _ _——_ the 
Freedom a; of Verſe, and, by cramp- 
ing his Senſe, has render'd it 8 too 
obſcure for a plain Reader and the publick 
Worſhip, even tho' we liv'd in the Days of 
David and Judaiſm. Theſe Inconveniences he 
himſelf ſuſpects, and fears in the Preface. 

1 An content to yield to Mr. Milboxrne the 
Preference of his Poeſy in many Parts of his 
Pſalms, and to Mr. Tate and Dr. Brady in ſome 


of Thought and Language are too much rated + 
above a vulgar Audience, and fit only tt 
Perſons of an higher Education. 2 + Ol 


2 
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of theirs; but in thoſe very Places the fee 
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I Have not refuſed, in ſome few Pſalms, 
to borrow a fingle Line or two from theſe . 
three Authors; yet I have taken the moſt 
freedom of that ſort with Dr. Patrick, for 
his Style beſt agrees, with my Deſign, .- tho? 
his Verſe be generally of a lower Strain. 
But where I have us'd three or four Lines to- 
gether of any Author, I have acknowledged 
it in the Notes. 8 
Ix ſome of the more elevated Pſalms, I 


have given à little Indulgence to my Ge- 


_— —— * 
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nius; and if it ſhould appear that I have 
aimed at the &blime, 8 have generally 
kept within the reach of an unlearned Rea- 
der. I never thought the Art of ſublime 
Writing confifled in flying out of fight 3 nor 
am I of the Mind of the Italian, who ſaid, 
Ohſcurity begets 'Greatneſs. I have always a- 
voided the Language of the Poets, where it 
did not ſuit the Language of the Goſpel. --. 
In many of theſe Compoſures, I have juſt 
permitted my Verſe to riſe above a flat and 
indolent Style; yet I hope it is every where 
ſupported above the mon Contempt of the 
Criticks : tho' I am ſeniible that I have often 
ſubdued it below their Efteem 3 | becauſe I 
would neither indulge any bold Metaphors, 
nor admit of hard Words, nor tempt an ig- 
norant Worſhipper to fing without his Under- 
flanding. JED ON 
"2 nes have attempted to imitate the ſa- 
cred Beauties of my Author, in ſome of the 
ſprightly Pſalms, ſuch as Hal. 45, 45, 49, 65, 
72, 90, 91, 104, 114, 113, 139, Sc. yet if my 
youthful Readers complain, that they ex- 
Red to find here more elegant and beauti- 
Deſcriptions with which the ſacred Ori- 


er 
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vinal abounds, let them confider that ſome. 
of thoſe Pieces of deſcriptive Poeſy are the 
Rowry Elegancies peculiar to Eaſtern Nations 
and antique Ages, and are much too large al- 
ſo to be brought into fuch ſhort Chriſtian Son- 
nets as are uſed in our preſent Worſhip ; al- 
moit all rhoſe Pſalms I have contracted and 
fitted to more ſpiritual Devotion, as P/al. 18, 


65, 73, 73, 105, 106, 109, &c. 
Of the Metre and Rhyme. 


I Have formed my Verſe in the three moſt 
»/ual Metres to which our Pſalm- Tunes are fit- 
ted, (viz.) The Common Metre, the Metre of 
the old 25th Pſalm, which I call Sbore Metre, 


call Long Metre. Beſides theſe, I have done 
ſome few Pſalms in Stanza's of fix, <ight, or 
twelve Lines, to the beſt of the old Tunes. 


three Metres, not by leaving out or adding 
two Syllables in a Line, whereby others 
have cramped or ſtretched their Verſe to the 
Deſtruction of all Poeſy; but I have made 
an intire new , and oftentimes, in the 
different Metres, I have indulged thoſe dif. 
ferent Senſes, in which Commentators have 
explained the inſpired Author: And if in one 
Metre I have given the Looſe to a Paraphraſe, 
4 confined myſelf to my Text in the 
other. 1 l 3 5 
ly I am charged by the Criticks for re- 
peating the ſame Rhymes too often, let them 
confider, that the words, which 'continually 
recur in Divine Poeſy, 1 exc 


Rhymes 


and that of the old 1coth Pſalm, which! 


Many of them I have alſo cait into two or Sh 


eeding few - 
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Rhymes to them fit for ſacred: Uſe ; theſe 
are God, World, Heſb, Soul, Life, Death, Faith, 
Hope, Heaven, Earth, &c. which I think will 
make ſufficient Apology 3 eſpecially fince I 
have coupled all my Lites by Rhymes, 
much more than either Mr. Tate or Dr. Pa- 
rick have done, which is certainly moſt mu- 
fical and agreeable to the Ear, where Rhyme 
is uſed at all. wh ed ME et 4 
I Musr confeſs I have never yet ſeen any 

Verſion, or Paraphraſe of tbe Pſalms, in their 
own: Jewiſh Senſe, ſo perfect as to diſcourage ” 
all further Attempts. But whoever under- 
takes the noble Work, let him bring with 
him a Soul devoted to Piety, an exalted Ge- 
nius, and withal a ſtudious Application. For 
David's Harp abhors a prophane Finger, and 
diſdains to anſwer to an unskilful or a careleſs 
Touch. A meaner Pen may. imitate at-a 
diſtance, but a compleat Tranſlation, or a 
juſt Paraphraſe, demands a rich Treaſury of 
Diction, an exalted Fancy, a quick Taite of 
devout Paſſion, together with a Judgment 
ſtrict and ſevere to retrench every luxuriant 
Line, and to maintain a religious Sovereignty 
over the whole Work. Thus the Pſalmiſt of 
Iſrael might arife in Great Britain in all his 
Hebrew Glory, and entertain the more know- | 
ing and polite Chriſtians of our Age · But 

ſtill I am bold to maintain the great Princi- 

ple on which my preſent Work is founded; 
and that is, That if the brighteſt Genius on 
Earth, or an Angel from Heaven, ſhould- ! 
tranſlate David, and keep cloſs to the Senſe 
and Style of the ' inſpired Author, we ſhould” 
only obtain thereby a bright or heavenly Co- 
oY of the Devotions of the Jewiſo King 3 woe | | 
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PREFACE xxvif 
cculd never make the fitteſt Pſalm-Book for a 


Cbriſtian People. | 


Ir was not m Deſign to exalt myſelf to 


the Rank and Glory of Poets; but I was 
ambitious to be a Servant to the Churches, 


and a Helper to the Joy of the meanett - 


Chriſtian. "Tho? there are many gone before 
me, who have taught the Hebrew Pſalmiſt to 
ſpeak Engliſo, yet I think I may aſſume this 
Pleaſure of being the Firſt who hath brought 


down the Royal Author into the common 


Affairs of the Chriſtian Life, and led the 
Pſalmiſt of Iſrael into the Church of Chriſt, 


without any thing of a Jew about him. 


And whenſoever there ſhall a any Pa- 
7 of the Book of Pſalms, that hath more 


0 


Dignity of Verſe, and yet the Lines as eaſy 
and flowing, and the Senſe and Language as 


level to the loweſt Capacity ; I ſhall congra- 


tulate the World, and conſent to ſay, Let this 


Artempt of mine be buried in Silence. 
Til ſuch a Work ariſe, I muſt attend 


theſe , Evangelic Songs (which have been 


the Labour of ſo many Years) with a devout 


Wiſh. - : 


Mat thas (Gd, who hes freed hd Sick 


Life and Capacity to finiſh this Work for the 


Service of his Churches, after ſo many Years 


of tireſome Sickneſs and Confinement, accept 
this humble Offering from a thankful Heart, 


May the Lord, who dwelt of old amidſt the 


Praiſes of 1/rael,' encourage and. bleſs. this 


Eday, to affift Chriſtians inthe Work of Praiſe ! 


And may his Churches exalt him here on 


Earth'in the La of his Goſpel and his 
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the Savour of Piety, more of the Style 
and Spirit of the Goſpel, with A ſuperior | 


4 ; 's * I U 
* 
”- 
ka 


,__—, 


22 „% — 


— —— = - 0 — — —_ 
— — — * — — — — 
l , » Ts * * -— - ,- - — 
- — ————ä— — 222K — pr ——_— — 7 N — — — — 9 — 
= ” * „ * * — 


4 
"OOO LF IEEE * — 
93 a * 8 3 
a * x , 
” "a 
241 1 A : 


© hs. 
= 


oma ern es oo % — ̃— — — — - 4 — — .. 
; # 


—— — 
5 E 


— 


eaten. ads ans} s "> 
E * 
. 


— 1 122 4 — 
x Yoo H 


; — 


and the Song of Moſes and of the Lamb are 


HEHE eee 


with more Honour and Delight; 


 Jons, to ptruſe it thro', and among 340 ſacred Hymns 
they may find cut ſeveral that ſuit their own Caſe and 


 . Friends; they may teach their Children ſuch as are 


| find” Hymns very proper for many Occaſions of the 


Pfalter can 


Xxviii PREFACE. | 

Grace, till they ſhall be called up to Heaven. 
and the noble. Society above! There David 
and Aſaph have changed their antient Stile, 


one : There the Jews join with the Nations, to 

exalt their God and Redeemer in the Lan- 
uage of Angels, and in Strains of compleat 
lory. Amen. „ 


Advertiſement to the Reaprrs. 
HE chief Deſign of this Work was io im- 
Wl prove Pſalmody, or Religious Singing, 
Al and to encourage the frequent Practice of it 
=== in public Aſſemblies and private Families 
the Author hopes 
the reading of it may alſo entertain the Parlour and 
tbe Cloſet with devout Pleaſure and holy Meditations. 
be would requeſt bis Readers, at proper Sea- 


Temper, or the Circumſtances of their Families and 


| for their Age, and by treaſuring them in their 
ys 65h they may be furni ſu d for piows Retirement, 
or may entertain their Friends with holy Melody. 15 


Of chuſing or finding the Plalm. _ 
Tus Peruſal of the whole Book evill acquaint ev:ry 

Reader with the Author's Method, and by corfelting 

the Index, or Table of Contents at the end, be may 


Or tian Life and e tho" no Cc y of David's 
| : alt. * h | A 
© On: if be remember the firſt Ls ef any Pſalm,” thi 
a een Lines L dent! fie 6 Rae 

On if any ſball think it beſt to ſing all the P, 


u order in Churches or Families, it may bo dune <uith 


0 


— 


ParEFAcr, Irix 
Profit; : — thoſe Pſalms be omitted, that refer to 


g * of Nations, Churches, or Fel. 


Of Naming the Ptalms. | 


* the Number of the Pſalm be named dj inflly, 
ther with the particular Metre, and partitular Part 
0 575 ago Inftance; Let us fing the 33d Pſalm, 
2d Part, Common Metre; or, t us ſing the 
giſt Pſalm, 1ſt Part, beginning at the Paule, er 
ending at the Pauſe; or, Let us ſing the 84th 
Pſalm as the 148th Pſalm, Sc. And then read o- 
ver the firſt Stanza before you begin to ſing, that the 
People may find it in their Books, <y ther you 4 * 
with or <v.thout reading Line by Line, 


Of Dividing the Palm. 


Ir #he Pſalm bs too long for the Time or Cuft 

May property re you ave out” erſesÞ 3 

which ave U 2 — [ without £4 of 
aal. Or in Jns Places ou vg * 

4 


Do not al rr : 
i the Pet in foes Wor - 4 


"ap 


— 


Of the Manner of 8 


Tr were to be wiſt'd that all Gra; and 
date Families mY fn AS 1 . 
fant Countries, without readin, 
Author bas. done what be calls to 
pleat in every Line or 2 

always attend this 2 
where it cannot be alter ar 
- ſome. Re 
Firſt, Ler as many as can do it bring Pfalm-Bobks.- 


with them,» and look on the Words eobile the 1 
alata «ol Hes, 1 15 


* \ 
bug 


P Ax RETAcx. | 
| Secondly, Lx r the Clerk read the whole Pſalmover 
aloud before be begins to . out the Lines, that th 
People may bave ſome what they ſing; 
not be forced to drag on — thro eight 2 ous Sylla= + 
bles without — till the next Line ance * 
give the Senſe 
Ir were to be wiſh 104% that we might not deve li ſo 
long upon every ſingle Note, and produce the Syllables to 
fuch a tireſome Extent with a conſtant Uni ifrmin of 
Time; which diſgraces the Maſe, and puts the Con- 
gregation quite out o f breath in ſinging five or ſix Stan- 
24's: whereas if the Method of Singing were but re- 
to 4 greater Speed of Pronunciation, wwe . might of 
en enjoy the Pleaſure of a longer Pſalm <wwith leſs Ex- 
pence of Time and Breath; and our  Pſalmody <would be 
more agreeable to that of. the antient Churches, mere 
intelligible to others, and more 3 to le. 


N various Meabures of the Verſe are fit- 
Ws the Tunes ot the Old l 


. the. Tunes of the AN Pſalm fog A 


ue ee u ann Short Metre. 

Td the 5oth Pſalm ſing one Metre of the 5oth, 93d. 
2 112th or 127th Pſalm ſing one Metre ef the 
o4th and Fan | 


— 11 ing one Metre the 1 
* 58th, $9th, Iaſt PLE . 112 the rok, 336 


Tb the 122d Pſalm firg one the Metres of the 930, | 
122d, and 133d. | 
iT. pet gs one Bare fu. ans. ah | 
t 48th. 
. 5oth 4nd 135th. | 
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Who 


+ ps 4% 
9 Day he reads or hears the Word, | 
And meditates by Night. | 9 75 7 


(He like a Plant of grocrou K Kind 
By living Waters 

Saſe from the Storms and blaſting Wind, 
Enjoys a peaceful Save. 


* Din as the Leaf, and ever fair | 
Shall his Profeſſion ſhige ; ? k 1 

While Fruits of Holineſs 8 
Like Cluſters on hs Vine. 


4 : 
IR 


Nor ſo the Impious = Unjuſt; 
- What vain Deſigns they form! 


The heir Hopes are blown away like 
Or Chaff before Ar Storm. . 


n in judgment 2 

Amongſt the Sons of Grace, 
2 Chriſt the Judge at his —— 

2 Appoints his ny 2 Place. 

| * His Eye beholds the Path th d, 
{XS 25 approves it key i S 

"> crooked Ways of Sinners lead 
Down to the Gates of Hell. 


8X 

£ Xx 

* * * dF © 77 

KK 3 NE l 
£6 


e T 
| yr Jewiſh 8 En 


p 22 2 6. e La! . L 
2 * | 3 
R | 75-3 . 10 233612! 25 4 ot "2113 
| TH Lido 27s 1 
ot 5 


"IT to 
i 1 — <4 

= 5 3 9 * - 

” 4 = 4 £ * Pl * 7 3 * 
= * * — & * 3 = 1 2 
£ nn "A Ws 


7 „ "PSALM L. 3; » 
3 PALM I. Shore Metre: 
95 3 „ 


HE Man is won - bleſt a 
d, Who ſhuns the Sinners Wars, 
Among their Counſels never ſtands 
Nor takes the —— O Place. 5 


But makes che Lan of God 3 
„His Study and Delight, r 
Amidſt the Lions of the Day; 2 
And Watches of A N ight- | 


5 He Like a Tree ſhall thrive, + 
5 With Waters near the Root: _ 
3 Freſh as the Leaf his Name TTY i 
His Works are * aly reit. # -. 


| Not ſo th' ungodly Race, 8 x 1 
1 They no ſuch Bleſſings find : —— 
Their Hopes ſhall flee like empty Chats A 
Before the Nen W rs 95 5 2 : 


| How will they bear to do” 
Before that t-Seat, 
Where all the Saints at Chriſt's N 


. In full Aſſembly meet? 
VI.. 


He knows, and-he approves 
The Way the Righteous go; 
But Sinners and their Works fall 
Ae wrongs ; 2 
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Psarm I. Long Metre. 
* —— letween the Righteous and the 
1 8 


APPY the TI whats cautious Kore 

Shun the broad Way that Sinners go, 
Who hates the Place where Atheiſts meet, 
And fears to talk as — do. 


He loves t' employ his Morning-Light 
Amongſt the Statutes of the Lord; 
And — the wakeful Hours of Nigbt, 


With Vleaſure pond' wag o'er the Word. 


He, like a Plant by gentle Streams, * 
Shall flouriſh in immortal Green 
And Heav'n will ſhine with kindeſt Beams 
On ev ry Work his — begin. 


But a find their oe RIS croſt ; 


4s Chaff before the Tempelt flies, 
| &... So ſhall their Hopes be blown and loſt, - 
When the laſt Trumpet ſhakes the Shes. 


. In vain the Rebel ſeeks to ſtand 


In judgment with the pious e 


. 8 The d adful Judge wich ſtern Cd 
Divides him to a 8 8 


3 zien the Wop my ins ay 0, 
A bleſt the Path, and drew it plain; 
Bat you would chuſe the croaked, 
1 ee — Pas 
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Kam. 1 live 2. & &. 6. 14 ve * 
Deſtruttion, 7. 13, 14. 
K. 4. 14 At the laſt Trump, Gr. 3G Tho g- © 


PSAIL M II. Short Metre. | 
Tranſlated accor to the Divine P 
25 1 en, 


— Dying, Rifing, Interceding, — 


Wn 0 
AKER end Se en Lind IT 
M Of Heaven, and Earth, and Seas, 
Thy Providence confirms thy Word, 
And anſwers thy 2 im iN 
The Things ſo long —f SERTY La, 
By David are falfi d, 


When Jews and Gentiles Join to fly 
Jeſus, thine Holy © Child.) 


Why did the 1 rage, 
And Jews with one accord 
Bend all their Counſels to deſtroy 
1 Anointed of the Lord? 


J. 
| Rulers and Ki agree 
To form a vai Den; © 

Againſt the Lord their Powers mie, 


Agunk is Cari, * 16. 


d wilt 
EET Tem ho 


— 8 2 5 n ** 2 7 = 
. * 3 * SPIT 
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Pays 


| " Now he's 4 high, © 
14 And asks to rule the Earth; 1 
1 The Merit of his Blood he pleads, 

Ei And pleads his heavenly Birch, 


| - He asks, 9 beſlows 
| Far as the World's 4 Ends 
His Kingdom * advance. : 


The Nations that rebel 

Muſt feel his Iron Rod; 
He ll vindicate thoſe Honours. well 

Which he receiv 'd d from God. 


[ Be wiſe, ye Wie now, INE 
And n at his Throne: 
With trembling Joy, ye People, bow 
To God's exalted 5 Son.. 


If once his Wrath þ ariſe, 
Ie periſh on the Place: 45th 
E Then bleſſed is the Soul chat fies 
For Refuge to his Grace. ] 


. 2. L. 2. Lend hes 6 Gail who bemade 3 | 
Wise by che Mouth of thy Serrane Devid haſt ſaid, Jig. 
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the Heathen wage, Sx. 4 Soc. 

| Eo. — thy Hand ang thy Counſel, 

A — be done, $6 250; of 
| Qheif i the New Teltament, 


7. Shall eee the Navou with » Rd of Ian om as. 
Lal & 07 Fay 9.097 
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PSA IL M II. 
Pi Common Metre. ; 4 
3 . 
W HY "is the Nations j join "to lay _ | 
The Lord's Anointed Son? | 
Why did they caſt his Laws _— | 1 
And tread his Gee down 2 -- 


The Lord that fits above the Skies, 5 1 
Derides their Rage below., 1 
He ſpeaks with Vengeance in his Eyes, | | 
And ftrikes — thro. | 

* I call him my Eternal Son, ; | 
And raiſe him from the Dead ; 
*I make my holy Hill his Throne, 
* And wide his Kinglom ſpread. | 


« Ask me, my NN and then enjoy | 
The utmoſt Heathen Lands : 


Thy Rod of Iron ſhall deftroy 
"OF The Rebel that: withſtands. | £5 
14 a * 
Be wiſe, ye Rulers. of the Earth, * 
Obey th Anoiuted Lord. 129 1 
Adore the King of heav' nly bud, 
Wann 7 


With humble Love Ades his Thi IJ 
For if he frown,” ye die: 

'Thaſe are ſecure, and thoſe alone 

m 28685 


AC... 


PSA 


Ps 
PSAL M II. Long Metre. 
E s Death, ame and Aſcenſion, 


W. Y did the Sour, bade their Rage? 

Ihe Romans why their Swords employ? 
Againſt the Lord their Powers engage 
His dear Anointed to ey? 


„ Come, let us A his Bands, they oy ; ; 
This Man ſhall never give us Laws: 
And thus they caſt his Yoke away, 


And nail 'd the * to the Croſs. 


But God, who high in Glory reigns, 
Laughs at their Pride, their Rage controuls; 
He'll vex their Hearts with inward Pains, 
And ſpeak 1 in Thunder to their Souls. 


1 I will maintain 8 King I made 
IS © On Zion s everlaſting Hill, 
| ; My Hand ſhall bring him from the Dead, 


* And he ſhall ſtand our Sovereign ll. 


[His wondrous Ring * the Eartk I 

Makes his eternal Godhead known ; 
The Lord declares his heavenly Birth, 
This Day haye I begot my Son. 


e Aſcend, my 4 — to my Right-hand, 

There, t thou ſhalt ask, and I beſtow, 
The utmoſt Bounds of Heathen 
. 2 To 2 90. 


* — 


we... - 
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; VIL 
But Nations that reſiſt bis Grace, 
Shall fall beneath his Iron Stroke; 
His Rod ſhall cruſh his Foes with Eaſe, 


As Potter 8 Earthen Work i is broke. 


PAus k. 
. 


Now ye that fit on earthly Thrones, 

Be wiſe, and ſerve the Lord, the Lamb ; 4 
Now at his Feet ſubmit your Crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble. or at his Name. 


With humble Love dreſs the Son, 

Leſt he grow angry, and ye die ; 

His Wrath will burn to Worlds unknown, 
If ye provoke his Jealouly. 


His Storms ſhall arive you quick to Hell, 
He is a God, and ye but Duſt : 


. Happy the Souls that know him well, 


And make his Grace their only T ruſt. 


, _ Stan-5. Declared to be the Son pl Sed wich Prue by ti 


from the Dead, Row. i. 4- 
Poa III. Common Metre. PE 


| Doubts and Fears ſuppreſt; or, God our Be- 


fence from yo and Satan, 


N. God, how * are my Fears! '] 
| How faſt my Foes pe 

. my eternal Death, 
y-break my Rebeat Peace, - 


moe 2 * age 1 


anne 


22 


And all my fwelling Sins 1 appear 
Too big to be forgiven. = EN 


But thou, my Glory and my Strength, 
pnhalt on the Tempter tread, 
Shalt ſilence all my threat ning Guilt, 
And raiſe my drooping Head. 


(I cry'd, and from his holy Hill 
Hz bow d a liſt ning Ear; 
I call'd my Father, and my God, 
And he ſubdu d - Fear. 


SE He ſhed ſoft Slumbers on mine Eyes, 
i] fpight of all my Foes; 
: = I 'woke, and wonder'd. at the Grace 
| i That guarded my y Repoſe, | 


| BY What tho the Hoſts « of Death 1 Hen 
All arm'd againſt me ſtood, 
Terrors no more — ay ſhake my Soul 3 


My Refuge is my God. 


Ariſe, O Lord, fulfil thy Grace, : 
While I thy Glory ſing : 
My God has broke the Serpent «Torch, 
And Death has loſt bs hos Sting. - 


Salvation to the Lord b belongs, 
His Arm alone can ſave: 


- Bleſings arend de Peggle bow .- 


And. reach beyond' the 22 N * 


Tis this Pſalm I be David's 
ual Fugmies of every 
fats hops th 


r 


* mn 


err 


Ps ar M III. 1 
be ing of Death 3 r 


72 ur 123,5, Long Metre. 
A Morning Pſalm. 
3 1. . 
Ol D, how many are my Foes, 
In this weak State of Fleſh — Blood! 
— Peace they daily diſcompoſe, | 


But my Defence and L: 4 is God. 


Tir'd with the Borde of the Der. 
To thee I rais d an Evening Cry: 

Thou heard ſt when I began to pray, 
And chine Almi * Help was nigh. 


Supported by thine hexventy Aid, 
I laid me down, and ſlept ſecure: © 

Not Death ſhaul ould make way nente | 
Tho I ſhould wie ih © no morenge A 


Bur God ſuſtain'd me al the Night; 
Salvation doth to God belong : 9 
He rais d my Head to ſee the Light. 
And make hig Praiſe my Morni 1 Y 
Is the 34 and 4th. Pſalms, thive is a Verſe or tees 25D 


- -'- * 


ene to be uit in the Mornings the other in the 
Tg be Feet Gat Js — 


have txrwed thus 100 @ Mornizg aud 
PsSaATuIV. 1, 2, 3,576, 7. > hs 
e 3 © 


AZ 


Gov of Grace and Ri — 4 
Hear and ad when 1 comply Ih Fay 


= Ps aim IV, 
Thou haſt enlarg d me in Diſtreſs, 
. Bow down a HY Ear again. 1 
M2... * 
' Ye Gs of Men, in Bo ye try 5 

To turn my Glory into Shame: 5 
How long will Scoffers love to . 2 
And dare reproach we. Saviour's Name ? 


"Know that the Lord divides iis Saints 
From all the Tribes of Men beſide ; 
He hears the Cry of Penitents 
For the dear Sake af Can that dy 4. 


When our obedient Hands haye done 
A thouſand Works of Righteouſneſs, . 


We put 72 in God alone. 
el 5 is pard ning Grace. | - 


[| * raking le 
i 9 Bibs i FF ü 
5 Tonk thy Ligh od Leg we pray s- 


yu CIs os 9b heav Ar 
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PS ALM TV. * 13 ” 
PSALM IV. 3, 4, 5, 8. Comme LA 
An rd Pſalms. 1 þ.. 


1 thou wilt — me when I pray; 
I am for ever thine 7 

1 fear before thee all the Day, 
Nor would I dre ſin. 

And while I reſt my weary — 

From Cares and Buſineſs free, 

"Tis ſweet converſing on my Bed 
With my own My and Thee. 


I pay this Evening: Lecrifices ; TSS PET | 
And when my Work ie dees —_ 
Great God, my Faith and ys EY 1 
pon thy Wer SIO. | ; -_ 
mer u Xs 5:08 


Thus with e do Fees, 
I'll give mine Eyes xa fly : 8 8 
Thy Hand in Safety keeps my Den. x5 
And will my Shumbers keep. =... Fra 

Pg 411 W. 8 
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14 iin 
| III. 
Thou art a God before whole Si: ght 
The Wicked ſhall not ſtand ; 
Sinners ſhall ne'er be thy Delight, 
Nor dwell at thy — 


But to thy Houſe will I reſort, 
'To taſte thy Mercies there ; 

I will frequent thine holy Court, 
And worſhip i in wy Fear. 


O ma thy Spirit guide my Feet 
In Ways of Righteouſneſs ! 

| Make every Path of ſtrair, 

— And plan before my Face. - 

[1 1BAvVs9K: <2 

rng 

" My watchful Enemies combine 


1 


To tempt my Feet aſtray; 
Th flatter with a baſe Deſign 
E make my gen their Pray. 


"Lomb, cruſh the 3 — in the bos. 
And all his Plots l 
While thoſe that in thy ercy trat 
For ever ſhout . 11 „ 
The Men that love and fear thy Name 
| Shall ſee their Hopes fulfill 43 1 
i” © The mighty God „ | -- england 
3 $: With Favour as a Shield. | 


Te 
IR 
** 

bn 


— 
*. 


1 VI 


David would nat have refuſed it, bad be lived under the 
not nl ond hs alm- Book. * 


PSALM VI. Common I tee 5 ck 
Complaint i in Sickneſs ; or, Diſeaſes. healed. . 
I. 
N Anger, Lord, rebuke me not, 
Withdraw the dreadful Storm; 3 
Nor let thy Fury grow ſo hot 
Againſt a feeble Worm: W 
My Soul's bow'd down with heavy Gas, {5 
My Fleſh with. Pain oppreſt: ”— 
My Couch is Witneſs to my Tears, 
M/ Tears forbid m Ra --:-7 


Sorrow and Pain Foun out my Days; 1 1 
I waſte the Night with Cries, 
Counting the Minutes as they 1 8 
3 the flow Morning riſe. 


Shall I be {till tormented . more 5 

Mine Eye conſum'd with Grief 3 

How long, my God, how m before 9 
Thy Hand afford Relief? l I 


He hears when Duſt and Aſhes b. 95 2 

He pities all our Groans, _ _. pool | 
He faves us for his Mercies ſake, 
| And heals our broken Bones m. r 1 


The Virtue of his ger wee EY -Y 


eſtores dir fain 
For — peter d na tht 
| - Nor i be known in Death. 
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Vexation by perſonal Enemies is not a conſtant Attendant of 
Sickneſs ;, therefore in this Verſion I ha de omitted it as a Peculiay 
Circumſtance of David's. In the next Verſion I have changed theſe 
Enemies emptations ard deſpairing Thoughts. 

The 5th Verſe of this Pſalm, which is a Plea in the Prayer, may 
be naturally tranſpoſed to the end, as a Ground of Praiſe. 


Peat VI. Long Metre. 

| Temptations in Sickneſs overcome. 

8 5 
ORD, I can ſuffer thy Rebukes, 

When thou with Kindneſs doſt chaſliſe ; 
But thy fierce Wrath I cannot bear, 
QO ueet it not againſt 1 riſe! 
Pity my languiſhing Eſtate, 
And eaſe the Sorrows that I feel; 
- The Wounds thine heavy Hand hath made, 

O ler thy gentler — 3 
See how 1 paſs my weary Days 
In Sighs and Groans ; and when *ris Night, 
My Bed is water d with my Tears: 


Wu Grief confumes and dine my Sight. , 
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Look how the Powers of Nature mourn ! 

How long, Almighty God, how long? 

When ſhall thine Hour of Grace return? 
When ſhall I make thy Grace my Song? 


r my Fleſh ſo near the Grave; 18 
y Thoughts are tempted to deſpair; 
But Graves can never praiſe the Lord, 
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PSAL M VIE 7 


3 VI. ö 
Depart, ye Tempters, from my Sol ; 
And all A Thoughts depart; 
My God, who hears my humble Moan, 
WII eaſe my Fleſh, and chear my Heart. 


Part of the 3 firſt Stanza's I have borrow'd from Dr. Patrick, 


* the agreeable N David's 5 Senſe. 


Pzalm VII 


God's Care f his People, and Puniſhment of 
Per ſecutors. 
I. : 4 
VI Truſt is in my heavenly Friend; 
My Hope in thee, my God ; 
Riſe, and my helpleſs Life defend 
F rom thoſe chat _ my Blood. 


With Inſolence and . they, - 4 5 
My Soul in pieces tear, 

As hungry Lions rend the Prey 
When no Deliverer” s near. 


III. 
If I had e'er - provok'd them firſt, 
Or once abus'd my Foe, | 
Then let him tread my Life to Dult, ae 
And lay mine * 0 . 


If there be Malice found in me, 
I know thy piercing _” SY 
I ſhould not dare appeal to thee 


| Avake 


Nor ask my God * . : Wed 71 


Ariſe, my God, lift 8 Hand, :53 A 
'Theirk Pride and Power b 1 23 
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18 PSA 1 M 1 
Awake to Judgment, and command 
Deliverance for my Soul. 5 1121 


PAus E. 5 


| 3 ;0 
[Let Sinners and their wicked Rage 
Be humbled to the Duſt; 
Shall not the God of Truth engage 
To vindicate the 1 ? 


He knows the Heart, he tries the Reins, 
He will defend th Upright: 

His ſharpeſt Arrows he ordains 
Againſt the Sons: of of He: 


For me their Malice d ding da Pit, 
But they themſelves are caſt 
My God makes all their Miſchief bight 
On their own Heads ar laſt. * 


That eruel <a Race 
MVMU,luſt feel his dreadial Sword; 
Awake my Soul, and pre the Grace 
And Juſtice of the 2 5 2:1] 
Is this Pſalm T have not exa 


. the Þ 6+ Poſt of 


ave endeavour”, 3 co pegs 
% yet —— nth wal ſe 0 
8 afbear by the Compariſon. 


- PSALIM VIII. Short Metre. 
God's Sovereignty and Goodneſs ;. and Man's 
Dominion over "xg a angie 13. 1 


Lox, ous OF King,: 

AZ Thy Name is all Divine 
Thy Glories round the-Earth are ay. 
| Ande o'er the Holy + {ce 


4 — 2 F + © : ” 
_ - . r . 1 
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And Birds that cut the Air with Wings, 


PSALM vi. 


When i to ahy Workson high 
I raiſe my wond'ring Eyes, 


Adorn the darkſome Skies : 


When 1 Sever the 1 
And all cheir 4 ſhining Forms, 

Lord, what is Man, that worthleſs Things 
A-kin to Duſt and * * 


Lord, what is 8 W. 
That thou ſhould ſt love him fo? 

Next to thine Angels is he plac d, 
And Lord of all . 


'Thine Honours . his Head, 
While Beats like Saves obey, 


And fee the Moon, compleat in Light, wy 


i. 


And Fiſh that cleave the Sea, | 


| How rich thy Bounties E 4 

And wond rous are thy Ways: 3 
Of Duſt and Worms thy Power can dane 1 

A Monument of Fi Praiſe. - 


Out of the Mouths of er 
And Sucklings thou canſt dw. 13 
Surprizing Honours to thy Name, 3 | 75 "i 
And ſtrike the World with * 


O Lord, (ur heavenly King - 1 TR = 
'Th Name is all Divine: 8 IEF - 
Thy Jories round the Earth ate "i 
r 


LY 


20 Ps a.m VIII. 
The ronſeing of the 22 of this Pſalm toward 


the 22, will not a the Lon 
heather Parts ofthe Hin, e n 


PSALM VIII. Common Mere: 


Corift s Condeſcenfion and Glorification ; or, 
Sd 852 — 


D 


Loxp, our Lord. 0 wondrous great 
Is thine exalted Name | 
The Glories of thy heavenly State 
Let Men and * proclaim. 


When I behold thy Works on high, 
The Moon that rules the Ni „ 
And Stars that well adorn the * 
| Thoſe moving Worlds of Li ght. 


Lord, what is Man, * all his Race, 


Who dwells fo far below, BE. 
That thou ſhould'ſt viſit him with th Gree 
And love his Nature ſo? 


That thine Eternal Son mould bear 
Io take a mortal Fom, 
Made lower than his Angels are, 
o ſave a dying Worm SEA 


Ms [Yet while be 1d of on Earth unkiow, 
And Men would not adore, 1 1 
= Th' obedient Seas and Fiſhes own 
333 Gen his added 1 


1 9 n — 


PSALNM VIII. 21 
Bring their large Shoals to Peter's Net, 


Bring Tribute to his Hand. 
VII. 


Theſe leſſer Glorjes of the Son 
Shone thro the fleſhly Cloud ; 
Now we behold him on his Throne, 

And Men . God.) 


Let him be crown'd with Majeſty, 
Who bow'd his Head to Death ; 

And be his Honours ſounded high, 
By all things that _ Breath. 


Jeſus, our Lord, * wondrous great 
Is thine exalred Name! 


The Glories of thy Heavenly State Tt: 
Let the whole Earth . of 


> 4+ Tn ke of Fay oe Hoke by the ef 
Heb. 2. 5, &c. e it 2704 6. 
e lebe, and the b. 
cation of it to Chriſt 

. LEG I. 1. Jeſus went to them walking on the Sex, Matt. 
| Line 2. He faid to Simon, Launch out, Sv. und thiy ens 
cloſed a great Multitude of Fiſhes, Lake 5. 


Lin. 4. Caſt an Hook, and take up the . 


'y* find a Piece of Money, Se: Mats e ; 
Psa 1m VIII. Verſe 1, 2. Parapbra d. if 
The Firſt Part. Long Metre.” 1 
The Hoſanna of the Children 3 or, Infants 1 BY 
e 2099s ellas 9 1 Fi 9 
90 901 eee eee 
„ 41 1 (* 3 S's 1801 98 | 1 
Arge Ruler of the 8 ies E.. he 0 
'TThro*the wide Earth thyN ame is lp 
5 8 thine Eternal Olories riſe 2 


ee | 
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22 | PSA 8 VIII. 


Ada and Chriſt, Lords of the Old und the 


To thee the Voices pr the Young 

A Monument of Honour raiſe ; 

And Babes, with uninſtructed Tongue, 
Declare the WI of thy Praiſe. 


Thy Power aſſiſts their tender Age 
To bring proud Rebels to the Ground, 
To ſtill the bold Blaſphemer's Rage, 


And all their a rg 


Children amidſt thy Temple throng 
To ſee their Great Redeemer's Face; 3 
The Son of David is their Song, 

And young * fill the Place. 


The frowning Scribes and angry Prieſts 
In vain their impious Cavils bring; 
Revenge ſits ſilent in their Breaſts, 


While Fewiſh Babes 3 their Ki 
e 
E theſe Wards of the fals. 

PSsALTN VIII. Verſe 3, Oc. Parapbhras d. 
The Second Part. Long Metre. 


Neu Creation. 


| | | 

can whatwas Man ,when mile tt Guſt | 
oo Adam the Offspring of the Duſt, 
hat thou ſhould'ſt ſet him and his Race 


4 


Bur juſt below an Angel's Place 2: 2 


Thar thou ſhould: raiſe his Nature ſo, 
be. de ch of es” ig 24. 


-- 


PALM IX.” 23 
Make every Beaſt and Bird ſubmit, 
And lay the Fiſhes at * Feet? 


But, O! what belts Glories wait 
To crown the ſecond Adam's State ? 
What Honours ſhall thy Son adorn, 
Who condeſcended =. be born? 


See him below his Angels made; 

See him in Duſt amongſt the Dead, 

To fave a ruin'd World from Sin; 
But he ſhall reign pdt Pow r Divine. 


The World to come, redeem'd from all 
The Miferies that attend the Fall, 
New-made, and glorious, ſhall ſa bmit 
At our exalted 3 $ . 


the 

5 
1 Tom IX. The Firſt Part. 2 : 
cy Wrath and _ "Y the 5 

Le 5 


rr my hole T'lraiſe mySc Y 


; Thy Wonders I'll et PER. 
t, Thou Sovereign Judgeof Right and Wrong TO 
Wil put my as; to ſhame. 4 
1 Jein. 
5 I'll ſing thy Majeſty 0 Grace 3.. W 


My God prepares his Throne = 7" a 3 
To judge the World in Righteouſne "IS 2 
"A make his 4 known. - 5 4 


© -. 
= * * 


* 


24 PSALM IX. 


III. 
Then ſhall the Lord a Refuge prove 


For all the Poor oppreſt; 


To ſave the People of his Lore, 


And give che Weary Reſt. 


The Men, that w_ thy Name, will cruſt 


In thy abundant Grace ; 


For thou haſt ne'er forſook the Juſt, 


Who humbly ſeek ny Face. 


Sing Praiſes to the Righteous Lord, 


Who dwells on Zion's Hill, 


Who executes his threat*ni "ay 5 


And doth his Grace Falk” 


' Par M IX. Perſe 12. The Second Part. 
tad cg of * 8 


Wiz the 88 and]ad, 


Shall once enquire for Blood, 


The humble Souls, that mourn in Duſt, | 


Shall find a cnn God. 


He fr the * Gates of Death 


us Foes ſhall fall, walter Fer, 4 
3 ft 


And Sinners periſh in the Net 


! 74 
% 5 7 & 8 * 42 . 4 A 
. ; ; ® 8 5 2 A F | 2 : 
: , — % ® 4 $5 4 s ” 


Does his own Children raiſe : 
In Zion's Gates, with chearful Breath, 
They fing their _ $ Praiſe. 


Into the Pir they made; 


* 


hat their own 12 bad eee 


"8 
* 5 » * 


PS ALM IX. 25 x 
. 8 
Thus by * E mighty God, 
Are thy deep Counſels known ; 
When Men of Miſchief are deſtroy — 
The Snare muſt be their own. | 


2 . 


The Wicked ſhall ank down ro Hell; 
Thy Wrath devour the Lands 
That Coon forget Thee, or rebel 


Againſt oy wendy Commands. 


Tho? Saints ds Live Diſtreſs are brought, 
And wait and long complain, | 
Their Cries ſhall not be ſtill forgot, 
Nor ſhall their — = 


[Riſe, Great SW -6. from thy Seat 
Io judge and fave the Poor; 
Let Nations tremble at thy Feer, 

And Man prevail no more. | 


Thy Thunder ſhall affright the Prod, 
And put their Hearts to pain 
Make em confeſs that thou art God. . 
eee, 1 


Ps An „ 5; ©: | 

Pray er heard, and Szint ſaved; or, Pride, 

- Atheiſm, and 572 3 Wo VP. A 
He Ons pp, * 


W re 
| And. why conceal his Face, = 
8 1 7 


| 34 $6 


26 ir 


| -When great Calamities appear, 


And Times of _ Diſtreſs ? 


Lord ſhall the Wicked Qi! deride 
Thy Juſtice and thy Power ? 
Shall * advance their Heads in Pride, 
And ſtill thy 2 deyour ? 


| They put thy Judgments from their ſigat, 
And then inſult the Poor; 


They boaſt in their exalred Height, 
Ihhat they ſhall = no more. 


Ariſe, O God, lift up thine Hand, 
Attend our humble Cry; 

No Enemy ſhall dare to ſtand 

"me God aſcends on high. 


Pavan | 


Why do the Men of Malice rage, - 
And ſay with foohſh Pride, 
= The Gal of Houma will fs engage | 
a To fight e ou Zion s Side? | ;;- 


Bur TED for ever De 2 Lond. 
And powerful is thine 

As —_ the Heathens felt thy Swo rd 
And periſh'd from n thy Lond: 


Thou wilt prepare * e to pray, 
And cauſe thine Ear to heat; | 
He hearkens what his Children fay, 2, 
"Andpurs che World in 1 . 
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PSALM XI. © hn 
J i 
proud Tyrants ſhall no more 8 
No —_ deſpiſe the Juſt ; oppr as 
And mighty Sinners ſhall confeſs „ | 
＋ hey are but Earth and Duft. ä 1 
PA Al. ©. 5 9 

60000 loves the 2 and hates the Micked. 


'y Refuge is * God of Lore, 1 
Why do my Foes inſult and cry, 
Hy like a timorous trembling Dove, EZ 

* 7. diftant Hoods or Mountains fy Za 


K Government be all deſtioy . 

(That firm Foundation of our Peace) 
And Violence make Juſtice void, 

Where ſhall the —— ſeck Redreſs? 


The Lord in N b fixt his Throne, * 
His Eye ſurveys the World below; 

To him all mortal Things are known, | 

His Eye-lids ſearch our Spirits thro”. 


If he afflicts his Saints ffs FT Y bo = 
To prove their Love; and try their Grack," 1 
What may the bold Tranſgreſſors fear? 
His very Soul abhors their Ways. 


V: 
On implous Wierchies he ſhall ran FP. 
Tempeſtsof Brinſſtone, Fire, and Death, 
Such as he kipdled on the Plan 7 
Of Sodom n 4 Breath. 1 


2 
i The*iglirevus Lord k,n Souls 
171 * oye n , 


— 


J Pehtu 27. 
And with a gracious Eye bebolds 
The Men that his own Image bear. 

PS ALM XII. Long Metre. 


Dye Saint's Safety and Hope in evil Times; 
or, Sins of the Tongue complain'd of, (viz.) 
 Blaſpheny, alfi &c. 


ORD, if thou Joſt not ſoon appear, 
Vertue and Truth will — away; 
A Hithful Man, amongſt us here, 
Will ſcarce be found, «. thou delay. 


wide 


. — — —— 


ThewholeDiſcourſe,whenNeighbour meet, 
1s fill'd with Trifles, looſe and vain : 

Their Lips are Flattery and Deceit, 

And their proud Lavguage 1 is profane. 


But Lips, that with Deceit abound, 
Shall not maintain their Triumph long; ; 
The God of Vengeance will. confound 
The Flattering and Blaſpheming Tongue 


yet ſhall our Words be free, they cry; 
Our Tongues ſhallbe controul d by none: 
* Where is the Lord will ask us why ? 
* Or ſay, our Lips 00 not our on? 


The Lord, Who ſees the Ther r oppreſt, 

And hears th*Oppreſlor's s ha aughey Scrain, 
Will riſe to give his Children tt, 
Nor ſhall they truſt 172 Word in Vain. 


Thy Word, O Lord, "tho? often try d, 
Void of eee 1 
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P?SALM XII. 29 


Not silver, ſeven times purify'd 
From Droſs and Mixture, ſhines ſo clear. 


Thy Grace ſhall, in - the darkeſt Hour, 
Defend the Holy Soul from Harm ; 
Tho? when the vileſt Men have Power 
On every fide will Sinners ſwarm. 


PSAL M XII. Common Metre. 


Complaint of a general Corruption of Manners ; ; 
or, The Promiſe and Signs of Chriſt s Com- 


ing to "I gent. 


H E 1 A Lord, for Men of Vertue fail, 


ion loſes Ground ; 
The i Violence prevail,. 
And Treacheries abound. 


Their Oaths and Promiſes they break, 
Yet act the Flatterer's part; 

With fair deceitful Lips they ſpeak, 
And. with a Abt. Heart. | 


If we reprove ſome hateful Lye, 
How 1s their Fury ſtirr d ! 

* Are not our Lips our own, they cry, 
* And who ſhall be or Lew Lord? 


Scoffers appear on every ſide 
Where a vile Race of Men. . 

Is rais'd to Seats of Power and Pride, 
And bears = Sword 1 in vain. 


PA USE. 


. LM XII. 


PA Us. 
| V. 


Lord, when Iniquities abound, 
And Blaſphemy grows bold, 

When Faith is hardly to be found, 
And Love is 1 cold, 


Is not thy Chariot haſt ning on ? 

_ Haſt thou not giv'n this Sign? 

Ma we not truſt and live upon - 
"© Promiſe ſo * a 


* Yes, faith the Lord, now will I riſe, _ 
* And make Oppreſſors flee; | 


. © I ſhall appear, to their Surprize, 


And fer my * free. 


Th y Word, like Silver ſeven times try d, 
e As es ſhall endure ; Tay 
The Men that in thy Truth confide, 
Shall find the Promiſe ſare. 
8. 4. The laſt Verſe of this Pſalm may naturally be inſerted 


tere 
| St. 8. The Signs of Chriſt's Coming, — in the New 
"Teſtament, Mit. . 12. Like 18. 8. ae a e ond fe 
Love waxing cold, and Faith ſcarce to * found, 
very much a-kin tu the Senſe of this Pſalm. - 


PSaim XIII. Long Metre. 


Pleading with God under Deſertion ;. or, , Hope 
min Darkneſs. 


* 
o long, O Lord, ſhall I complain 
Like one that ſeeks his God in vain ? 
Can'ſt thou thy Face for ever hide? 
And I ſtill pray, and be deny'd? 


PS 1 M XIII. "y 21 | 

. : hy 
Shall Lfor ever be . Enn 
As one whom thou regardeſt he Pegs 
Still ſhall my Soul thine Abſence mourn 2 
And ſtil de pair of By Return ? 


How long ſhall my = troubled Breaſt. - 
Be with theſe anxious Thoughts oppreſt ? ? 
And Satan, my. malicious Foe, 


. Rejoice to ſee me ſunk ſo low ?_ 


IV. 
Hear, Lord, and grant me quick Relief, 
Before my Death conclude my Grief; 
It thou. withhold thy heavenly Light, | 
I ſleep in everlaſting ge: 


How will the e of Darkneſs boaſt, 
It but one praying Soul be loſt > 
Bur I have truſted in thy Grace, 


And ſhall again 1 thy Face. 
Whate er my F 1 or Foes ſuggeſt, 


Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt; - 
My Heart ſhall feel thy Love, and raiſe 


| My chearful Voice to Songs of Praiſe. 


PSAIL M XIII. Common Metre. r* 
* r e of the Devil 


6333 


o ** wilt THE 8 chy Face? 
My God, how long delay? 


When ſhall I feel thoſe heavenly Rays, 


That chaſe my Fears * 4 
IL 


32 Ps ALM XII. 
| II. 

How long ſhall my poor ub rng Soul | * 
VPrreſtle and toll in vain? ef 
Thy Word can all my Foes controul, 

And eaſe my raging Pain. 


See how the Prince of Darkneſs tries 
All his malicious Arts 

He ſpreads a Miſt around my Eyes, 
And throws his biety Darts. 


Be thou my Sun, and . my Shield, 
My Soul in Safety keep; 

Make haſte before mine Eyes are ſeal'd 
In Death's 2 — VE 


How would the Tater boaſt aloud 
If I become his Prey! | 
Behold, the Sons of Hel grow proud 
8 thy ſo long Dela A 


But they ſhall fly at thy Rebuke, 
And Satan hide his Head; 
He knows the Terrors of thy . | 
And hears thy You with Dread. = 


Thou wilt diſplay that Sovereign Graee, 
Where all my Hopes have hung; 

1 ſhall employ my Lips in Praiſe, 

And Vigory ſhall be ſung. 


r XIV. Firſt Part. 
By Nature all * are Siuners. 


Is in their * believe and * 
Thar all Religion's vain, 
© 'There is no God that reigns on high, 
Or minds ch Aﬀairs of Men. 


Foo Thoughts fo Jreadful and . 
orrupt Diſcourſe proceeds; 


And in their impious Hands are found 
Abominable . 


The Lord from his Ceieftial Throne 
Look'd down on things below, | 

To find the Man that ſought his * 
Or did his Juſtice E . 


By Nature all are 4 aſtray, 

Their Practice all the ſame; 

There's none that fears his Maker's Hand, 
There's none that | loves his Name. . 


Their Tongues are 150 to {f Deceit, 

Their Slanders never ceaſe; 
How ſwift to Miſchief are their Feer, 
Nor know. the Puck of Peace! 


Such Seeds of Sin 0 ek bitter Rost) 
In every Heart are found : © 


Nor can they bear Diviner Fruit. 


Till Grace refine the Ground. 
Eren 


— þ — Eee 


I 
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3 PSALM XIV. 
4th and 5th Stara ben and concluded Ibis. Port j 


l Part of this Il. 
The 2d P is tals 
and the Enemies of the el 2 


PsALlM XIV. The Second Part. 

The Fol; 9 4 Perſecution. ” | 
5 A Sinners ou ſo ſenſeleſs grown, 
That they the Saints devour ? 
And never worſhip at thy Throne, 
Nor fear thine. — Power ? 


Great God ! appear to their Surprize, 
| Reveal thy dreadful Name; 

Let them no more thy Wrath deſpiſe, 
Nor turn our 3 to Shame. 


Doſt thou not FO EM the Joſt, 
And yet our Foes deride, 

That we ſhould make thy Name our Trutz 
Great God 4 confound their. e ä 


0 that the joyful Day were come 
— 'To finiſh our Diſtreſs! 
| When God ſhall bring his Children howe, 
Our Songs ſhall never ceaſe. 


Psal. XV. Common Metre. 
Char Hrs of  Saine 5 or, a.Citizen, - <p 
„ the Qualification of. a Grin. * 
Ho: walk iohabie in thy H 125 
O God of n . 
PAL will the Lord dmr t well 
Ao er I ef Grace =. - 2 


PSALNM XV. 35 
II. | | 
The Men that walks in pious Ways, 

And works with righteous Hands; 
That truſts his Maker's Promiſes, 


And follows his Commands. 25 


geg peaks the Meaning of his Heart, 
Nor ſlanders with his Tongue; 

Will ſcarce believe an ill Report, 

Nor do his n wrong. 


The wealthy Sinner b. be contemns, 
Loves all that fear the Lord ; 
And tho to his own Hurt he ſwear, 
Still he performs = Word. 


His Hands diſdain a Golden Bube 
And neyer gripe the Poor: 
This Man ſhall dwell with God on Earth, 
And find his Heaven ſecures: 


1 Long Metre. . : 
Religion and Juſtice, Guduſe and Truth ; or, 
Duties tu God and Man; or, the Heat 
cations of 4 Chriſtian. 0 4 8 
no ſhall aſcend thy heav hy Place, of 
/ GreatGod.and well before thy Face 
The Man that minds Religion now. 
And humbly walks With Lond HOO... 16:7 
Whoſe Handsare pure, whoſe Heart isclean; 
WhaſeLi _ eak the thin — IE * 
No Slan well upon his Jongue; 3. 
He bates to 24 bis Neighbour * 


36 PSALM-XV. 

8 
{Scarce will he truſt an ill Report, | 
Nor vents it to his Neighbour's Hurt: 
Sinners of State he can deſpiſe, 
Bur Saints are honour'd in his Eyes. ] 


[Firm to his Word he ever ſtood, 
And always makes his Promiſe good; 
Nor dares to change the Thing he ſwears, 
Whatever Pain or Low he bears. ] 


[He never deals in bribing Gold, 
And mourns that Juſtice ſhould be: ſold ; 
While others gripe and grind the Poor, 
Sweet Charity * his Door.] 2 


He loves his Enemies, and prays - 
For thoſe that curſe him to his ace; 
And doth to all Men ſtill the ſame 
'That he would * with from them. 


Yet when his holieſt Works are done, 
His Soul depends on Grace alone : 
This is the Man thy Face ſhall ſee, 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with Thee. 
. 2 3 '1 th 84 15 

rt 4 over this Pſalm of the Characters of the Jewiſh Saint, 
out inſerting Jome Articles that muſt __ the 
Chriſtian: and Charity to the 
Enemies, Bi . | 


Ps AL Mu XVI. 37 
Psaim XVI. The Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
Confeſſion of our Poverty, and Saints the beſt 


Company ; or, Good Works — Men, not 

God. : 

RESERVE me, Lord, in time of need ; 
For Succour to thy Throne flee, ' 

Bur have no Merits there to plead ; 

My Goodneſs . W to Thee. 


Oft have my Wann Tongue confeſt 
How empty and how poor I am; 
My Praiſe can never make Thee bleſt, 
Nor add new Glories * thy Name. x 


Yer, Lord, thy Saints on Earth may rep 
Some Profit — the Good we do: 
Theſe are the Dots I keep, 


Theſe are the choice Friends know, 5 


Let others chuſe the $ Sons of Mirth, 
To give a Reliſh to their Wine, 

[ love the Men of Heavenly Birth, 
WhoſeThoughts and Language are "TS 


Psarm XVI. The Second Part. Long g Metre! 


Chriſt's Al- Lafee, 0 = 


H- 0 falt their Gail and Sorrows riſe, 


My God provides a 3 pf 51 It 2 i 
And nobler Food to live upon: . 


„ 


* 0 
. * 
* * 
* of - 
Y * 
* _ 


We 4 


Who haſte to ſeek ſome Idol-God? | 3 4 
I will not taſte their Sacrifice 


Their Offerings of borbidgen Bload⸗ =y 


=>. 42 


PiA XVL 


He, for my Life, has offer d up 
Jeſus his Belt-belored Son. 


His Love is my 5 Feaſt; 

By Day his Counſels guide me right: 

And be his Name for ever bleſt, 
Who gives me ſweet Agree by Night. 


I ſet him ſtill WO Wig mine Eyes ; 
At my right Hand he ſtands prepar d 
'To.keep my Soul from all Surprize, 


And he my Everlaſting Guard. 
' From-the P s Mention * 2 dai . . 12 


occa ſion to Sacrifice 
ab, to lat the i Bread He Pit 85 · 


PsaLu XVI. The Third Part. Lo! Metre. 
Ourage in Death 3 of the Refurrettion. 


\ \ 7 HEN God E my Fairk is 8 
His Arm is my Almighty Prop : 


Be glad, my Heart; rejoice, my Tongue; 
My. dying Fleſh ſhall fell} in Hope. | 


Tho in the Duſt Tiay niy Head 
| Yet, Gracious God, 4 wilt not . 
1 My Soul-for erer with the Dead, 
Nor loſe thy 8 Yee Grave. 
1 My Fleſh ſhall thy firſt Call obey, 
* Sake of che Duft, n 4 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wondrous Bay” * 
2 Up to thy Throne eve che Sky. 


There Streams of endif Pleaſure flow 3 21 
„ 1 


7 ' * ” 
- . 
. . 
i > . 
. 
— 
5 
— i * 
- -__— = 
9 
* 1 
= 
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* 3 
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rr XVII. 15 39 a 


Which we but taſted here below) 
1 heav nly Joys thro” all the Place. 


Ve this Pſalm are apply'd to Chriſt, | 
12. 36. _— ＋ yo fc they defy IT; wh 
D 
e 7 1 | 4 
— by Chriſtians, and apply' to tu ſelves. 


PSsAIX XVI. 1—8. The Firſt Part. 


Common Metre. 


Support and Counſel "i God without Merit 


ore me, O Land from eyery Foe ; 
In thee my Truſt I place, 7 


s all the Good that I can de 
Can ne er deſerve * Grace. 

e. 

. vet if my God prolong my Breath, 


The Saints may profit by't; 
„ WW The Saints the Glory of the Earth, 
The Men of my 2 


Let Heathens to their Idols haſte, | - 
And worſhip Wood or Stone 

But my delightful Lot is caſt . 
Where the True — is know.. 


His Hand provides my 8 oa, I 
He fills my daily Cu; "3 
Much am I pleas'd with pooſent C, 


* * 
— 


"Te 


But more rejoice * 110 
God is my Portion and' my Joy, 5 jo -— 
His Counſels are my Light; 71 


He gives me ſweet A do. 250455 
3 b ORE 5 


* * 
_—_ 
+ 
* 4 
"= 
6 — 


40 PsaL Mm XVI. 

Wt 

My Soul would all her Thoughts approve 

| To his all-ſeeing Eye; 

Not Death, nor Hell, my Hope ſhall move, 

While ſuch a Friend is —_ 
PSALIM XVI. 

The Second Part. Common Metre. 
The Death and Ne urrection of Chriſt. 


Ser the Lord Saks my Face, 
* He bears my Courage up; 


My Heart and Tongue their Joys expreſs, 
* My Fleſh ſhall — in Hope. 


My Spirit, Lord, 8 wilt not leave 
” Where Souls depa rted are; 

* Nor quit my Body to the Grare, 
5 Conran there. 


” Thou wilt reveal * path of Liſe, 
And raiſe me to thy Throne; 

* 'Thy Courts immortal Pleaſure give, 
Bo Ty Preſence Jo Joys a 2 


[Thus i in the Name of Chriſt, the Lord, 
The holy David ſung, 

And Providence fulfils the Word 
Of his Prophetic 3 


Jeſus, whom every Sant adores, _ 
Was crucify'd and flain; 

Behold the Tomb its Prey ae. 

5 Behold he ny > 38, 


= 
VI. q 
£ 
=p _ 


ve 


P S ALM XVII. 41 
VI. ; 
When ſhall my Feet ariſe and ſtand 
On Heaven's Eternal Hills ? 
There fits the Son at God's Ri ht-Hand, 


And there the Father ſmiles. 

„ this Verſion 4 = — es 
2 2 alone, as De 4 as of th 

Nee, — To ſee Cor- 


jon there; thus, To dwell for ever there. 
4nd then the thre firſt . s may be ſung alone, and apply'd 
to every Chriſtian. 


St. 2. *Tis now agreed by the Learned, that NU S 
which is render'd Hell, fig 14 only the State of th⸗ Dead, be 
ihe Grave forthe B dy, 287 the Sepaeate See for the Spd: 


PsaLM XVII. v. 13, &c. Short Metre, 

Portion of Saints and Sinners ; or, 888 d 

Deſpair i 2 —_—. 

' 

RISE, my Gracious God, A 
And make the Wicked fer; 

They are but thy chaſtizing Rod. 

To drive thy * to thee. 


Behold the Sinner dies, 

His haughty Words are vain ; 
Here in this Life his Pleaſure lies, 

And all beyond 1 i * 


Then let his Pride das: 

And boaſt of all his Store,. 
The Lord is my Inheritance, 

My Soul can wo! no more. 


I ſhall behold the al * 8 927 200 

Of myforgiving Gd. 
And ſtand compleat in Ri ghteouſneſs, 

Wah di in my Saviour's Blood. 


4 _ - 
«7 7 
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42 s A LM XVIE 
There's a new Heav'n begun, 
When I awake from Death, nc, 

Dreſt in the Likeneſs of thy Son, | 
And draw immortal Breath. 


St. 5 The Heaven which Souls enjoy in the Separate State, iz 
+ end dan by the ay ge) by Body, that it may be 
TT OY of the Body as well as of the 


PSALM XVII. Long Metre. 


The Sinner . Portion and Sun Hope; or, 
De Heaven of ſe eparate Souls and the Re- 


ection. 


* 
5 
— 4a. a 


2 


I. 3 | 
OR D, I am thine; but thou wilt prove 
My Faith, my Patience, and my Love: 
When Men of Spite againſt me join. 
They are the Sward, , the Hand is thine. 


Their Hope and 8 lies below; 
ITis all the Happineſs they know, 
II is all they ſeek; they take their Shares, 

bt And leave the reſt among their * 144 


: What Sinners value, 1 reſigu; : * 
Lord, tis enough that Thou , 
9 Us AY ſhall behold thy bliſsful TOs g a 
* And ſtand compleat in Righteouſn gr 3 


This e's « Dream, an empty Mine's 
But che bright Wortd.. to which Ae 15 
. - Hath Joys ſubſtantiat and ſincere; . 1 
* eee T7 


we.” 2 14 2 1 — * 
8 5 * 
">. 0 2 . 


- > * 3 i 
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PSALN XVIII. 25 43 4 


V. | 
O glorious Hour! O bleſt Abode! — 
I neat be near and like my God! ; 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 

The ſacred Pleaſures Ret the Soul. 


My Fleſh ſhall lumber in the Ground, 

Till the laſt Trumpet's joyful Sound:; 
Then burſt the Chains with ſweetSurprize, 
And in my Saviour's Image riſe. | 


T, The Senſe of fo gen Rel of 9h he ene Ak es 

2 Fo of ole of I thought it neceſſary to tranſlate no more 
than thoſe fers Verſes of it (viz.) Vere 3. haſt proved my 
Heart, thou haſt tried me, and ſhalt find nothi Ver. 12. 
The Wicked are thy Sword. Ver. 14. The Men . 
have their Portion in this Life, whoſe Bell 

Ve They leave the reſt of their Seb to their be 28.1 


when I awake Vith c .- 5 
[ confeſs I have indu W tion ber, MY i 
e Ee, Far 0% b db gef; The fel er oe © 

ment 0 

departir, Sets awakin cede ir 

body's Frow the Grows. ; 

Ver. 1—6, 15—18. HY 
Deliverance from Deſpair ; 3 — Lan J: * A 


50. forbear to give 
From th: word Awake, I bave taten o:cafion to nt 
PSAtM XVIII. Tit Fiſt Part. Long Metre: : 


a4 5 


— ty. 


HEE will I love © obs wy Seng 
My Rock and ower, my N SY 85 
Thy mighty Arm ſh my 85 "= 5 E 
For I have found ot thence. — 


each, and the Terrors of the 1 2 2 5 a 
al oed 8 me with their diſmal Shag 3 
8 44 


44 PS ALU XVIII. 
While Floods of high Temptations roſe, 
And made my W afraid. 


I faw the opening Gates of Hell, 
With endleſs Pains and Sorrows there, 
Which none but they that feel can tell, 
While I was ena Deſpair. 


In my Diſtreſs I call'd my God, 

When I could ſcarce believe him mine ; 
He bow'd his Ear to my Complaint, 
Then did his Grace Appear Divine. 


[With ſpeed he flew to my Relief, 

As on a Cherub's Wing he rode; 
Awful and bright as Lightning ſhone 

"The Face of my 2 God. 


Temptations fled at his Rebuke, 

The Blaſt of his Almighty Breath; 

He ſent Salvation from on high, 

And drew me om the Deeps of Death ] 


Great were my Fears, my Foes were great, 
Much was theirStrength, and more their Rage; 

But Chriſt, my Lord, is Conqueror {till | 
In all the Wars that Devils wage. 


My Song for ever ſhall record 
That terrible, that joyful Hour; 

And give the Glory to the Lord 
Due to his Mercy and his Power. 
Inne 


LO N 
2 8 7 * 
1 7 * a is þ 
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Ps arm XVIII. 45 
Vi temporal Enemies ſcattered up and 
S them — , Mevre hh 
agreeable to their original Deſign. 
„en XVIII. 
The Second Part, v. 20—26. Long Metre. 


Sincerity ts 
1 RD, thou haſt fren my Soul ſincere, 


Haſt made thy Truth and Love appear; 


Before mine Eyes I ſet thy Laws, 
And thou haſt own d LW righteous Cauſe. 


Since I have learnt diy holy Wa 8, I 3 
I've walk d upright before thy ace 3 5 = 
Or if my Feet did e er depart, ' 
Twas never with a — Hear. 


What ſore Temptations broke my Reſt! 1 
What Wars and Strugglings i in my Breaſt ! 
Bur thro' thy Grace that reigns within, 

I guard againſt my 2 ä 


That Sin that cloſe — me iu, 3 
That works and ſtrives my Wilt ; + 
When ſhall thy Spirit's Sovereign Power 

Deſtroy it, that it * more 


With an impartial Hand the Lord 


Deals out to Mortals their Rewards © 1er 


The kind and faithful Souls hal find / 65: = 


A God as faithful and as . 
The Juſt and Par Rs. 


Thu or Fan mer lth: 
E 4 


4 14 
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46 PSALM XVIII. 
And Men that love Revenge ſhall know 
God hath an Arm of Vengeance too.] 


PS ALM XVII. The Third Part, v. 30, 


31, 34, 35, 46, Oc. Long Metre. 
Ryicing in God; or Salvatian and T * 


L- 
Ts are thy Way s, and true thy Word, 
Great Rock of my ſecure Abode ; 
Who is a God beſide the Lord? h 
Or where's a Refuge like our God ? 


»ris he that girds me Sth his Might, 

Gives me his holy Sword to wield ; 

An@while with Sin and Hell I fight, 
Spreads his Salvation? for my Shield. 


He lives, (and bleed be my Rock,) 

The God of my Salvation lives, 

The dark Deſigns of Hell are broke; . 
Sweet is the Peace =y Father "_ | 


| Before the Scoffers of the Age | 


I will exalt my Father's Name, 


Nor tremble at their mighty Rage, 
But meet Reproach, and «db, the Shame. 


5 To David and bis Roy al Seed, 


Thy Grace for ever ſhall extend ; 
| Thy Love to Saints in Chriſt their Head 
| Knows not « Limit, nor an FD. | 


8 x - ” 8 | 
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PSAIM XVI 47 
P3a1m XVII. The Firſt Part. 


Common Metre. 
do and rs, ads over T — Enemies. . 


e W love Thee, Lad. and we adore, 
Now is thine Arm reveal'd ; 

Thou art ourStrength, our heavenly Tower, 

, Our Bulwark — our Shield. 


We fly to our eternal | Rock, | 135 
And find a ſure Defence; „ 

His holy Name our Lips invoke, =» 
And draw * then te. 


When God, our 1 ſhines in Arms, BB 
What mortal Heart can bear 7 

The Thunder of his loud Alarms? 3 
The Lightning of * „„ 


He rides upon the * Wigh, 
And Angels in Array / 

In Millions wait to know his Mind, 
And ſwift as TR obey. 


He ſpeaks, and at his fierce Rebuke, 
Whole Armies are diſmay d; 

His Voice, his Frown, his angry Look 7 
Strikes all their 2 dee. 


He forms our gan for the Field, TY 
With all their dreadful Skill; | 
Gives them his awful Sword to ay 
Aud makes their * 11 of Steel. 
3 


_—_ 


3 G . 
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48 PSALM XVIII. 
VII. 
He arms our Captains to the Fight, 
(Tho' there his Name's forgot; 
He girded Cyrus with his Might, 
But Cyrus knew _ not.) 


Oft has the Lord whole Nations bleſt 
For his own Churches ſake: 
The Powers that give his People reſt, 


Shall of his Care partake. 
St. 7. Iſa. 45. 1, 5- Thus ork the .. 9.— 


girded thee, tho thou haſt not known me. 


PSALM XVIII. The Second Part.. 
Common Metre. 


| The 2 Song. 


1 thine Almighty Arm we owe 

| The Triumphs of the Day; 

Thy Terrors, Lord, confound the F oe, 
Aud melt their Screngrh away. 


is by thine Aid our — prevail, 
And break united Powers, 
Or burn their boaſted Fleets, or ele 
The proudeſt of * Towers. 


How have we chas att them thro? the Field, 
And trod them to the Ground, 
- » "While thy Salvation was our Shield, | 


Bur they no e found ! 


In vain to 1dol-Scines they cry, 5 7 * | 
And periſh in their Blot - - 
Whereis a Rock ſo great; ſo hi 


1 1 Fo 


PSALM XIX. 49 
: V. 
The Rock of Iſrael ever lives, 
His Name be ever bleſt; 
"Tis his own Arm the Victory Ives, 
And gives his Roi Reſt. 


On Kings that reign as David did, 
He pours his Bleſſings down; 
Secures their Honours to their Seed, 
And well ſupports the Crown. 


PSsALM XIX. Firſt Part. Short Metre. 


The Book of Nature and Scripture. 
For a Lord's-Day * 
1 
EHOLD the lofty Sk 
8 Declares its Maker God, 
And all his Starry Works on high 


Proclaim his we: abroad. 

'The Darkneſs and the Light 

Still keep their Courſe the ſame ; 
While Night to Day, and Day to Night 


Divinely teach on hone. 


In every difterent Land, 
Their general Voice is known; 
They ſhew the Wonders of his Hand. 
"Ad Orders of his Throne. 7 : 


IV. 
Ye Britiſo Lands rejoice, 
Here he reveals his Word, : 
We are not left to Nature's Voice, V 
* bid us know the Lord. 1 
—_ 


5 


we. 
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— 
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_— 
* 


V. 


His Statutes and Commands 
Are ſet before our Eyes, 


He puts his Goſpel in our Hands, 


Where our _— lies. 


His Laws are juſt and pure, 


His Truth without Deceit, 


His Promiſes for ever ſure, - 


And his Rewards ar at. 
VII. * 


Not Honey to the Taſte 
Affords ſo much Delight, 


Nor Gold that has the Furnace paſt, 


So much allures the Sight. 
VII. 


While of thy Works I ſing, 

Thy Glory to proclaim, 
Accept the Praiſe, my God, my King, 

In my y Redeemet's Name.] 1 
e 


that be had in bis tine; yet Chriſt and the Jo frequently 
255 754 Law and the Cel, that 7 hove chſe to in 


„ 4 r the words Goſ- 
| — Tank- 1 pry wer TR Statutes, Teſtimonies, c. 
. Dir 11 — 


IT have here inſerted the laſt Verſe of the Pſalm with an 
Fvangelical Turn, as a proper Condufion COME Pay ths 
2 ing too long to be ſung at once, according to aur preſent 


ps AT u XIX. Second Part. Short Metre. 


God's Word moſt excellent; or, "TY — 


Wautchfulneſs. - . 
For a Lord fun nn. 


9 


EHOLD | rhe dying Sun He : 
1 his eee ugh 33 10 
His 


PT 


BY: 


PSALM XIX. N 
His Beams thro' all the Nations run, 
And Life and Light convey. 


But where the Goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads diviner Light, | 
It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 
And gives the * their Sight. 


How perfect is thy Word ! 
And all thy Judgments juſt ! 
For ever ſure thy Promiſe, Lord, 

And Men ſecurely * 


My Gracious God, how Plain 
Are thy Directions given ! 

O may I never read in vain, 

But find the Path to Heaven! 


PFAUSE. 


I hear thy Word with Love, 
And I would fain obey; En 
Send thy good Spirit from abore 


To guide me, leſt I ſtray. ' 


O who can ever find 
The Errors of his Ways? 
Tet with a bold preſumptuous Mind, 
I would not depe LOyess n 


Warn- me cf every Sin, 
Forgive my ſecret Faults, 
And cleanſe this guilty Soul of mine, 
Whoſe Crimes exceed my Thoughts. 


1 
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52 Ps ar x XIX. 
While with my Heart and Tongue, 
I ſpread thy Praiſe abroad, 
Accept the Worſhip and the Song, 
My Saviour and my God. 


PSALIM XIX. Long Metre. 
The Books of Nature and of Scripture com- 
par d; or, The Glory and Succeſs of- the 
Goſpel. 

L 


7 ; HE Heavens declare thy Glory, Lord, 
In every Star thy Wiſdom ſhines ; 

But when our Eyes behold thy Word, 

We read thy Name : . fairer Lines. 

The rolling Sun, the changing Light, 

And Nights and Days thy Power confeſs ; 

But the bleſt Volume thou haſt writ 

Reveals thy Juſtice and thy Grace. 


Sun, Moon, and Stars convey thy Praiſe 
Round the whole Earth, and never ſtand ; 
So when thy Truth begun its Race, 
It touch'd, and plane d on every Land. 


Nor ſkall thy ſpreading Goſpel reſt, 
Till thro the World thy Truth has run; 
Till Chriſt has all the Nations bleſt, 
'That ſee the Light, 5 feel the Sun. 


Great Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
Bleſs the dark World with heavenly Light; 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe; 
Thy Laws are pure, thy Judgments right 


7 


r 
VI. | 
Thy nobleſt Wonders here we view 
In Souls renew'd, and Sins forgiyen : 
Lord, cleanſe my Sins, my Soul renew, 
And make thy Word my Guide to Heav'n. 


Tho the plain Def =. 2008 & 2 fs te Hot 

lency of the Book py above the Book of Nature, in or- 

der to convert a for» Sim et the Paul, in Rom. 

10.18. a . or accommodates the 4th ver. to the ſpreading of 

the 3 over the Roman Empire, which is called the whole 

2 ** New — and in this Verſion 1 ba ve en- 
to imitate hin 


Psarm XIX. To the Twe of the 113 Pf. 


The Book of Nature and & cripture. 
I. (Frame 
(rar God, the Heavens well-order'd 
lares the Glories of thy Name; 
ere thy rich Works of Wonder ſhine - 
A har whe — Beauties there, 
A thouſand radiant Marks appeaer 
Of boundleſs . and Skill Divine. 


From Night to Day, from Day to Night 
The dawning and the dyi 1 = 


Lectures of heavenly Wiſdom read; 

With ſilent Eloquence they raiſe 

Our 'Thoughts to our Creator's Praiſe, 
And neither Sound 8 nor Language need. 


Yet their Divine InfruRions run 

Far as the Journeys of the Sun, 
And every Nation knows ther Voice : 

'The Sun, like ſome young Bridegroom dreſt, | 

Breaks from the Chambers of the Eaſt, 


| Relhovunck and rmbendhe Farth rei. 
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0 IV. 
Where er he ſpreads his Beams abroad, 
He ſmiles, and ſpeaks his Maker God; 


—— — ᷑ͥ ꝓ ᷣ—— — 
— — 1 * 


All Nature joins to ſhew thy Praiſe : 


Thus God, in every Creature ſhines ; 


Fair as the Book of Nature's Lines, 
But fairer is thy Book of Grace. 


PavsE. 
| V. Ed. 

I love the Volumes of thy Word ; 
What Light and Joy thats Leaves afford 
To Souls benighted and diſtreſt ! 
Thy Precepts guide my doubtful Way, 
Thy Fear forbids my Feet to ſtray, 
Thy Promiſe leads wy Heart to reſt, 

1 


From the D.ſcoveries of thy Law, 


The perfect Rules of Life I draw, 


Theſe are my Study and Delight : 
Nor Honey ſo invites the Taſte, 


Nor Gold, that hath the Furnace paſt, 


Appears ſo pleaſing to the Sight. 


Thy Threatnings wake my flumb'ringEyes, 
And warn me where my Danger lies; 
But tis thy Bleſſed Goſpel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty Conſcience clean, 
Converts my Soul, ſubdues my Sin, 
And gives a iree buy large Reward. 


Who knows the Errors of his 'Fhoughes ? 


My God, forgive my ſecret Fanlts, © 
And from preſumptuous Sins reſtrain : 
er. 5 | Accept 


4. 


Pian XK 1 
Accept my poor Attempts of Praiſe, 


That I have read thy Book of Grace, 
And Book of Nature not in vain. 


PSALIA XX. 24 
Prayer and Hope of Victory. 
For a Day han, in time of War. 5 


o w may the God of Power and Grace 
1 N Artend his Peoples humble Cry 
Jehovah hears, when. Iſrael prays, 
And brings 5 from on high. 


The Name of Jacob's God defends 
| Better than Shields or brazen Walls; 
He, from his Sanctuary, ſends 


Succour and rene when Zion calls. 


Well he LES all our Sighs, 

His Love exceeds our beſt Deſerts ;. 
His Love accepts the Sacrifice | 
Of humble Groans and broken Hearts, | 


In his. Salvation is our 1 th F 
And, in the Name of Iſrael's God, 3 0 
Our Troops ſhall lift their Banners up, 

Our Navies ſpread their Flags abroad. 


Some truſt in Horſes t train d for. War, . 


And ſome of Chariots make their 1 J 
Our ſureſt Expedctations are 


From Thee, the * of Heavenly Hoſts/ L 


[O may the 3 "of thy Name 
3 our Armies Yo * Fight! 4 


* 2 


56 PSALM XXI. 
Our Foes ſhall fall and die with ſhame, 
Or quit the Field ſhameful — 


Now ſave us, io. Com daviſh F ear, 
Now let our Hopes be firm and ſtrong, 
Till the Salvation ſhall appear, 

And Joy and Triumph raiſe the Song. 


PSALM XXI. Common Metre. 
Our King is the Care of Heaven. 
I. 
T* King, OLord, with Songs of Praiſe, 
Shall in thy Strength rejoice ; 
And bleſt with thy Salvation, raiſe 
To Heaven his 2 Voice. 


Thy ſure Defence, th Nations round, 
Has ſpread his glorious Name; 

And his ſucceſsful Actions crown'd 
With Majeſty and d Fame. 


Then let the King on n God done. 
For timely Aid, rely ; 

His Mercy ſhall ſupport the Throne, 

And all our Wants ts ſupply. 


But, ri ghteous 1 his ſtubborn Foes 
Shall Peel thy dreadful Hand; 

Thy ven fnl Aria ſhall find out thoſe 
That hate his mill Command. 


When thou againſt 4 doſt engage, 
Thy juſt, y dreadful Doom 
Snall, The a fiery Oven's Rage, 
Their Hopes and them ke. * 


. KEIL 57 


Thus, Lord, thy 3 Power declare, 
And thus exalr thy Fame ; 
Whilſt we glad Sangs of Praiſe prepare 


For thine Almighty Name. 
T have borrowed almoſt all theſe Stanza's from Mr. Tate's Ver- 
fion, and a Aut to -bis Proſent Majefly King 


George, 1716. 
PSALM XXI. 1—9. Long Metre. 
Chriſt exalted to the K — 
L 

AV1D rejoic d in God his Strength, : 

Rais'd to the Throne by ſpecial Grace; 
But Chriſt, the Son, appears at length, 8 
Fulfils the Triumph « 5 the Praiſe. 


How great is the Me ab's Joy 

In the Salvation of thy Hand 
Lord, Thou haſt rais'd his Kingdom high, 
And giv'n the Wares to his Command. 


Thy Goodneſs grants . er he will, 
Nor doth the leaſt Requeſt withhold ; ,- 


Bleſſings of Love prevent him ſtill, 
And Crowns of Glory, not of Gold. - - | 


Honour and Majeſty Divine 
Around his Sacred Tem les ſhine; 
Bleſt with the Eavour of thy Face, 
And Length of erging Days. | 


Thine Hand ſhall * out all his Fos; 


And as a fiery Oven glows 
With raging Heat and livi Coals, 
So ſhall thy Wrath devour their Souls. 


3 


58 Ps aL XIII. 


Ba Lu XXII. 1— 16. The Firſt Part 
Common Metre. 


' The Sufferings and Dearh of Chriſt. 


| W-: has my Ont wy that Guibek, 
Nor will a Smile afford ? 


(Thus David once; in Anguiſh, ſpoke, 
And thus our yay 3 


Tho ; tis thy chief Delighe to dwell 
Among thy praiſing Saints, 

Yet Thou canſt hear a Groan as well, 
And pity our Cn. 


Our Fathers truſted in thy Name; 
And great Deliverance found.; 
But I'm a Worm deſpis'd of Men, 
And trodden to 9 Ground. | 


Shaking the Head Fee paſs me by, 
And laugh my Soul to ſcorn ; 


In vain he truſts in God, they cry, | 
« *©* Neglefied and * 


But Thou art He A e my Fleſh 


By thine Almighty Word, 

And ſince I hung upon the Breaſt, 
My Hope is in * Lord. 

Why will my Father hi hide his Face, 
When Foes ſtand threatning round, 

In the dark Hour of deep Dilirels, * 
And net an * foundꝰ 


Aus 


PSAL M XXII. 59 
PAusxk. 
VII. 
Behold thy Darling, left among 
The Cruel and the Proud, 
As Bulls of Baſban fierce and ſtrong, 
As Lions nn * 


From Earth and Hell * Sorrows meet 
To multiply the Smart; 

They nail my Hands, they pierce my Feet, 
And try to vex my Heart. 


Yet if thy Sovereign Hand let looſe 
The Rage of Earth and Hell, 

Why will my heavenly Father bruiſe 
The Son he loves * well? 


My God, if Polcble it be, 
With-hold this bitter Cup ; , 

But I reſign my Will ro thee, 
And drink the 2 up. 


My Heart diſſolves wich Pangs a, 5 
In Groans I waſte my Breath; 


Thy heavy Hand has — 4 me down + 
Low as the Duſt of of Death. | 


Father, I give my Spirit up, 

My ay truſt it in thy Hand ; 
y dying Fleſh ſhall reſt in . 
Abd riſe at thy VO 


* 


6 PSsALM XXII. 


PS ALM XXII. 20, 21, 27—31. The S. 
cond Part. Common Metre. 


Chriſt's — and Kingdom. 


os NJ: from th roaring Lion's Rage, 
eO Lord, protett thy Son; 
Nor leave thy Darling to engage 
* The Powers of 8 alone. 


Thus did our ing Saviour pray, 
With mighty Cries and Tears; 
Long in that dreadful Day, 
And chas'd away By his Fears. 


Great was the vigor of his Death, 
His Throne exalted high; 

And all the Kindreds of the Earth 
Shall worſhip, on hou ie. 


2 num'rous Olkpring muſt ariſe 
From his expiring Groans ; 
They ſhall be reckon'd, in his eyes, 
Tt For Daughters * for Sons. 


The meek and ml Souls ſhall lee. 
His Table richly ſpread ; 

And all that ſeek rhe Lord ſhall be 
With Joys ine _ 


The Illes ſhall ar the Righteouſneſs 
Of our incarnate God ; 

And Nations, yet unborn, profeſs. 

een in W =. 
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God heard 
be 


P SATIN 


— — — — —Q— 


„ XXII. 61 
Psa1M XXII. Long Metre. N 
Chriſt's Sufferings and Exaltation. 


ow let our mournful Songs record 
The dying Sorrows of our Lord ; 
When he complain'd in Tears and Blood, 
As one forſaken of his * 


The Jews beheld bim thus forlorn, . 
And ſhake their Heads, and laugh in Scorn; 

* He reſcu'd others from the Grave; | 
* Now let A try himſelf ro ſave. 


1 This i is the Man did once pretend oy 
* God was his Father, and his Friend; 
e If God the Bleſſed lord him fo, N 


* Why doch te fail co help bim gw 7 


Barbarous People! Cract Briefts! 
How they ſtood round like — 1 . 
Like Lions gaping to devour, 

When God had left bir i in their power. 


They wound his Head, his Hands, his Feer, 
Till Streams af Blood each other meet; 
By Lot his Garments they divide, 
And mock the Fangs i in which be dy'd. 


Int Gon, bis Father, "heard his = 
ais*d the Dead he reigns on 

The Nations learn his Rigbteouſneſs, 
And humble Sinners taſte his Gr; 1 


12 Le. e Ser 


no why = 1, 2 12, 13, 16 18, 24, 2 31, 29. 


iy | - | Pal —_ 


62 PS ATN XXIII. 
P SALM XXIIL Long Metre. 
God our 2 
M Y Shepherd i is yi living Lord ; 
Now ſhall myWants be well ſupply'd; | 


His Providence and Holy Word 
Become my Safety _ my Guide. 


owns T3 —  p_ 


In Paſtures where Salvation grows, 

He makes me feed, he mak 1 
There living Water gently 
And all the Food divinely bleſt. 


My wandring Feet his Ways wiſtake, 
But he reſtores my Soul to Peace, 
And leads me, for his Mercy 's fake, 
In the fair Paths of n 


Tho' I walk thro” the gloomy Vale, 

Where Death and all. its Terrors are, 

My Heart and Hope ſhall never fail, 
For God my Shepherd' s with. me on. 


Amidſt the Darkneſs: and the Deep 
Thou art my Comfort, thou JET 5. 
Thy Staff ſupports my feeble 

Thy Rod direct ** doubtful Il. 


The Sous of Earth and Sons of Hell 

Gaze at thy Goodneſs, and repine *” 
Take my Table ſpread ſo _ 

n | 


5 


He brings my 8 Spirit back, 
And leads me, for his Mercy's ſake, 


When I walk ms rk Shades of Death, 


My Cup with Bleflings overiows, 


| The fure Proviſions of my God 
2 Attend me all my Days ; 3 24 


— 


Fa SALM XXIII. 63 
i * 5 

[ How I rejoice when on my Head 

Thy Spirit condeſcends to reſt ! 


Tis a Divine Anointing ſhed 


Like Oil of Nena at a Feaſt. | 


Surely the Mercies of © thi Lord 

Attend his Houſhold all their Days; 
There will I dwell to hear his Word; 
To ſeek his Face and fing his Praiſe.] 


PSALM XXIII. 3 Metre. 
MI Shepherd will ſupply my Need, 
ehovah is his Name; 


In Paſtures freſh he makes me feed, 
Beſide the living 3 1 


When I forſake his Ways; ; 
In Paths of Tres and Grace. 


Thy Preſence is my Stay 
A Word of thy ſupporting Breath 
Drives all my * away. 


Thy Hand. in ig of all my Foes, | | 
Doth ſtill m able ſpread ; 


Thine Oil anoints ry Head. 


— — — 
P Am —— 


— 


64 PSA L M XXIII. 
O may thy Houſe be mine Abods,; . ' 
And all my Work be Praiſe ! 


There would I find a ſettled Reſt, 
(While others go and come) 
No more a Stranger, or a G 


18 But like a Child at Home. 
4 St. 4. The Oil or Ointment that was 


and perfume the Head, in the and 
Rab, in ti Serſe and Lang of the Holy Spi- 


| rit, which is ci 2 1 1 2. 20, 27. as bade 
- explained it (hue. Favor and Pal. 45. 7. with John z. 
34- approves it. | 


Pal M * Short Merre, 


Tn» Lord my * herd is, 
I ſhall be ol fupply'd; 

. he is mine, and I am his, 

What can I want 2 0 


Hie leads me to the Place . 
Where Heavenly Paſture grows, 


Where living Waters gently paſs, 
And full A * N 


i 5 
He doth my Soul reclaim, 

And guides me in his own right way 
For his moſt Holy Name. 1 


While he affords his Aid, 
I cannot yield to Fear; 
Tho Lihould walk threDeath' eee. 


My Er e OREN 


28 
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PS ALM XXIV. 65 
V. | 
In ſ pight of all my Foes, 
Thou doſt my Table ſpread, 
My Cup with Bleſſings overflows, 
And Joy exalts m y Head. 


The Bounties of thy Love 

Shall crown my following Days; 
Nor from thy Houſe will T remove, 

Nor eule to ſpeak thy Praiſe. 


PSALM XXIV. Common Metre. 
Duelling with God. 


J. 
＋ * HE. Earth for ever is the 1 8 
With Adam's numerous Race; * 
He rais d its Arches o er the Floods, 
And built it on he Seas. 


But who, among ches Sons of Men, 
May viſit thine Abode ?.  _ 
He that has Hands from Miſchief des, 
| Whoſe Heart is right with God. 


| This i is the Man may riſe and take 


The Bleſſings of his Grace ; 
This is the Lot of thoſe 2 ſeek 
The God of , Face 


Now let our Souls . Powers 


To meet the Lord prepare, 1 


Lift up their everlaſting Doors 
The Nag aty's . 5 


17 


66 PSAT M XXIV. 
3 
The King > of Glory! Who can tell 
The . of his Might? 


Ae rules the Nations; but to dwell 


Wich Saints, is his Delight. 


PSALIM XXIV. Long Metre. 
Saints awel i in Heaven; mn Chriſt's Afcenfen. 


HIS feces arch is all the Lord* 85 
And Men, and Worms, and Eeaſis, and Birds: 


5 He rais'd the Building on the Seas, 
And gave it for 1 Dvelling-Place 


But there's a * Word on high, 
Thy Palace, Lord, above the Sky: 


Wo ſhall aſcend that bleſt Abode, 


And dwell ſo near his s Maker God 5 


He that abbors * = to ſin, 
Whoſe Heart is pure,w hoſe Hands are clean, 
Him ſhall the Lord the Saviour bleſs, 

And clothe his Soul wich Righteouſneſs. 


Theſe are the Men, "he pious Race 
That ſeek the God of Jacob's Face; 
'Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſsful Sight, - 
Ard dwell in rerlaſting Light. 


FINES". 


Rejoice, ye ſhining Worlds on high, 
Behold the King of Glory ch 5 
Who can this King of Glory 
Tie pighry 1 the Siders He. __ 


Ps ALM XXV. 3 
VI. 
Ye Heavenly Gates, your Leaves diſplay 
To make the Lord the Saviour way : 


Laden with Spoils from Earth and Hell, 
'The Conqueror W with God to dwell. 


Rais'd from the Dead he goes before, 
He opens Heaven's eternal Door, 


To give his Saints a bleſt Abode, 


Near their cr Redeemer and their God. 

If th written at cent of the Ark of Gad 
bead ay 77, Dart, i oo mane to a 2 
+> ogy 4 4 wat hs n ip, as in the 

3 Ion 0 ; 
tre. 22 d of the I have 


ps LM XXV. 1-11. The Firſt Part. 
Waiting for Parden and Direktion. 


Lier my Soul to God, e 
My Truſt is in his Name; $a 
Let not my Foes, that ſeek wy ood, . 
Still triumph in 2 Shame. © | 


Sin, and the Powers of Hell 
Perſuade me to deſpair ;- 


Lord, make me know thy Cor Sr. well, 
That I may e Soars Snare. ns | 


From the firſt di 
Till the dark Ev 


Light; 

King riſe, 
For thy Salvation, Lord, I ye 3 
in By: 


68 PSALM MXV. 
Forgive the Sins of riper Da 
And Follies of 1 Yourk, * | 


The Lord is juſt and kind, 
The Meek ſhall learn his — 
And every humble Sinner find 


The Methods of his Grace. || 


For lasen Ges - 

He pardons (tho my Gvil be gr 0 
He o my Gilt be great 
Fare m my Redeemer s Name. 
PA XXV. 12, 14. LOBES 2d Pont, 

E N 


W. wal dhe iin 1. Bend : 
That feary t offend his God, 
That loves the Golpe” $ * ful tals 


And trembles Weite fs 


| The Liv hl ak 

Secrets o 

The Wondexs of he Core bo-, 
And all his Lowes 45 


The Dealings of his "ay | 

Ars Thu nd Mergy „ 
Wich uch att U . 

W 1 * 


Ps ALM XXV. 5 69 
PSALM NICE 1522: The 3d Part. 
INE Eyes a * my Deite 


M Are ever to the Lord; 


love to plead his Promiſes, 
And reſt upon his 38 


Turn, turn thee t 25 my Soul, 3 
Bring thy Salvation near; 

When will * Hand releaſe my Feet 
Out of the n Snare ? - 


When ſhalt the Serve Grace © 
Of my forgwing God ut: . 
Reſtore me frotn thoſe dangerous Ways 


My wandring' rere have trade 


The Tumult of — j Thoughts 
Doth bur enlarge my Woe ;: 221 75 
My Spirit | en Heare © - 1nd a1 
Ls deſam I e l 4 


With ri 1 7 
Lo Sorrow ae rod ght 5 
On a Angui ban, 


Pays. - 
VI. 


Behold the Has eh Heil, 

Againſt my . iſe;” i join, 
Their Fury with Decete 

Ns 1 E 2 VI. 


70 PSsALU XXVI. 
. „ 
O keep my Soul from Death, 
Nor put my Hope to ſhame, 


For I have plac'd my only Truſt 


In my Redeemer's Name. 
VIII. 


With humble Faith I wait 

To ſee thy Face again; 
Of Iſrael it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, 
He ſought the Lord in vain. 


Ps A LM XXVI. 
Se Examination; * Evidences of Grace. 


= 


* me, O Ln prove my Ways, 
And try my Reins, and try my Heart; 

y Faith upon thy Promiſe ſtays, 
Me from thy Law 11 Feet depart. 


I hate to walk, ng to fit | 
With Men of Vaniry and Lyes 5 Ck] 


Arethe Abtorrence of mins E | 
Eyes. 1 85 


11 „ — K— — 
* 
, 


17 
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1 


77 
7 
7 
11 
| 
BY 
p 


Are the 2 


Am onglt thy Saines will | appear, 
With Hands well-waſh'd in — 3 
But when I ſtand before thy Bar, 
The Blood of Chriſt. is my. | 

N 

Tlove thy Habitat ion, Lord, 


— we „ 00 


- 
CD SY 
1 2 — 
. - ———— —- 4 
- ; — _ - - 
c/o ts 1 th tt ws 
: : — — — mY as + 
1 om, 
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I be Temple where thine Honours dwell; 
I bere ſhall I hear thine Holy Word, 
l And N Werks * Wondertell. 


| II. , 8 4 


v. 


Pei XXVII. r 
V. 

Let not my Soul be join d at laſt 

With Men of 12 and Blood, 

Since I my Days on Earth have paſt 

Among the Saints and near my God. 


Psaln XXVII. 16. The Firft "= 
7 Church is our Delight and Safety. 


* r Lord of Glory | is my Light, 2 
And my Salvation too; . 
God is my Hm nor will I fear ; 


What all my Foes can do. 
8 


One Privilege my Heart deſires; 
O grant me an Abode 
Among the Churches of thy Saints, 
The Temples of ny God! AN 'S 


There ſhall I a R 
And ſee thy Beauty Requeſts, 
Shall hear thy Meſlages of Love, 
And there bg wo > thy Wall. 


When Troubles riſe 5 Storms appear, . i 
There may bis Children hide: 

God has a-ſtrong+Pavilien Where 
He makes my Soul abide. 


Now ſhall my Head be lifred dien 
* uu. Joy and U 8 
gs and r % 
"Wikinaky Temple ſound. _ * 


E z . 


72 PSA XXVII. 82 


PSATM XXVII. v, 8, 9, 13, * 2 To. 
Prayer OR 


Ge as I hand ag Father fay, 
N * Te Children ſeek. my Grace, 
My Heart reply'd without day, 
. II ſeek my wr th Fate 


Loet not thy Face be hid 3 5 

15 Nor frown my Soul away ; 

God of m Life, I fly to Tbee 
In a di refling _ 7 


Should Friends and K indred near FTE 
Leave me to want, or die ; 


My God would make my Life his Care, | 
8 And all my Need fupply. 11 


| My fainting Fleſh, had 45d wich Grief, 
Had not my Soul believ'd 

To ſee thy Grace provide Relief, 
Nor was my Hope, deceiv'd. 


Wait on the Lord, — W 
And keep your 88 up; 


He'll raiſe your Spirit when it _ 
And far exceed your Hope. 


. baht mn 
PSALIN XXIX. | 
n £11 * 5 ＋ 


| 1 250 19 r 
I Gz bb ye ons ¶ Fame, /- 
Give totheLondReaoiw tay": » 


E 


Paw NIX, 7 
Aſcribe due Honours to his Name, 
And his Eternal 9 adore. 


The Lord proclaims his Power ws. 
Over the Oczan and the Land 
His Voice divides the Watry Cloud, 
And Lightnings MC his Command. 


= ſpeaks, and 4 Tempelt Hail, and Wind 
y the wide Foreſts bare around; 

Ihe ul Hart, and frighted Hind, 

Leap at the Terror * the Sound. 


To Lebens be tums his Voice, 

And, lo! the ſtately Cedars IP 
The Mountains tremble at the Noi ls. 
The Valleys roar, "the Delates quake. 


The Lord fies — Fibod,. © 
The Thunderer $ for ever King; 

But makes his Chur his bleſt Abode, 
Where we his awful Gloties fag. Hl 


In . 
eee ee, 
Amidſt the raging Storm his Word _ 
Speaks Peace and Oduruge to dur Hearts. 


Psaru XXX. The EI fr,, 
Sickneſs healed, and Sno rene. 


122. e ee . 
Command. 


ESE 1 5 


74 Ps Ar XXX. 


II. 

Sing to tha Lord, ye Saints of his, 
And tell how large his Goodneſs is ; 
Let all your Powers rejoice and bleſs, 
While you record = — 


His Anger but a dis fe 1 
His Love is Life and Length oi Days; 
Tho' Griet and Tears the Night employ, 
The Morning Stur reſtores the Joy. 


wm ALT Fo 


 PSaLM XXX. v. 6. The Second Part. 
Health, Sickneſs, ne 


a”, 


M wasm Health,my Day was bright, ] 
And Ipreſumd.'twou'd ne er R640 
Fondly I ld within my Heart, 


1 Pleaſure and Peace 7 ay er depart.” 


But I forgot thine Fool was ſtrong, IEP, 
Which made my Mountain ſtand ſo long ; 
Soon as thy Face began to hide, 

My Health was gone, my Comforts Jy'd. 


I ery'd aloud to thee, 1 in 
ba: What can'ſt thou profit by my Blood ? 
Deep in the Duſt can I declare 
* 'Thy 'Truth, or fing thy Goodneſs there? 


Hear me, O Gol of Grave I ſaid, 
And bring me from among the Dead: 
Thy Word rebuk'd the Pains I felt, 


Thy * Love E G 


PsxLM XXXL . 
V. 
My . and Tens Ry Forms of Woe 
wa 734: Joy and Praiſes now; 
I throw my Sackcloth on the Ground, 
And Eaſe and CES gird me round. 


My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame, 
Shall ne er be ſilent of thy Name; 

Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound thro Earth and Heaven, 
For Sickneſs heal d, and Sins forgiven. 


Pram XXXI. 5, 13— 19, 22, 23. Firſt Part. 
"_—_—— e 


NTO chine Hand. O God of Truth, 
I My Spirit L commit ; 
Thou haſt redeem'd my Soul from Peak, 
And favd me from 4 Pic. 


The Paſſions of my 3 and le 

Maintain'd a doubtful Strife, 

While Sorrow, Pain, and Sin conſpir's. | 
To take away *. 8 


* My We het Ley d. 
" Tho I draw near the Duſt ; 

Thou art the Refuge where Lhide; 
. 3 


O make thy gelle Face 
Upon thy Servant ſhine, © 

And ſay fave me for thy Mercy-lake,. 
For I'm intirely thine. . e 


„ 0 
S 
— * 


Ex a Pausz ” 


— 


76 PSALM XXXI. 


. 


[Twas in my Haſte, Sp it Laie 
N * 2 4 
* I am cut o e, 
But thou haſt heard my Cry.] 


Thy Goodneſs Teh, yinely free . Kt 
How wondrous i 8 Grace, - 

To thoſe that fear thy 3 5 1 

And truſt thy * 


O love the Lord, all ye his Saints; | if 

And ſing his Praiſes loud ; 

He'll bend his Ear to your — ( 
And recompence the Proud.. - 


Peau XXXI. 73, 1 41 24 Part, 1 
Dieliverance from Slander and Reproach, 
FL 
r Heart rejoices in thy Name, 
My God, my Help, my Truſt; 
Thou haſt preſerv 4 my Face | 
Mine Honour from the Duſt. 


_ 
I 


7 is ſpent with Grief, 1 cry'd, 
> Years conſum d in 


* My Srrengyh decays, mine Eyes are dry d, 
* And Sorrow * my Bones. ry 


Among mine WELD... my Name 
Was a mere Proverb grown, 
While to my Neighbours I became | 


N 


— - 


* 


. 


Dirinely hleſt, to whom the . 


PATA r 


Slander and wa on 1. 
Seiz d and beſet me roun % 


to he Theone of ergebe 
And ſpeedy Reſcue found. rt 
PAVSE e 


How great Deliverance thou haſt wrought 
Before the Sens of Men! ö 

The lying Lips to Silence brought,” | > 
And made their Doaſtings ruin! 


Thy Children, from ha * of rere, 
Shall thy Pavilion hide, c 

Guard them from Infam y and nd Wrongs, L 
And cruſh the Sons « 


Within thy ſecrer Preſeuce, FRY 
Let me for ever dwell : 3 

No fenced City, wall wall'd and ber d. 
Secures a Saint fo well. 


T have much tranſpoſed the Parks this Pſalm, that T ks 
7 | 
CAT, nd ap 


'P$atm XXXII. 1 
R ee, 


BIES 815 * are they 
Whole Sins are cover d ak. 


71 1 


Imputes their Guile 2 IF 


They, inen Their Falliea pad, - 
And keep * 3 270 


78 Ps ALM XXX. 
＋ heir Lips and Lives, without Deceit, 
Shall prove their Faith nere. 


While 1 conceal 4m my Guilt, | 

I felt the feſtering Wound, 
Till I confeſs'd my Sins to thee, 
And ready dents oe | 


"Ia Sinners learn to pray, | 
Let Saints keep near the Throne; 
Our Help, in times of deep Diſtreſs, 
Is found in God alone. 


PSALM XXXII. Common Metre. 
| Free Pardon, and fincere Obedience; or, Con- 
fe fon and 3 1 


APPY #2 Man to wi his God 
No more imputes his Sin, 

But waſh'd in the Redeemer's Blood, 

Hath made his Corments clean ! 


Happy bey ond 19 He, 
Whoſe Debes are thus Shen. 
And, from the guilty Bondage free, 

| He feels bis Soul 2 9 


His Spirit hates Deceit and Lyes, 
His Words are all ſincere; ' ' 

He guards his Heart, he guards his Eyes, [ 
'To keep his Conſcience clear.. 


While I my inward Sci _ wy 
2 6 "wy 


PSA * XXXII. 79 
Thy Wrath lay burning in m Brea, 
And rack'd my tortur'd — | 


Then I confeſs'd my troubled Thoughts, 
y ö race forgave my Faults, | 
Thy Grace my 22 ſeal d. 


This ſhall invite thy $ Saints to pray, 
Wren, like a raging Flood, | 

Temptations riſe, our Strength and Seay 
Is a forgiving God. 


PAM XXXII. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 


Repentance and Free. Pardon ; or, Juſtifica- 
tion aud een, 


LEST is he Ma fs WN 8 
Whoſe Guilt is pardon d by his God, 
Whoſe Sins with Sorrow are confeſs d, 
And cover'd with his 6 Saviour $ Blood. | 


Bleſt is the Man to whitn the Lord 
Imputes not his Iniquities, 2 
He pleads no Merit of Re ward. 
And not on Works, 1 Grace relies. 125 


From Guile his Heartand Lips are free, ; 
His humble Joy, his holy Feer 
With deep Repentanee well agree. 
And jous to I bas Faith ſincere. 


How glorious i is char r Rizhreouſneſs, 
'That hides and cancels all his Sins! 


30% Piru XXII. 
f While a height Evidence of Grace 7, 
Thro' his whole Life Me kg ct TY” 


PSALM XXXIL ad Pry . 
; 4 * ce 4 


\ V HL I keep f Glence and conceal 
My heavy Guilt withinmy Heart, 
What 'Torments doth my Conſcience feel! 
What Agonies of 1 Smart 


I ſpread my-Sins 1 Lord, 

| Thy Cage den ne Vo 
Thy Goſpel a pard ning 
TLhine holy Spirit _—— the Grace... 5 


| For this ſhall every humble Scl 

Ky: Make foi 44, n in y Seats 1 
Wen Foods of huge Temprations roll, 
There ſhall de, find ableſt Reue 


{eg 
* appear! 

And when I walk, thy watchful Eye 

7 . 


9 3 


- - + - Fw 
- a «1-4 


nn I 


pf Cr. Pn. 


BJOICE, Gal 
R This Work bel 8 


Sing of bis Name, his Ways, his 
How holy, jult and true | | 122 2 


His Mercy and his Righteouſneſs | 


Let Heaveg and Earth proclaim ; 
His Works of Nature and of — 


Reveal his ene Name. 


His Wisdom and Al ** Word 
The heavenly A1 ſpread 3 d 
And by the Spiri of the Lord 


Their mag Hoſts were made. 
He bid the liquid Waters dow | 


o their ap 
The flowing Seas their La, 
And their own Sehen FED. 


YeT of the f. ous Rand, 
== e 


ron Bin, 121 * 1 
% 1 3 "> 


"We | 7 


6 hp 


92 PSALM XXIII. 
Ps 41 XXXIIL Second Pare.” 
Common Metre. 


| Creatures vain, and God All }ufficient. 


I. 
LEST is the Nation where the Lord 
B Hath fix'd his gracious 'Throne ; 
Where he reveals his heavenly Word, 
And calls their * his o. m. 


His Eye, with infinite Survey, 
Does the whole World behold ; 

He form'd us all of equal Clay, - 
And knows our 2 Mould. 


Kings are not reſcu 4 by the force 

Of Armies from the Grave; 

Nor Speed nor Courage of an Horſe 
Can the bold Rider ſave. 


| Vain i is the Strength \ of Beaſts or Men, 
To hope for Safety thence ; 

But holy Souls from God obtain 
A ſtrong and ſure Defence: | : 


God is their Fear, 200 God their Truſt, 
When Plagnes or Famine ſpread, 
His watchful Eye ſecures the Juſt 
Among ten thouſand —_—_ 


Lord, let our Hearts Wb 
And bleſs us from thy Throne: 


For we have made thy Word our Choice, | 


"7 Grace Jlone. © 8 


Poalm, 


hand Mm 


— 


PSALM XXXUE 83 1 


PSALM XXXIL as the r13th Plate, * 
Firſt Part. 1 
... 


E holy Souls in God r rejoice, | 

| Tout der Pre len. N 
t is your Theme, your Songs be new: 

Sing of his Name, his i his Word, his Ways, 

His Works of Nature and of Grace, 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and true ! 


Juſtice and Truth he ever loves, 
And the whole Earth his Goodneſs proves 
His Word the heavenly Arches . pread ; = 
How wide they ſhine from North roSourh, 
And by the Spirit of his Mouth 
Were all the Starry A Armies * 


He gathers the wide-flowing Seas, ? 
Thoſe watry Treaſures know their Place, | 
In the vaſt Store-houſe of the Deep 
He ſpake, and gave all Nature Birth ; 
And Fires,and | bye) Heaven, and Earth 5 
His everlaſting 9 keep. [2 1 


Let Mortals tremble and adore . 
A _ 2 n 1 N TO 

or dare indulge their feeble Rage : 
Vain e weak. your Hands, 
But his eternal Counſel ſtands, _ 
And rules the World from Age to Age. 


 P$SALM 


% FSI XXXIR 
Psahn¹ XXXIII. as the 113th Pf. 2d Part. 
Creatures Op — God N . 


O a W * tha tad 
Reveals.the Treaſure of his Word 
And builds His Church, his earthly Throne! 
His Eye the Heathen World . 

He bm M cher Hearts, he knows their Ways 
But God their * is unknown. 


Let Kings rely doen their d, 5 

And of Ke his Strength the Champion boalt, 1 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely; 

In vain we truſt the brutal Force, 

Or Speed, or Courage of a Horſe, | 

+ To guard his Rider or co ye 


The Eye of thy Comp, on, Lord, 
Doth more ſecure ps wry 
When Deaths or Dangers threatning fund? 
Thy warchful Eye preſerves the Juſt, 

Who make thy Name their Fear and'T ruſt, 
| When Wars or Fa waſte t the Land. 


In Sickneſs or-the bloody Field, 
Thou our Phyſician, Thou our Yue Shield, 
5 Send us Salvation from th 

We wait to ſee thy en | 
Let us reſoyce in Help Divine, 


"0 e eee 


2 1 1168 p, 211 


e 4 20 22 Ns bun 


_ 


Ps A XXIV. E ig 


Pat XXXIV. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
God's 5 Care of the Kalle; or, Deliverance ly 
I tk 480 198 \* _— 


: will ann, 
21 


90 = mel e Name 
I ſought,th 


Has not m_— "be Tagore to to . 


1 e . 
To him the, Popr ſi 5 


Jo . be. | | 
ad... ven Shine ' 
A Beam of Mercy the Sie 7 x 


Fills them with Light and Joy Divine 


e of 1 
a e d or. , - 


The wild young Lions inch'd with ain 
1d W e 
ut 


1 c . n 
Nor want n wet a 


386 Ps atm XXXIV. 
PSA XXXIV. 11—22. Second Part. 


Long Metre. 
Religious Education; 3 or, Huſtructioms of Pie. 
I. 


C in Tears and Knowledge young, 
Your Parents Hope, your Parents Joy, 
Attend the Coumſels of my Tongue, 

Let pious Thoughts > ons r Minds imploy. 


If you deſire a Length of Days, 

And Peace to crown your mortal State, 

Reſtrain your Feet from impious Ways, 
Your Lips from Slander an Deceir. - 1 


The Eyes of God „ Saints, 


His Ears are open to their Cries ; 


He ſets his frowning Face The 
The Sons of Violent ind 


To "RP Souls 5 broken Hearts | 
God with his Grace is ever nigh 3 
Pardon and Hope his Love i imparts 
When Men in deep . W 
He tells thei enb⸗ un theie 1 
His Son redeems their Souls from Death ; 
His Spirit heals rheir broken Bones, 
They in his Praiſe employ their Breath. 


| Peary 3 1— 10. it Part. 


5 


Ye humble Souls that uſe to pray, = 
Come, help my Li 1 to praiſe. . "FE 


Sing to the Honour: of his Name, 
How a poor Sufferer cry d, 

Nor was his Hope expos'd to haws, 
Nor was his Suit _ . 


When e nol round me : ſtood, 
And endleſs Fears aroſe, 
Like the loud Billows of a Flood, | 


Redoubling all my, Woes ; 


told the Lord my fore Diſtreſs 
With heavy Groans and Tears, 
He gave my ſharpeſt 'Torments Eaſe, | 
And filenc'd all my Fears. 
| P A * 8 E. 


O nen come and tl caſte h his Love, 


Come, learn his {om eaſant Ways, 
And let your o perience Ow S g 
The Sw of — Grace. 


He bids his A itch their Ta 
Round where his Children dwell ; 

What Ills their heavenly Care « 
No earthly Temes can tell. 5 


o love the Load: ee, ED 
His Eye 1 the Juſt ; " dS 

How richly bleſt their Portion is 3 

Who make the Lord their An l 


8 : 
» > 3 — - 
, „ 


. 


g PSA U XXXIV. 87 | 


$3 PSATL N N. 


Young Lions pinch' d: a wich Hanger roar, 
And famiſh'd in the W 


But God ſupplies his holy Poor 
Vn every needful Goode 


ti XXXIV. 11453. 8 S Par, 


Common Metre. 
Exhontations ro Peace atd Holineſs. 
OME, Children. leatti to fear the Lord; | 
And that your Days be long, 
Let not a falſe ox ſpiteful. Word 21 
Be found en Nerf Tongue. Kn 


8 ; Depart flom Milthief” pragiſe, Lote, A I 


Purſue the Works of Peace 3 
So ſhall the Lord your Ways approve, 
And ſet your Souls at = 
mM.” 2 
His E yerawdllets' Sta "Ti. I ; 
His Elie artond} 
When bandes d 0 e in 'Dult, 
5 The God of Graces. nigh. 
| What tho? the Sorrows ti try wat 
Are ſharp atid tedious too, 


; i The Lord, who faves them all at = 


th | 
* cr Fppporeer noma... 
= Evi 8 ne 9s, Wick dad's, 1. 


- . 
: 


ce, XXXV. 


When Deſolation like. a Flood Ts 
O'er the proud Sinner rolls, ;- TIT, 
Saints find a Retu in- they w_ 85 


PsatM XXXV. - * Bt D 
Prayer and Faith - 5 Saur; or 


W e 3 meer 1 
ow plead. m Cauſe, Alm G 
e Gaul, Almighty * 


And fight againſt the Nen of Reed, 1 
e Lie: 0 al 


Dram hp Spearand fp hin Wu," il 


Lift thine, a VEngl ho; awd i ' 
But to my Soul in erer, 

1 am thy * 5 
They plant zbeik- Barts to irs Few 
And Nets. of Miſchief ſpread:;- r 


Plunge the Deſttoyers in che Pit ot. 
* ef nds alk = 
Let Fogs and Datknss hide theit way 8 4 3 

And ſlippery be their Ground'; -..-. 
Thy Wrath ſhall.make their. Lives a, n 


4 22 
And all their N e "6: i 
n S 

- = £ = wo 24 : a+ 
* . - — —_ 
; d 7 . 
a U . Ta. 
* „ 


Th An han tk 
By W 


90 . XXXV. | 


"They love the Road that leads to Hell; 
Then let the Rebels die, 

Whoſe Malice is implaeable 
Againſt the Lord l. 


But if thou haſt a * few 
Amongſt that impious Race, 
Divide them from the bloody Crew. 
By thy 3 Grace. 


Then will I raiſe my 1 Voice 
To make thy Wonders Down; ; 


In their Salvation [ll rejoice, 
And bleſs thee for my _ | 


8 


ä rk: ER ESTER 2 * 


Pau XXXV. b. 13, 13, A 2d. Part. 
Love u Enemies; or, the Love of Chriſt 10 
er. n n 20 


EHOLD 


Feix XVI 9 
The Spirit of the Goſpel — = . 
And melts his pious Heart. 18 — 


How did his flowing - Tears 1 * 
As for a Brother dead! © 
And Faſting mortify di his Soul, 
While for der Lis he pray d. 


They groan d ; and — him on cheirBed, 
Yer ſtill he: pleads and mourns; 
And double on his Head 
The righteous n, 8 


0 jorious' Type of Heaventy Gr 
Thus Cbriſti the Lord appears; 85 : 


While Sinners curſe; the Saviour wk 
And pities them with, Tears. :,. 


VI 
He the true David, Jrad's King, 11 
Bleſt and 'Belov'd Ged.. 
To ſare us Rebels dend in Bin 
Pay d- his on deateſt 10 J FF 
5 08 P, 1. 8 
. 
PSALM, XXXVI. | 
The Per ſecttunt and Peu of God ; or, 
General Providence and Special Grace. 


H 255 En Ain che Gees Homes — — 

Goodteſs in full Glory 3 
Thy WA Wall break thro . | 
That - vail and Urea thy Deligns. 


Ch WEE, 


$) ol 


ge Pau KXEVE. | 
Wiſe are the Woridets of thy Hands 
Thy Judgments are x mighty Deep. | 


Thy Providence is Rind and large, 
Both Man and Beaſt thy Bounty ſhare ; 
The whole Creation is thy Charge, 
Bur n . oro 285 
My God ! how excellent thy Grace; © | 
Whence all eur Hope and Comfort ſprings! | 
The Sons of Adam in Duſtrefs/ 
Fly to the 3 11 


From the Proviſions of thy Heuſe 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet Repaſt; 
There Merey like a River flows, 
And brings Se to our Taſte. 

Life, like a Fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the Preſence of the Lord; 
And in thy Light our Souls ſhall ſee; 
The Glories promis d in thy Wotd, 


Tei XXXVI . 1,9, 5,6, 7, 9. Cm. 
Met. Pratfical Atheiſm expos'd ; or, the Be- 
] 


S 

; 

1 

? ” 
: I 1 

CE 2 


rss XXVII. 9 
God hath no Wrath for them to fearr, 
Na will chey nn Grape,” Ms 


What kast Fella blind Eyes! 
But there's a haſtoing er 

When they ſhall ſee with ſore „ 
The Terra of thy Power. 


= aftice ſhall maintain its Throne, 
iy "The Mountains _ A wa 
Thy Judgments are a unkno 
4 deep unia unfathom'd d Sea. IP) 


tow the — created Romnds 
ru ourives t narrow. 
wy Ti Time and N Nature end, — 


Safety to Man th Garnen brings, *** 

Nor overlooks the B; 2 

Beneath the Shadow pf r Wings 0 | 
Thy Children ohms ,  - 5 


endes ben Orcacure-treams run log 
— And mortal Comfarts die, 


Springs of Life ſhall flow, 
2 
wo Aeg Lighe he” 2 
a And Death cloſe up dur 
. hen, nt . f 


10 wh, 5 e 


1 

* 
* 
—_——. 8 | * 


— 
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94 Plat XVI 
Pein XXXVI . . 


The Wickedneſs of Man, and the 
* Gd, or, BA FO Atheiſm e 42720 7 


\ (TE Man Wn bold in Sin, 
My Heart Wachen mb cries, 


* « He hath no Faith of God within, 
Nor Fear before. | ls ESeS | . 


He walks à While ene 
In a Self- flattering Pream, 
Till his dark Crimes at once reveal'd. 


Expoſe his hateful Name.! | 4 


"His Heart is falſe" and foul; © 
His Words are fmoogh and Ty | 
” Wilſdom,js,banifh'd from his Soul, 
| And leaves no Goodneſs chere | 
He plots upon bis Beg | oo 110 
New Miſchiefs to fuſffl ! 


— - - Ho — 


Hef res hgh Nip Heart, e and Head 
b o practiſ | 
Div ers a readfat God. | 


Tho' Men retiou! his Fear? 
His Juſtice hid, iT the ond, 


Shall ous. Spar. 8 A CT b. Fo 
His Toh 6 nA 


In Heaven he eee 85 
B Auge bus bal 


„„ w_ WOW Gap AX 


: 
L 
ö 
* 
| 
[ 
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5 Bs; 11M « XXXVILL oe 
iin 
How 3 his Love, 7 
Whence all our Safety =o, 
O never let my Soul remove 5 
From underneath his wy E. 


71 


PSALM XXXVII. bang "Bu Pare: 

The Cure of Envy, Fretfulneſs and Unbelief-; 

or, The Rewards of the Righteous and the 

Picked; or, The World Hatred and the 

| Sam! Pationce. * 10.1 582 1 by 

2 SIE A 2027 251 207 

ar ſhould 1 ex Soul, a fe 
To ſee the Wieked riſe? - 
wo Sinners waxing 

olence and Lyes 


As ah GAGs ent een a * Now, 
Before the Evening fades, wat 480 Tp 
So ſhall their Glories vaniſh ſoon 3 
In everlaſting Sparles. a : 


Then ler me make the Lord my Hul, 
a 138 Gol: 2 
ſhall I 1 among 1 
And tie providy e dl) i) 
I to my God my Wees, 0E 
S A chearful wait Ries Will; I u 
hy Hand, which guides. my dondufulFs, 
Sha by Deſites, GT: 


* fads em. _ 


Mine Innocence ſhalt Thou diſplay, 
* make thy 1 


Fair 


Shall their own Swords againſt them turn, 


96 PRALNM XXXVL 
Fair as the Light of dawning Day, 
And glorious as the 1 


The Meek at laſt the I Earth poſieſs, 
And are the Heirs of Hear u; 


1 Riches with abundant Peace 


T Souls are gi u 


Pavss 
VII. 


Reſt i in | the Lord and keep his Way, 1 


Nor let your Anger riſe 
"Tho Providence ſhould long delay 


To puniſh 19 


Let Sinners join to break your Peace, 
And plot, and and foam; | 
The Lord derides for he fs - | 


Their Day of: Vengeance come. | 


They have drawn out the threatning Sword, 


Have bent the murd rous Bow, 


To dig the Men that fear the Lord 


And bring r 


' My God ſhatt break their Bows, and bum 


Their perſecuting Darts, 


And Pain e iy * 


I EI Hee * 2 
W 


IA N 97 


Pain XXVI 16 Pte PE 47 Por. 
— to the Poor; or, — 
5 l 
VV ny do the wealthy Wicked boa, 
. ara bald? * 
The meaneſt Portion of ſt 
Excel — Gold 


The Wieked Wer of his Friends, 
Bur ne er defigns to pay ; KEE 

The Saint is merciful and lends, - - _ 
Nor turus the e 


W eee 15 
Amongſt the Sons of Need; 


His Memory to long. geo lives, 
And bleſſed is his 3 


His ay abhor to lk P 
Or defraud; 3 


er 6 
His wal een. ä 
What EEE | 


The Law und Galpel of the Lood | RET. 
Deep in his Heart abidsss 
1457 Fes Pune and the Wed, Ell 


98 PSALM NN VII 

PSALIM XXXVII. 23—37. Third Part. 

The Way and End of. the Rightetus and 
N N ne in. 


y God, the —f— of pious Men 
1 order d by thy, Will; 
Tho they ſhould. fall they riſe '2gaing 
Thy Hand ſupports. them ſtill. 


The Lord delights to ſee their * Ways, 
Their Virtue he approves;;;,. 1 * 
He" 11 ne'er deprive them oof his 
Nor leave the Mp he loves. ,, 5 


The heavenly Heritage i is their's, 
Their Portion and their Home:; 
He feeds them now, and makes them Heirs 


Of ee long go: came: | nomad I 


F”” Wai on the Laid 5. Set Nas 


Nor fear when Inn from; 
ve ſhall confeſs their Pride was vain TY 
When * caſts them down.,.. 


Paviss. - Jil pour "Bi 


I [The haughty'Si 

Nor fearing: 
9 tall Ba 0 52. 

Spreading hi A 2 2 10 | 


40 lo, he vanifh's Front abe:Gradddy; * 
Deſtroy'd by: Hands unſeenli, 04 
Nor Root, nor Branch, nor Leaf was found 

wu all that #4 Sia been "Is. 


141 24 


N An ” 

t. Nba 

But mu the Man of o Righteouluels,./ * 
His ſeveral Steps attend; 

True Pleaſure runs thro all his W 
And peaceful is his End. 


7 n 107 
Guilt of Online, ans Relief; or, 5 
tance and Prayer for Pardon and Healib. ** 


A- Raden thy Wrath e 
oy Reſtore thy. Servant, Lord; 
Nor let a Father's Chaſtening Frere. 
Like an Avenger's $ Sword. 57 


i Thine Arrows ſtick within my Hear, 3 
My Fleſh is ſorely preſt; IND 
en, the Sorrow and the Smart 


My Spirit finds no . 7: ag Ws 


My Sins a heavy Logd appearr,r Jy 
And o'er my Logon, Fork g "IE 

Too heavy They for me to bear, I 
Too hard for me Fatone. 3 . O 


My Thoughts are like a led 
My Head ſtill bendin Iys we . 138 
And To mourning all de Bay. a i 
Beneath my Father's: Frown: 


Lord, Nu weak: 124 drokin:fbre;--: 


1 if eay Pawel W.. 
a _ F 7 


. 


3 


10 PSALN XXXVIM. © 
The inward Anguiſh makes r me FO 
The nee e. 7 1 


All my Deſire to Thee i dom. 
Thine Eye counts every Tear, 

And every Sigh, 1 
| Ks notic'd by thine Ear | 


Then art m Gals m r 
Ex- God will a 
My will bear my Spirit up 


When Satan bids me 
VIII. 


3 [My Foot in eber apt to dae 


3, 


My Foes rejoice to ſeeꝰt 
They raiſe their Pleaſure and their Pride, 
When they ſupplage my Feet. 2a 


But Tu confeſs my Gait to Thee, 
And grieve or ny —_ --. 
| Fl mourn, how weak my Graces be, 
And beg Support mad 1 
| God forgive m Follies 
de be for ever dig ; . 
O Lord of my Salvation, haſte | 
Before thy Servant dic] . 


| P3AlmM XXXIX. 1. * 3. N Part. 
| ** the Tongue — Pon 
Ld was 3258 


runs 6 
T* wer wilt Face Fe 


4 0 
* 


PA XXXIX. 


2 "Or do my. Neighbour wrong. 


And if Lm e'er conſtrain'd'to ſtay. 
With Men of Lives profane, - 

Til ſet a double Guard chat Day, 

Nor let 1 


I'll fcarce:allow my Lin to ſpeak AVG 


The piaus 


Leſt Scoſſers ſhould th? eden take 


'To mock my holy Zeal. 


Tet if ſome proper Hour appear, 
I'll not be over- awd, 


But let the ſ Sinners hear 
That we can ſpeak ſor God. 


2 confin'd 2 to e 


N of 3 
as XXXIX. 4, 5, 6, 7. Second. Parr. 


The Vanity —— 


1 — 
wo ury narrow 
And lem Nis * - _ 


A Span is ll chat we, can ball, 
An Inch or two of Time; 

Man is but Vanity and Duſt... 

in all his Blower and Fame. 


| See the vain Race of Mortal move” 
NP 
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102 PSALM XMXIX. 


They rage and ſtrive, defire and lo 
But „ 5 we” 


Some walk Pages 8 ay Sbow, 
Some di K ng 4 
They toil b 0 Heirs they Know not who, 


And ſtrait are ſeen nd more. 
V. 


What ſhould I with or wait for then 
From Creatures, Earth and [Duſt * 
They make our $ vain,  ' 


And diſappoint war” Truſt. 


Now 1 forbid my carnal —_ G11: 45 
_ My fond Deſires recall 1 1 
I give my mortal Intereſt up, 

And make my — > 


Peratm: XXXIX. 9 13. "Third Part. 
* Devation - or, 5 without 
KT « Reining. KY 

op of my Life, ak grey dn, | 
G > amy Li ook gee : 


But I am dumb before thy * 
Nor dare diſpute thy Will. fi 


_ Diſeaſes are thy 1 Lord, ; 
They come at thy Command #7 

Il not attempt-@ murmuring Word: . 
Againſt thy chaſt * Hand-. ” if 


\- Fer I m vlead with banda Oe i 2 
Remove thy n Al 


* Ip f 


- © 4s > 


N 
2 


» - 


PAL XE 8 25 


M Sue — my 4. 


. des tb Hand. 4 

We moulder to the Duſt; - 
Our feeble Powers can ne er virhſand, 
And all our Beauty's 's loſt. - 


[This morel-Life-decayea 
How ſoon the Bubble 0 broke 


I'm but a Sojourner! Ait 
As all wy Fathers were. T 
May I: be well —— 7 7141 da 

When I the Symons hes hear! 


But if my Life be ſpar'd a while, 

| Before my laſt Remove, LI. 36; 
| Thy Praiſe ſhall be my — N 
„ Love. bak: 


RY 


XI. 3,3. J gp ** 
reef 1 


Waited DER IL FLU b ak. 
He bow'd:to hear mp, Cry © 1 


He ſaw me reſting on his Word, 
And brought een n {eq or 


VIE vl ** 
He ben ws from x hon Pie 1. 22 


Where 
on 2 n,. © Keg y 


9327 


0 


iin dying 


2 r 


104 Firn E 
And from my Bonds releas d 
Deep Bonds of G my Pee, 


Firm on a Rock he TT 
And taught my chearful F 

To praiſe the Wonders of his 
In a new thankful | Sol: ' 


II ſpread his Warks dnt Grace abroad: 

 'The Saints with Joy ſhall hear, F 

And Sinners learn to make my God 
Their only * and Fear. 


How many are thy Thoughts of Lore! 
Thy Mercies,: Lord, how great! 

We hve not Words nor Hours enough | 
Their Numbers to -— port 14 8 1 


When I'm afflicted, 3 3 
And Light and Peace depart, 
My God beholds my heavy Way, 
And bears me on his Heart. 
P. ATN XL. 9. 2d Pan. Com. ? 

| The Incarnatio Incarnation and Sacrifice of * 


aps ſaith the Lond, 4 Your Work pan, 
Give your Burnt-Offerings o ers 

Goats and Bullocks lan 
My Sul Aelights no more. 


Then fake th FRY A we 7 10 I' — 
God, to de thy Will; 


1 . Thy Serraut ſhall fulfill. | 


- : 


= 


en _ 


And fir; the bin — ba . | 
Th" Eternal Son 


And at th ap 
r p. 


The Body 


Mach he eren F 
And . Me of Ren 

And preach'd the ig 3 
Where great Aﬀeablies 


His Father's Honour © ronth's his Hearr, 
. Hepity 4 Sinners Cries, | | 
And to fulfill a Saviour's kart. 
Was made a Sacrifice. 


PAUSE. 


VI. 
No Blood of Beaſts on Fe 


Could waſh _—_ 
But the rich Sacrifice he yn 25 
Atones for all our — - 53 7 | 


Then was the r Se cio * 


And, ſhook ; 
Thus by the Woman's promis d Seed 
The Serpent's Head was broke: 


Feds mths = dn 50k 


e 


3» 


2— 


8 


16 PAD XL 
cited. I have dend no mire 

8 e 

+ uſed! bee cis Occaſion, ar 


Goats ſh 1 OS e 1 4 wi 
ted me. John 7+ N lory of him chat ſent mie. 
Heb. 10. 26. He appeartd to put away ex at by the Sacrifice of 
himſelf. Geg- 3. 15. Won, 6. Views hall Enn 
Serpent Head. ELIT; 


Ps Lc XI. $5—10. Metre. 
l 1 151. 


F | ar Wonders, Lid enn 
22 our Praiſe, ſurmount our Thought; 
Should I attempt the 1 ong Detail, 

My Speech would ine, i my Numbers fail, 


No Blood of Beaſts on Altars . 

Can cleanſe the Souls of Men Vi Guilt; 'L 
But thou haſt ſet; before our Eyes 

An All-Sufficient i 


Lo! thine Eternal — appears. 

To thy Deſigns he bows his Ears, | 
Aſſumes a Body well prepar d, 

And well r Work ſo ba. 


© Behold, Lene le deriiun vice, . 
With Love and Duty in his Eyes) | 
© I come to Beur the heavy Load 
bs Of Sins} and do thy Will, my God." | 


= Ax wine i thy grear Decree, | 

2 ©. Tisin thy Book foretold of Me, 

___ <'T mull falfill the Sariour's Part, wa 
by Ri a is in ws 


i 


«* FL 3-1 
— 


. 


0 
* 
= * * 
« * 


PTM IL 
Ne La 

a Pi a they ly w. 

« And Rebels tq Obedience draw, 

* When on my Croſs I'm lifted on 


2 Ong. Crown abor * 


00 The Spirit deſcend and ſhow | . 
© What thou haſt done, and what I do; 
«© 'The wond ring World ſhall learnthyGrace, 
bo Io Wiſdom and thy Righteouſneſs. 


Thats be e os Fae I S Tema — 


. . mogul fred up, fred nes Men to me. Fol 
16. 14. The Spirit ſhall ee: of mane, ad how ir uaes you, 


Psalm ALI. 1, 2,3. 
Charity to the Poor; ons Pity to the 4 


B LEST is the: Man whoſe 1 
And melt with Pity to the Boots: 3 
Whoſe Soul, by-ſympathizing Lovç, 
Feels what his Fellow-Sgints endure-. : 


IL: 
His Heart cootrives, , for chair * 
More Good than : 
He, in the time 185 T: r | 
Shall find the. Lord Fa ee ls 


i His Soul hal live ftcute. on Rauch IH oy I 
With ſecret Bleſſings on hig Head... 


When Draught, and Feſtilence, and Den 
Around en Tr oO ak 


„orie eee Hl Couch, „ „ 
7 eee had. 9 


IL 52 
* 


. 
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103 ps 11 5 SLE. . 
Will fave him with a DD 
Or take his willing _ 


"The ng 
Old Ti and 0 — 2 . 


e 


ties of theſe 


e —. Bf Pare. 


„ ad pes On, or, Complaint 
an Hu. F 


We. 1 H earneſt nge de Mind, 
God, to "Fhee I look; © 
So þ the bum Hare vo ind. 


When tha I ho thy Cons of O. 
And meet my God again? 
So long an Abſence from thy Face, 
* AE 


ns with — now 
think on antient Days; 
Then to thy Houſe did Nuwbors go, | 
And eb GE Week 928 


| Pe XIII. 209 
Why do my Thoughts ind e Deſ 8 
And fin again m —. 


Hope in the Lord, whoſe mighty Hand 
Can y. Woes remove 

For I ſhaff yet before Him land. 

PSALM LIL Ce. Second Part. 


Melanchol Neue reproved ; or, in 
a 2 


MI Spirit Saks: within ms, Lond; 
Bur L wilt call ty Never wind, 
And Times of paſt Bie record, 


When I have bad mp God was kind. | 


Hnge Troubles, with tumultuous Noiſe, - 
Swell like:a Sea, and round me-ipreats | 
Toy Warer-ſpouts drown alt my Ire, 

And riſing Waves - oer my Head: © 


Yet will the Lord command his Love, . 
When I addreſs his Throne by Day, 
Nor in the Night his Grace 2 
The Night re ee pup 
Fu caſt myſelf b 
And ſay, © My God, ty = 
Why doth thy Tt a, 
5 The Soulthat grouns — 5 


I'll chide wy Heart tas ans low; 
Why ſhoud my Soul indulge her Grit 


Hape ie add pre kim 30 5 
He 5 my Reſt, await 2 


118 8 (PE . 5 
VI. 1 1 "* 
Thy Light and Truth Thall ade me ail, 
2 y Word ſhall my beſt houghts e 
lead ine to hiſt h ay Hf 
My God, my moſt exceeth g I. 
Ha Ee A/T tic hav 
W dart rn 
PSA IV. i, 2, 3˙8, 15—26. 
De Church's C nv eic 


D KDJWe have ad thy Works f old, 
Thy Works of Power en, 
When to — n "1 
The Wonders of their Days. 


| How thou an build thy Churches here, 
1 ny How © 
dem did chine Arm appem, 11 
:Lipht:aud. ny: Mode. J "3: 4 


In God they beutd alt he Dey, [8 „ 


And in a chearful T 
Did Thouſands meet to Lend pry, 


Aud Grace Was ** 


But now our Satis are ſein d we EE 
_ Confuſion fills our Face, SEE 
to fear tr Enemy buttons, 


— 


2nd Fools reprogeh.chy Grace. 


1 | Ter hay we matey ow Gods | 
Es x faiſely, dealt with Heaven,! * v. 1 
| declin'd the Road 


— 


rang XIV. 1 111 | 


Tho all Ned OY moar. © - 
With Their r hendie Breath, 3 7 
, And thine own Hand has bruis'd us fore 

Hard by the Gates of Death. 


> 44.09 4 P hs < R Fi, 6 
SERA Bay e | * 174 
We are all to die HD 
As Martyrs for thy Cauſem 
As Sheep rs Slaughter bound we lie 


| 4 
| By ſharp and hea ors WS. . 
Awake, ariſe, Almighty Lord, aA 
Why fleeps thy wonted 5 K 80 
Why ſhould we look like Men zbborr 5 
Or den from they Face py FAN'S Ie 


Witt thou for 3 — us olf, 
And till negle&' our Cries? 
For ever hide thine heavenl Love. 
From our afflicted » Eyes 


Down to the Be een dns 

An the Ground 
Riſe for our Help, rebuke the Proud, 

And all the Forer confound. 1 

L nl 1118. 

Redeem os from perperusl Sime, 2 l 
Wertes Saviour» knd- 8 ius & 

e Honodts of thy Name, | 

de thy Blood: -* 

Es . N 


Net N 2 14 3 811 


"2h 8 4 * 
Lou Jari bs 204 re x 0 


4 . 
— 


8 
bs * 1 * 
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112 Ps Wim V. 


PSAIN XLV. Shart Metre: | 


; The Gly of Chriſt, the Sato of 7 on 
Church. 


4 


A. 
y Glory "Ys 
Gird on thy dreadful Sword, K 
And ride in Majeſty to ſpread © 
The Conquelts of th _— 


Strike thro? thy Subborn Foes, 
Or melt their Hearts t'obey, 


| While Juſtice, Meekneſs, Grace and Truth 
| Attend n _ Tf 


Thy Lawn Shs =o 
Thy Throne ſhall ever ſtan 


| His Spitie ike joyful Qil 


'T* anoint:thy e Send] 


ld 
 {Behold, at hy right n 


The Gemile Church is ſeen, 


1 Like a fair Bride in rich Are, 
(14 "has nes gant te Quo] 


- 2 
© * FIR hu * ” 


4 —_ * <a za ©34 


Ps 8 * L N XIV. 113 
Fair Bride, receive e his Love, : 
] Forget thy Father's n 
ö Forſake thy Gods, thy 

And pay thy Lord dl thy Vows. 


Oler thy God nd King ” 
ſweeteſt 1 _ 
Thy Gilden hall hi ee, 
11 Toy. 


tile Church, 
under the 
= JOS —— uatebe Spe: by 


Ps x11 NLV. Common Metre. = 
The Perſonal Giric ad Grams G 


+ 
| *LL fl che Honours of my King, 
12. fair; 
None of the Sons of mortal Race 


ann yh 2 a | 
r 0 


Thy God, _ Bleffitgs nkaice, i 


Hath crown'd thy Sacred Head. : 
Gird on thy. Swbrd; ama ng . | | 

Ride with majeſtick Sway 3. |; 143; Me 7 
Thy T 2 


An! * 


ny P's Atm XLV. 
ceful Sceptre in thy Hands, 
Ho rate the Sher by Love. may 


Juſtice and Truth in thee kin, 

But Mercy is thy Choĩc em 
And God, thy God, thy Soul ſhall fil 
With moſt peculiar Jors, / © 7 
Ps ALM XLV. Hit Pr. 154 Mitre 


The 6 of Chriſt, and Prwer of his Goſpel 


ow de my N inſpir” d to 
N The Glories of mà˖ 1 


You the Lord; how davety fair 
Form! «how bright his | Ts are! 


Oer all the Sons of human Race 
He ſhines with a ſuperiour Grace, 
Love from his Lips divinely flows, | 
And Bleſſings all his 2 compole.! ? 
| | C 9133.40 | 
Dreſs thee in inde mod mighty: Lond,/ 
Bird on the Tere of thy Sword; 
InMajeſty' and lory rides 5 (81? 24 3:33 - 
With Truth and Mevkoels at thy „ 


- Thine Anget; like «poitetd Dare, 
Shall pierce the Foes'sf ſtubborn Bo: 

Or Words of Mercy: kindvand * ** 

Shall melt the Rebar , "i 


* 


Pran XLY:! y 115 
VL / 

God, thine own: ' God, has richly ſhed 5 

His Oil of Gladneſs on thy Head; 

And with his ſacred Spirit bieſt 

His Firſt-born Son above the reſt. 


PSALM XIV. Second Part. Long Metre. 
Chriſt and his Church 3 or, the Mie 
Marriage. ; \ 
5 "3p 


) bs: King of Saints, how fair his Face, 
Adorn'd with Majelty and Grace 1 


He comes with 
And wins the —_ to his. Lope. 


At his . Hand er 17 4 


The Queen array d in p 
The World admires r Decks, 


Her Robe of Joy and d Righropulngs. 


He forms her Beauties ies like his own, 
He calls and ſeats her near i 


Fair Stranger, let thine Heart forget _. 
The Idols of thy * State. 


So ſhall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the Favourite of 1 A 
Let him be lov'd and yet 

For he's ty Maker and thy Lord. 
O happ Hour, when thou ſhale riſe 
ir Palace in the Skies, 


0 
n — 


To his 
And all thy Sons (a numerous raw) 


222 e * i 


5 Let endteſs Honours crown his Head; 


Trembles, and dreads the ſwelling Tide. 


| Ps ALM VI 
VI. 


116 


Let;gvery Age his Praiſes ſpread ; 

While we with chearful Songs approve 
The Condeſcenſions of his Love. 

| See the Notes on the Short Metre. 


P8aim XLVI. Firſt Part. 


The Church's * Safety and Triumph among. na- 
tional Du. | 


oD is the Refuge of his Saints, 
When Storms of ſharp Diſtreſs invade; 
E er we can offer our Complaints 
Behold him preſent 3 his Aid. 


Let Mountains from ess be ard ;, 


Down to the Deep, and buried there ; 
Convulfions ſhake the ſolid World, 
Our Faith ſhall never — to Fear. 


al cronbled Ocean roar, 


In \ Peace our Souls abide, 
While every Nation, every Shore 


There is a Stream whoſe Suſe Flow * 
Supplies the City of our 5 
Lit: Love and Wo Rift gliding | chro, 
And watering « our divine A 


That ſacred Stream, "ins hoty Word, | 


31 


That all our raging Fear controuls : E 
Sweet Peace thy Promiſes afford, 4 
And e N 5 


* my IVI. 1 


Sion enjoys 0 „oe 2 


Secure againft a threatning Hour: ” 7 
Nor can her firm Foundations more, 


Built on his Truth, and arm'd with Pow 1. 3 


PSALM XLVI. Second "ON 
"Oil fs unc 


£ x Sun in her King tejoice, 


Tho Tyrants rage and Kingdoms riſe; 
He urters his Almighty Voice, 


The Nations melt, 2 Tumult dies. 


The Lord of old for —— 

And Jacob's God is in our Aid; +5 tori 
Behold the Works his Hand his bags,” 
What Deſolations he "0 made. 12 8 


From deu ro Ken dre at the Shorts, | 

He makes the Noiſe of Batrte” teaſe; -* 

* from on high his Thunder Hs 
e awes the eig World to Pedce. 


Ho breaks the Bow, de cuts the Spear, 4 
Chariots he burns with heavenly Flame ; = 
Keep ſilence all the and Hear 

The Sound and Gloty of is Name. 


* Be ſtill; and learu that I am pe; — 
„Tu beexalted der he Lands, 


* 
% 
40 


„ 


— 


4 


j. 


ns PSALM XLVIL 


O Lord of Hoſts, * King, 
While we ſo near thy Preſence dwell, 
Our Faith ſhall fit ſecure, and ſing 
Defiance to the Gates of Hell. 


PSALM, XIVII. 
Orift denen nd de. 


Or V 
To God the ſovereign King! 
Let every Land their 'T'ongues em . 
And Hymns of r ſing. 


Jeſus our God aſcends on high; 
E His heavenly Guards around 0 
| Attend him nag thro” the Sky, | 


With Trumpets j — 8 Sound. 


While Angels ſhout and praiſe cheir King 
Lie Marla love their Niinins ; . 

e | 
er all the Earth. be Nan, , 


Rebearſe, his Praiſe wich Av 8 
Let Knowledge lead Re _ 

Nor mock him with a und. 
Upon a thoughtleſs 1 ongue. 


In Ifracl ſtood his Amis" rone, 
He lov'd that choſen Race. 
But now be calls the e his own, | 

And Heathens taſte fis Grace. 41 


8 | 8 U 


Ps AIM XLVIIIL 119 
The Britiſh Iſlands are the Lads 
There Abraham's God is known, 
While Powers and Princes, Shields and Swords 
Submit before his Throne, 

Chriſt Heaven 4 in this Pſalm, © 
3 2m x an-6 oe defi MN: 
of Chriſt among the Gentiles, is here repreſented by David's Vir 
over the Nations. V. 3. I bavs chaſen to omit the Type, and 84 
—_ to wy aſcending and reigning Savioxr in more expreſs 

„ü Tr 


PSALM XLVIIL 1=8. Firſt Part. 


The Gre is the Honour and * f a 
New: 5 | 


8 is the Lord our God. 
: And let his Praiſe be greats - 
He makes his Churches his Abode, 
His moſt delightful Seat. 


1 
a e Lit 2 Ht 


The Honours of our Native Place, 
And Bulwarks „ 
7 7 
In den God is known 3 25 


A Refuge in Diſtreſs; 
How — 4 has his Salvation ſhone |. 


Through alf her Tythees * 
| When Kings as, : 
And ſaw the Lord was there, e 
In wild on of the Mind | F 
eee uni 


G | 


120 my 8 A. 1. * XI. VIII. 
V. 

When Nang tall and proud 
Attempt to ſpoil our Peace, | 
He ſends his "Tempeſt roaring loud, 
And finks them A the Seas. 


- Oft have our Fathers told, 

Our Eyes have often ſeen, - 
How well our God ſecures the Fold 
Where his own * 4 have been. 


In every new Diſtreſs 
We'll ro his Houſe repair, 

We'll think upon his wondrous Grace, 
And ſeek Deliverance there. 


PSALM. XLVIIL 10—14, Second Pare. 
Te om or, Get Wor 
_ ſoip and Order. 

AR as thy Name - 

The World declares thy Praiſe ; | 
Thy Saints, O Lord, before thy Throne 
Their Songs of Honour raiſe, OTE 


With Joy let Judah ſtand 

On Sox's choſen Hill, 

Proclaim the Wonders of thy Fland, 
| And Counſels of 4 Will, 


Let Strangers watk around 8 

| The City where we dwelt, * 
' Compaſs and view thine holy Gian, | 

And mark RPE IP. * 


5. 


n, Ps At M XLIS. N 
IV. - 3 
The Orders of thy Houſe, * 
The Worſhip of thy Court, 
The chearful Songs, the ſolemn Vows; 
And make a. fair Report. AER 


How decent and "al wiſe! 51 
How glorious to behold ! gd 1 

Beyond the Pomp that charms the Eyes, 
And Rites adorn 1 ul Gold. 


The God we 3 no w- 4 
Will guide us till we die. 
Will be our God while here below, 5 

And ours above the Sky. 


PsaLu XIIX. 614. rf Part. Com. Met. 
e The Vanity OM 4 


Riches. 


223 7 
by” 


W HY doth the Mi of 5 grow +} 
To Inſolence and Pride, "= 

To ſee his Wealth and Honours flow | 
With every Dr Tide? 


[Why doth he treat the Poor with dn 4 
Made of the ſelf-ſame Clay, "i 
And boaſt as tho his Fleſh was born 
Of better Duſt m_ > ay ?] 1 11 


Not all his Treaures c can procur 
His Soul a ſhort Reprieve, 278 
Roeem from ea oe ity Hour 8-1 
Or make his Brother live. 
© Z Wa 3 


. 
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9 ALM XIX. 
| IV. 
Life is a Bleſſing can't be ſold, 


The Ranſom is too high; 
J]uſtice will ne er be brib'd with Gold 
That Man may — die. 


He ſees the Brutiſh hs the Wiſe, 
The Timorous and the Brave 

Quit their Poſſeſſions, cloſe their Eyes, 
And haſten to the : Grave. 


Yet? tis his inward Thought and Pride, 
* My Houſe ſhall ever ſtand; 

And that my Name may long abide, 
I'll give it to —4 Land. 


Vain are his Tho N are loſt, | 

How ſoon his 

W 
Where his own Carcaſs lies. 


* | 


F This is the Folly efrheic Way ; 


* yet their Sons as vain _ 
ve the Words their Fathers ſay, 
al act their Works again. FER 


Men void of Wiſdom. and of Grace, 
If Honour raiſe them high. 

Live like the Beaſt, a thoughtleſs Race, 
And like the Beaſt they die. ©. 8 N 4 . 


Laid in che Grave like fll . | 
Death feeds upon thom her, 2 
u 


1 AM . 123 


Till the laſt Trumpet break their 
In Terror and Deſpair. . 9 


Psairm XLIX. v. 14, 15. 24 P. Com Met 5 
Death and _ rs. 


1 Sons of Pride chat hate the Juſt, 

And trample on the Poor, 
When Death has brought you down to Dult. 
Your Pomp ſhall _ no more. 


The laſt great Day ſha change the Scene; 
When will that Hour appear? - 

When ſhall the Juſt. revive, and reign 
Oer all that Run them here? 


God will my naked 3 3 
When — from the Fleſh ;. - 

And break. the-Priſon of the Grave 
To raiſe my N afreſh. 


Heaven is my 3 Home, F 
Th'. Inheritance is ſure £51 me 
Ler Men of Pride — Rage ou,” 
Bur I'll repine no more 


Pain M Long Merle: * - i 
The rich. Sinners. Death; and abe Saint's R. 
nn. 


W A1 nn infule ahe Por, 
And boaſt the large Edercs they have.” 
ren wi are Riches to ſecure 
e Owners from the Grare | 

G 5: I 


124 A XIIX. 


II. 
They 0 redeem: one Hour frem Death, 
With all the Wealth in ieh they truſt; 
Nor give a dying Brother, Breath, 
When God commands him down to Duſt. 


There the ack Earth and diſmal Shade 
Shall claſp their naked Bodies round ; » 
That F len ſo delieately fed 


Lies cold, and moulders in the Ground. 


Like thoughtleſs * the Sinner dies "us 
Laid in the Grave for Worms to eat: 
The Saints ſhalt in the Morning riſe, 

And find th Oppeetſor at their Feer. 


His Honours periſh i in che Duſt, 

And Pomp and Beauty, Birth and: Blood ; F 
That glorious Day exalts the Juſt. 

To ful Dominion o — "hs Proud. 


My Sayiour ſhall my | Life reſtore, 
And raiſe me from my dark Abode : 
My Fleſh and Soul — part no more, 
But dwell for ever near my God 


Sw L. x—6. Firſt Pare. Com Mer 


The Joſt Judgmew or, Tha S rewarded. 
| on. he 
ur Lord, the Judge before his Throne 
- Bids the whole Earth draw 1 
The Nations near the viſi Sun, : 
And vent as gh 


4 4+ 


PAIN E. 


I. n 
No more ſhall bold Blaſphemervſay, | 
. 
No more abuſe his long Delay | 
12 7 . 


N 7 a PO on our God thll come, 

right Flames prepare = 

Thunder and Darkneſs, Fire and Storm 
Lead on the dreadful Day. 91, 


Heaven from above his Call hall hear, 

Attending Angels come, 

And Earth and Hell ſhall know, and fear 
His Juſtice, and 3 "Fate 


But . Saints (he cries), -— 
1 That made their Peace with God 

©* By the Redeemer's Sacrifice, 

: i= And ſeal'd i it with his Blood. 


VE | 

« Their Faith and Works brought forth _y 
* Shall make the World confeſs ? 

My Sentence of Reward is right, 


„And Heaven adore ä bit. 


Prat L. v. 8, 10, 11 14, 4155 23. * 
Part. Common Metre * 


Olds en thn ene, 5 
2 I. II 
nus faich ue Land, Fields,” 
a . Hera min; 
Oer r » 4 


ky l Bigha nine et. #12 hte 


Hh - 


. 
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IL: - 
Lask no Sheep for Sacrifice. - 
Nor Bullocks burnt with Fire; 
* 'To hope and love, to pray and praiſe 
* Is all that T require. FOE 


An upon me when n Trouble $ near, 
My Hand ſhall ſet thee free ; 
5 Then ſhall thy thankful Lips declare 
The Honour Gus ro me. | 


*The Ran that 3 humble Praiſe, 
* He glorifies me beſt; 

* And thofe that tread my holy Ways 
Cm Shall my Salvation taſte. 


PSAIN L. v. 1, 5,8, 16 21, 22. Third 
| Part. mon Metre. | 
Ws Chriſt to I CARE ſhall deſcend: 
And Saints ſurround their OG 
And hean his evful \ Word. 
<« Not for the Want '* Bullocks lain 
Altars and Rites, and Forms are vain | 
Without the Fire of Love. © 
* 'To bring their Sacrifice? - 
They call my Statutes juſt and 


The * of Hypocrites 
He calls the Nations to attend, 
Will I the World reprove; 
And what have Hypoctices to do, 
F- "nk, 


| TW 
« Could you 3 my Sight, 
“ And fin without controul ? 


“But I'ſhall bring your Crimes to | d- 
e With Anguiſh1 — [Your Soul. ge, 


Conſider, : ye that nl ,hbt the Lord, 
Before his Wrath dppear; 

If once you fall beneath his Sw 
There's no Deliverer there. 


PSALM L. Third Parr. Long Metre. 
Hypocriſy expard. 
1. 
ur Lord the Judge hisChurches: warne; 
Let Hypocrites attend and fear, 
Who place their Hope in Rites and Forms, 
But make not Faith * Love their Care. 


Vile Wretches dare Bae his Name 2 


With Lips of Falſhood and Deceit ; 
A Friend or Brother they defame, 
And ſooth and — of choſe they hate. 


They watch to do their r Nei ghbours wrong, 
Yet dare to ſeek their Makers Face; 


They take his Covenant on their Tongue, 


But break his Laws, abuſe his mee. 


To Heaven they liſt pc Hands ci 
Deſil'd with Luſt, defil'd with Blood; 

By Night they practiſe every Sin, 
By Day their Mouths draw near to God. 


= K 
—— - 
«FF 


he 
— 


* 


' oy Wi 
And while his Jadgmens long delay, | 
They grow fegure and fia-the more: 
They think he fleeps as well as they, 
And put far off the 22 Hour. 
O dreadful Hour! on God draws near, 
And ſets their Crimes before their Eyes! 
His Wrath their guilty Souls: ſhall tear, 
And no Deliverer darei to rife. 
This Pſalm having a Reference the laſt 1 
ge ct ge. wit fer th 
| The Latier Part of this Pſalm being deſig d to expoſe 
„ Worſhippers and 22 N 
s on that Kathe with ſome Tranſpofitio: and Para aſe 
of the Var es; but I bave the [ame auction. ftill, 
peating firſt Verſe of the F Fſalm.. | 
PSALM L. To a New Tune. 
b 0 | 
Tut V. 
Calls the Santi Nations, and awakes the North; 
From Eaf to Weſt the ſounding Orders ſpread, 
Tho diſtant Worlds and Regions of the Dead: 
No more ſhall Atheiſts mack his long Delay: 
wy Cops Dries 2s Rebold the Day. 
| K 
| | Bebald the Judge deſcends: His Guends aw nigh, 
Tempeſt and Fire attend bim down the Sky: 
Heaven, erl. 
To hear his Jaſtice and the Sinner's Doom: 
But gather firſt my Saints (the Judge commands) | 
" > Ag Gn os 1 Os 
| Behold my Covenant lands far ever goody EL | * ** 


Seal'd by-th' Eternal Sacrifice in Blood, © = 
517 re 


* 


14188 129 


There's no DiſtinQion here : Cane, fad thi Then, 
And near me feat my F and my Sant, "* 

| ' Their Almighty Saviour and their Gods 

I am their Judge: Ye Heavens yeoclaim abroad; | ech. 
My juſt Etamal Sentence, and: declare 8 1 — 
Thoſe awful Truths that Sinners dend to hear: 

Sinners in Zion tremble and rerire.; . 


I om te paſntt Fyponits be Fi, 


Not for et 

Do I condemn. thee ; Bulls and. Goats ate vain, 

Without the Flames of Lose: In vain the Score | 

Of brutal Offerings that were mine before; 

Mine are the tamer Beaſts and ſavage Breed, 

Flocks, Herds, and Fields, and Foreſts * ſhed. 

If I were hungry, wou'd E ack thee Food ? 

When did I thirſt, or drink thy Bullocks Blood ? 77D 25 

n 1 

Thy ſolemn Chatterings hantaftick Vows? | 

Are my Eyes charm'd thy — to bebold, 

* | 

Vathinking Wench how could thou hope topleſs : 

A God, a Spirit, with ſuch 'Toys as theſe ? | 

While with my nn H OM4, 

In vain to pious. Forms-thy Zeal. pretends, © 

n 2 | bas R5eins't? - 
VML. : „ A £ 


Silent I waited with ieee I, e BEY 

But did ſt thou hope ths 1 uu nes eprom? * 
And cheriſh H 
That God the p 406 . EEE Y * 
Behold my Terrors now ow :. at 28 ta » 
EAN ents 55 . 
r 36 avis, bel a. 2 r © > 
n 


your vain Thoughts, Jo cake . * .Þ 
Bens SS Ria Fon 1 . 
"bak. ® E 


* 
* 


130 „ L. . 
Lek like a Lien hls bb Fernie 
"MED bel indo Delos ke. 


Sacrifice, (a: in the Text) and, as it were, Jet their 
God's Covenant of Grace, by the Sacrifice of Chriſt 
nal Virtue ; tho" the Jews did it in the antient Forms f 
— 6 6 the Jevit formal Wanſbidgers contented thew 
„ 7. ewi ; ; 
ſelves wit Bro . e e + Hype 
crites in Chriſtianity bu s »pow outrard Forms, gay. 
ee Jo * Gee. | 


Ps atm L. To the old proper Tune. 
. 


1 e 

Calls the South Nations, and awakes the North; 

From Eaft to Weſt the ſovereign Orders ſpread, = 

Thro' diſtant Worlds and Regions of the Dead: 

| The Trumpet ſounds 3 Hell trembles ; Heaven rejoices 1 
W OR IN. 7 

{© No more ſhall Ackiifts:mock his long Delays | 

5 His Vengeance fleeps no moe: Behold the Day; ih 

BM Behold the Judge deſcends 3 His- Guards me-nigh 5 - Se 


erer 


f | Tempeſt and Fine. end bim down the Sky.- wry 


3 222 =. 


rde ent ar Tho 
*-'To hear my Juſtice and the Sinners Dong 155 

0 gatherfirſt/my Saints, (che Judge msnde) ! 

< Bring them, ye Avgels, from their diſtant Lands. | 
When Chrift returns, wake every chearful Paſſion, as 12. 
en !,! 2 


eee _ 
| {dba ee 


* Aim LI. 131 

« And f gu -d with all their Names ; the Greek, the Jen, 

„ That pay' the Antieat Worſhip or the New: 
There's no Diſtinfion here. Join all your Voices, . 
FFF 5 


14. 


„ Here (ſaith the Lord) ye Angels, ſpread their Thrones, | 
« And near me ſeat my Favourites and my Sons.” WY 155 
„Come, my Redeem'd, pollels the Joys prepar'd | 

« E'er Time began ; Tis your divine Reward. 
When Chriſt returns, wake every chearful Pas: 

And ſhout, ye Saints, be comes ſor your Satvation. 


7 Fan 8k the Firſt. 


ot 5 as. 1 70 0 

= I. hs Braking: 1 Almighty G,, 

Jam the Judge: Ye Heavene, proclaims abroad ‚ _ + 

« My juſt Etemal Sentence, au declare | 

| Wien God ajyears, ll Nature ſhall adeebimy 
— IIS: - þ. Se 
„VII. t e. N ** 

u Stand forth, chan bal Blabphentes) and prophant, * 10 


« New fl my Wai —ů —— 
* Thou Hypocrite, once dreft in Saints Attire, | 
« I doom the painted Hyipocrite t Fire. 1 72 8 5 53 


Judgment ede; Hell ireviblis 3 Heaven rejoices; ß 
Gn ona val 
Not for the Want of Goats of Bultocks faint” 
« Do I condema this; —— me rain © 
_ © Without the Flames of Love: rer. 
© Of brutal Otfetings tir we mine: before: - - . K 0 "2 a 
Earth is the Li ee As 52 . 
3 * W 
. ky decay wo gg * 


—— 
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132 PSALIM L. 
* Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing Bows, 
Thy ſolemn Chatterings and phantaſtick Vows? 
2 Abi Eyes charm'd thy Veſtments to behold, _ 
* Glaring in Gems, and gay in woven Gold? | 
God is the Fudge of s : Na fair Diſgaiſes 
ay lad 2 when bis Vengeance riſes. 


PAYS the Second. 


xl. 

„ Vathinking Wretch! how could'ſt thou hope to pleaſe 
A God, aSpirit, wich ſuch Toys as theſe ? 

82 While with my Grace and Statutes on thy Tongue 

« 'Thou lov'ſt Deceit, and doſt thy Brother wrong. 


Judgment proceeds | | Hell trembles 3 Heaven rejoices 3 
Lift up your Heads, - N HO IEEE 


| © Tn vain to pious Forms thy Zeal p 1 
& Thieves and — thy chakin. Veiander 
< While the falſe Flatterer av my Altar waits, - 
His handen d Soul divine Inftraftion hates. 


| God is the of Hearts 2 = : 
Cas de the, e eee 


* 


3 RS 

* But did 'ſt thou hope that I ſhould 1 h 
* And cheriſh ſuch an impivus Thought. within, 
That the All-Holy would indplge thy Sin? 
3 1. 5 


e 0 10 
And thy own. Crimes affright thy guilty Saubz 
© Thy tleding Hear, and no Devens n i rt vos M 


A +. 3 4 * 
E 11 Then ſk 22 


% . 


— 


PS ALM LI. 133 


Change your vain Thoughts, your crooked Works amend, 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your Friend: > 
They join the Saints : Wake every chearful Paſſion, 

hes (i — He comes for your Salvation. 


IL e Pſoles, fr = + M The 
want of at 
hc + = no have bere alter'd the Foro © wack, & in 70 
or ( 


W 
E 
psA1 1 LI. Firſt Part. 3 Metre. 
A Penitemt W for Pardon. 


G pity, Lord, 6 Lord forgive, 
Let a ing Rebel lve:. _ 
Are not thy Mercies large and free? 

May not a Ainbes tre in ches? CSM 


My Crimes are great, gu wr 1 
The Power and Glory:of thy Grace: N 
Great God, thy Nature hath no 1 
So let thy r de found. 


O waſh my Sout from y Sin, 
And make m — ä 
Here on my Heart the Burthen _ 5 
And paſt Offences pela my Eyes. 7 hy 


My Lips with RW, my Sins + 
Againſt thy Law, ageini thy Grace: 

Lord, ſhould thy] —— grow = 
I am n cbaderan'd, e 


Sh nt dan e e 


134 Ps An LI. 
And if my Soul were ſent to Hel, 
Thy righteous Law . it well. 


Let ſave a trembling . Lond, 
Whoſe Hope ſtill hovering round thy Word, 
Would light on ſome ſweet Promiſe there, 
Some ſure Support againſt * : 
Psalm LI. Second Part. Metre. - 
Original and — Sin — d. 


ORD, I am vile, din Sin; 

And born unholy and unclean; _ 
Sprung from the Man whole guilty Fall 
Chrrugcs the Tikes! 8 us all. 


Soon as we draw our . 
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death; 
Thy Law demands a — 
Bor we're defil'd gat x; rack 


[Great God, crete my Heart anew, 
And form my Spirit pure and true: 
O e 


N irre nat 


Behold 1 fall before the Face; 
My only Refuge is thy Grace: 
No outward Forms can make me clean ; 


The ee e KEEN 


No H — n 3 
or nor ſprinkling 

yi op. we es, | 
vb 


P 8 AL. LI. 9 
Jeſus, my God, thy | Blood alone I 
Hath Power ſufficient to atone ; 

Thy Blood can make me white as Snow; 
No Jewiſh Types could cleanſe me ſo. 


While Guilt Ade and breaks my Peace, | 
Nor Fleſh nor Soul hath Reſt or Eaſe; 


Lord, let me hear-thy pardoning Ve 
And 8 1 8 A 


fer e fron Since the er the Branch of 


of the Bird, and 

Lewt. 14. 87. PID bere enlar 

ay of al Y theſe Rites, for the cloaufing of 3k 
L Nd! s this cee er 
anna. 


of a Saviour, 28 * 
to Chriſt rs 
Psarm LE: Third Part... Long Metre. 


The Backſlider reſtor d; or, ons an 
Fu in. the Blood of Chriſt. 


O Thou chat bear lt When Sinners c: cry, 
Tho all my Crimes before thee le, 
Behold them not — —.5 ry Loc ce 
But blot 5 4 Gam V7 Book. 


lea 5 Mt 1 ail 
Create my. ature with 3h 


And form my,Soudt Wiege to Sin: 
Let thy good Spirit ne er depart, a 


| Nor hide thy akon my hin: 105 


Lid. N nt a 0 ( Nag 2 
| IOW ALI Low 5 __ 
Caſt out and baniſh 


Thine holy Joys,, m : 
And Sat f me that 


5 2.4. 


ww 
8 . 5 . 
Of 


136 Poarm Lt 


'Tho' I have | ed thy 8 irir, Lord, 

His Help and Comfort ftill afford : ; 

And let a Wrerch come near thy Throne 
Io plead the e S... 


A Broken Heart, my | God, my King, 
Is all the Sacrifice 1 bring 3 

| The God of Grace wilt ne er TO: 
A broken Heart for ——— 


My Soul lies bumbled ; in the Dult, 
And owns thy dreadful Sentence juſt; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying Exe, | 

And fave the Soul condemn'd to de hp 


Then will I teach the © World thy Ways; 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſoverei 1 Grace; 
Til lead them to "7 Saviour s Blood 


And they ſhall praiſe a r God. 


O may thy Lore infpire my Tongue? 

Salvation ſhall be all my 
And all my Powers ſhall join ro bleſs 

The Lord, my Strength and Righteouſneſs 


| b Verſe, I 
n Heart, 


| PsarnLI: 3—13. Firſt Pare. Corbi Mer. 
Original and Aflual Sin confeſs d ad 
NO. . 7. i 
19338 WY = Hit DME JO 


8 ij read m wick 1 iy 
| 2 1 Dit 


Eyes; © | 


ORD, 19 
(And GH 


P SA L M „LI | n 


Againſt thy Laws, againſt rhy Grace | 
Row high my CH _” 


Should'ſt Thou EY my Soul to Hell, 
And cruſh my Fleſh ro Duſt, 7 
Heav'n would approve thy Vengeance well, 


And Earth muſt own it juſt. 
| III. 


I from the Stock of Adam came, i 
Unholy and'unclean; 1: 
All my Original is Shame, [1749 

And all my once: 2 | 


Born in a World of Guilt; Idrew 4A 
Contagion with my Breath; Þ - vi 
And as my Days advance d, ue 
A juſter Prey for ook.” 


Cleanſe me, O Lord, and _— Soul 
With thy forgiving Love ; 9 
O make my broken Spirit whole, | 


o _ 


And bid my e e ande Is _ 


Let not thy Ypitit« wire depart, 8 
Nor ane ms from thy {Fa 


Create anew my vicious t. 


And fill it with 3 5 


Then will 1 Ae known 5 
Before the * 

Bckllders n Cela re. * 
imm 5 


| * 1 | Wes 11 = 
| Psalu LL 14-17. Second Part. Com. Met. 


ARS IG — in the Blood of Qui. 


God of N hear my Call, 
My Loads of Guilt remove, 
Break down this ſeparati _ 
That bars me from = thy: 


Give me the Preſence. of thy. * 1025 
Then my rejoicing Tongue 

Shall ſpeak aloud thy Righteouſneſs, 
And make thy. 1 4 my Song. 


No Blood of Gbats "nor Heifer flain 1 
For Sin could e er atone: 
Fr 
Sufficient end ae 1: TE Ws eve 


A Soul oppreſt with Sins Deſert -- 
My God will ne er deſpiſe 5 |, 
A Aron Groan, a haken Heart 
: Is our beſt Sacrifice. «i 8&4 gitl b. of! 
PSATIM LIII. 4 
a n 5 e 
R E all the Foes of Siow Fools, 
Who thus * her Saints? 
Do they not know viqur rules, 
And pities her de 2 5 4 5 « 
They ſhall be ſeiz' d wich ſad e a 
For God's revenging Arm 
Scatters the Bones of them that LY 
"Il * W harm. 


22 0 
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* 
| 
b 
—_ 
' 
He 
1 
p 
. f 
6 | 
. 2 
[ 
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=: - 
' N 
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*# 
by 
4 - 
4 
* þ 4 P 


run LV. 


In vain the Sons 4 boaſt 
Of Armies in Array; = 

When God has firſt deſpis d their _ 
They fall an eaſy Trey. 


O for a Word from Sion s King 
Her Captives to reſtore! 

Jacob with all his Tribes ſhall ang, 
And Judah weep no more. 


The Feſt Part of this Palm is th ſame with the 148k. 


Psalu LV. 1—8, 16, 17, 18, 22. Com. Met? 
Support 170 the . and tempted Sul. 


God, m „R bear 5 Cries, 
Behold my flowing Tears, 


For Earth and Hell my Hurt MN. 
And triumph in e | 1. 1 


Their Rage i is level d at my Life, . 
My Soul with Guik they load, 


And Wy | with inward Sele, 
'To e my 


Ss > : a * 
% 
= K 
— 
- 
- I 3 9 
5 . 


Fein God. 


Wich inward Pain = . ä 

I groan with every Breath; 3 
WH Horror and Fear beſet en 4 _— 
| Amongſt 1 une —wh ae Dean. 7 _ 
f O were F like's feather'd Dore | | 

And Innocence had — 40 ; 7 DET 

I'd „ and make a 1 kD. " 

ll thee n W 


£ "16 


SGSod ſhall 


14 ps * IV. 


Let me to ſome wild Bela go, 


And find a peaceful Home, 
Where Storms * Malice never blow, 
Temptations ———— 1 


Vain Hopes, and vain Inventions all 

To *ſcape the Rage of Hell! 
'The mighty God on whom I call 
Can Gre me hive as well. 


PAUSE. 
VII. 


By Morning Light T'l ſeek his Face, 
At Noon repeat my C 
The Night ſhall hear me aK his Grace, 


Nor mme. 


preforve my Sol from Fear, 
Or ſhield me when afraid ; 
Ten Thouſand Angels muſt appear 
mats lows IE 


a the Lord, 


My mo = upon his Word | 


* fall. 


My nigen 1 

y Lips tall read is ee, 

While cruel and decairful M en 
Scarce live aut half 3 


» 
— 


Ain LIV? 3 
PS ALA LV. v. 15, 16, 17, 19, 22. 
rt Metre. 


Dangerous Proſperity ; 3 or, Daily — 
= IM — * 


7 Er Sinners cake their * 
And chuſe the Road to Death ; 
But in the Worſhip of my God 


Tü ſpend my daily Breath. 


My Thoughts Adres his Throne 

When Morning brings the Light; 
I ſeek his Bleſſing every Noon, 
And pay my Vows ws at Night. | 


Thou wilt 2 1 

O my Eternal God, h bo 5 
While Sinners periſh in garen 2 

Beneath thine  apgry % Rod. | 


ee... © 


They neither hots Wing thy N WES 
Nor learn to do thy Will. 


C& 


Burdens on his Arm, | : | J 2 
dee e md ONE | 
His Arm ſhall welt fun &_- - 
1 of his Love; 2 _— 


4 

j 

{ 
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142 PSALM LVI. 


| Deliverance from Oppreſſion and  Falſhood ; 


— — - 
— a 
2 ** wn - 
F — - A , — ̃ ͤũ—müꝙ— 4 a — 
— _ 1 88 — — = 


"Norway wh FL can do, 5 


They vreſt my Words to Miſchief ſill, 


God ans th Sorrow fs Sins, 


- „** 


PSALM LVI. 


Or, God's Care of his People, in anſwer 
to Faith and "AT | * 


Thou whoſe Jullice re s on hi 
O And makes the Open ceaſe, eh 


Behold how envious Sinners try 
To vex and break My Peace ! 


The Sons of Violence ad Lyes 
1 Join to devour — viſe 
ut as my hourly rs riſe 
My Refuge is mY Word. 


In God moſt holy, ;oft and true 
I have re 'd my Truſt; 


Ide Offpring of the Duſt 


me with unknown Fau' ts; 
Miſchief doth all their Counſels fill, 
And Malice all their Thoughts. 


Shall they eſcape ** thy Frown * 

Muſt their Devices ſtand? | 
O caſt the haughty Sinner down, 

And let him know thy Hand ! as l 

PAUSE. 2 

. ] 

4 

The Comet * ** 


1 - 


Thou haſt a Book for my NIE, - 
A Bottle for my TI. | 


When to thy Throne ay raiſe my Cry, 
The Wicked fear and flee ; 
So ſwift is Prayer to reach the Sky, 


So near is to me. 
VIII. 


In Thee, moſt Holy, Juſt and True; 
I have repos d my Truſt; 

Nor will I fear what Man can do, 
The Offspring of — Duſt. 


Thy ſolemn Vows E on me, Lord; 
Thou fhalt receive my Praiſe ; = 

I. ſing how faithful is thy Word; 
How righteous al thy 9 3 


Thou halt fecurd.my 7 Soul from Deach, 
O ſer thy Prifoncs Free, 
n Hand, and Life and Breath. 
May be employ'd for the 
PSAINMN L | 
Pal fer Proceltion, Grace and Trinh: 


ry God, in — are all che gn 
Of boundleſs Love, and Grace — 
Hide me beneath thy ſpreading W 

Till the dark Cloud - overblown. 


Up to the 8 1 ſend my Cry, 

The Lord will my Deſires perform ; 5 

He ſends his Angel from the Sy, 

2 me from the threatning Storm: 
H 3 J UI. 


PS AI M LVI. _ 14; 1 "A 


PSA LM LVIIHI. 
III. 

Be thou exalted, O my - © hb 

Above the Heav'ns pr Aa Angels dwell ; 

'Thy Power on Earth be known abroad, 

And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


My Heart is fix d; 45 Song ſhall raiſe 
Inman Honours! to thy Name ; 

Awake my Tongue, to ſound his Praiſe, 
My Tos, the * of my Frame. 


High vet the Eb Matty eons : 
And reaches to the utmoſt Sky ; 

His 'Truth to endleſs Years 
When lower Worlds: diffelve and die. 


Be thou exalted, On ch God, 
Above the Heav'ns where Angels 2 
Thy Power. on Earth be known 5 
An d to Land thy. Wonders tell. 
SAL U EVII. as the _—_— 


| Warning to * | 
J who mi 8 ruls the World b 1 


Will ye deſpiſe the righteous 
3 th injur d Poon before you ſtgnc ? 
ye condemn the > iy Poor, 
And = rich Sinners pe tho 
While Goldand DE beibo yo your. Hands 
Have ye forgot, or never knew _ _ 
That God will yl es he, 


PSA LVIII. 145 1 
Yet you invade the Rights of God, 
And ſend your bold Decrees abroad, 
To bind the Conſcience in your Chains; 
A poiſon'd Arrow is your Tongue, 
The Arrow ſharp, the Poiſon ſtrong, 
And Death attends where- e er it wounds: 
You hear no Counſels, Cries or Tears; 
So the deaf Adder ſtops her Ears 
Againſt the Tower of charming Sounds. 


Break out their Teeth, Eternal God, 

Thoſe Teeth of Lions dy d in Blood; 

And crufh rhe Serpents in the Duſt : 

As empty Chaff when Whirtwinds rife, 

Before the ſweeping Tempeſt flies, | 
So let their Hopes ns Names be loſt. 


TheAlmighty thunders from the Sky, 
Their Grandeur melts, their Titles die, 
As Hills of Snow diflalve and run, * 
Or Snails that periſh. in their Slime, 
Or Births that come before their Time, 
Vain Births, that never ſee the Sun. 


Thus ſhall the V e — 
Safety and Joy to Saints afford 5 ,_. . 
And all that hear ſhall join and ſay, 
dure there's a God that rules an high, 
A God that hears his Chitdren cry, 1 
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146 . "PSALM EX 
PSsAIM LX. 1-5, 10=12. 


On a Day of Humiliation for Diſoppoinmens 
in Ty 


ok d, haſt FENG * the Nation off? 
Muſt we for ever mourn > 
Wilt thou indulge immortal Wrath ? 
Shall Mercy ne Fer our ? 


The Terror of one Frown of thine 
Melts all our Strength away ; 

Like Men that totter drunk with Wine, 
We tremble in Dilmay. 


Great Britain ſhakes mach thy Stroke, 
And dreads thy threatning Hand ; 

O heal the Iſland thou haſt broke, 
Confirm the wav vg Land. 


Lift up a Banner in 1 Field, 
For thoſe that fear thy ame ; : 
Save thy Beloved with thy Shield, 

And put our Fees o ſhame. 


: Go with our Armies to the Fight 
Like a Confederate God ; 
In vain confederate Powers unite 


Againſt thy lifted Rod. 


= Our Troops hall grin # wide Renown 
_— By thine aſſiſting Hand; 
=_  *'Tis God that treads the Mighty down, 
| And . the * ſtand. * 
ö : SAL 
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PSA TM LXI. 147 
 P$arm LXI. 1—6. ; 
Safety 1 


HEN RA: with Grief 
My Heart within me dies, 
Helpleſs and far from all = 
To Heaven I. lift 2 


O lead me to the * 

That's high above my Head, 
And make the Covert of thy Wings * 

My Shelter and x” 4 Shade. 


Within thy Preſence, Lord, 

For ever I'll abide; _ 
Thou art. the Tower of my Defence, 

The Refuge "was Tide. 


Thou giveſt me Pg Lot 
Of thole that fear thy Name; 

If endleſs Life be their Reward, . 
I ſhall poſſeſs the ſame. 


PsaLiM- LXII. 5—12. 


No 7 ruſt in the Creatures ; or, Faith in- 
Divine Grace and Power. 
1. : 
r Spirit looks to God alone; 
My Rock and Refuge is his Throne; 
In all my Fears, in all my Straits, 
My Soul on his Sanfter waits. 


Truſt him, ye Saints, in all yout We 
Pour out your Hears before his Fare: 


5. When * 


FF 148 PAL IXI 
When Helpers fail, and Foes invade, 
| God is our e Aid. 


Falſe are the Men of high Degree, 
The baſer Sort are Vanity; 
Laid in the Ballance both appear 
Light as a a Air. 


Make not increaſing Gold your Truſt, | 
Nor ſet your Heart on glitteri Duſt ; 
Why will you graſp the fleeting Smoke, 
And not believe what God. has ſpoke ? 


Once has his awful Voice declar'd, 
Once and again my Ears have heard, 
% All Power is his eternal Due; 
** He muſt be fear d and truſted too. 


For Sovereign As reigns not alone, 
Grace is a Partner of the Throne 

Thy Grace and Juſtice, mighty Lord, 
Shall well divide our laſt Reward. 


 P8aLM 1 3; 4. $2.4 Pop Part. 


mon Metre. 


The * Lord's Day. © 


| Enge my . 
I haſte to ſeek thy Face; 
My thirſty Spirit faints away | 


Without thy chearng Grace. 
a Pilgrims on the n .. 
Beneath a burning Sky 2 25 1 1 . 


* 
— 
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Long for a cooling Stream at hand, 
And they wulf drink or die. 


T ve ſeen thy Glory — e r 

'Thro' all thy Templ 

My God ont that Keaventy „ 
That Viſion ſo divine. 


Not all the Bleſſings of a Feaſt 

| Can pleaſe my Soul fo well, 

As when thy richer Grace I taſte, 
And in thy Preſence dwell. 


Not Life it ſelf, with all her Joys, . 
Can my beſt Paſſions 1 move, 
Or raiſe ſo high 142 chearful Voice 


As thy forgiving Lo Love. 


Thus till my laſt e M4 
I'll bleſs my God and — | 
Thus will I lie my Hands to pray, 
And tune my Lips to ling. | | 
PAIN LXIII. 6—10. 2d Part. 9 Met. 2 
Midnight Te n 


T in che Watches of the Night 4 

I tho pon th Power, a 

I kept t pm. Face i in ſight | 
Ami, FIG ORE Then: N 


* reſt 1 
ee 


= 2 my Life, my e, 
e * 


n 


>. Ju ws 
Sa 4 &@ 


- 


ho " 


- My Spirit labours up thine Hill, 

And climbs the heavenly Road; 
But thy Right Hand 
While I purſue 2 9 


III. 


nr xm. 


optolds me tin, 


Thy Mercy ſtretches o'er my Head 
The Shadow of thy Wings; 


My Heart rejoices in thine Aid, 
My Tongue 1 and ſings. 


But the Deſtroyers of: my Peace 


Shall fret and rage in vain; 


The Tempter ſhall for ever ceaſe, 


And all my Sins be lein. 


'Thy Sword ſhall Phy my Foes to Death, 
And ſend them 3 to dwell 
In the dark Caverns of the Earth, 


Or to the Deeps of Hell. 


PsalIx LXII. Long Metre. 


Logis after God; or, The Love of Gid 


G 


The Glories that compo; 


better _ Life. - 


xrar God, :ndulge my humble Claim, 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt; 


e thy 


Stand all engag'd to "boa 
'Thou Great and Golizbou Juſt andWiſe, 


'Thou art 


my Father and 
And Lam thine by ſacred Ties; 
{Thy Soo, „ 


my 


CS: 3 


I 


Oft have I ſeen thy Glory there, 


Not all the Joys our Senſes know, 
Cculd make me fo divinely bleſt, 


No Taſte of Pleaſure could afford; 


And — — of my Days. 


>, 


3 PSALM — gt 
III. 
With Heart and Eyes, and lifted Hands 
For thee I long, to thee I look, 
As Travellers in thirſty Lands 
Pant for the cooling Warer-brook. | 


With early Feet I vs t 
Among thy Saints, and ſeek thy "a ; 


And felt the Power * ſovereign Grace. 


NotFruitsnor Wines that tempt our Taſte, 


Or raiſe my chearful | Paſlions ſo. 
My Life it ſelf _ thy Love 


"T'would but a tireſome Burden prove, 
If I were baniſh'd 2 the Lord. 


Amidſt the wakeful H. rs of he, 
When buſy Cares affli& my 2 8 
One adds Re of thee gives new Delight, 
And adds 2 to my Bed. 


Fil lift my Hands, Tu Ul raiſe my Voice, 
While 1 ws Breath to pray or praiſe ; 
This Work ſhall make my Heart rejoice, 


WF... 


1 


Ps AL N LXIT.. 


wah LAI. Shore ll. 


. * 


AV God . my Tongue 
This Joy, to call Thee mine, 

And let my early Cries prevail 

To taſte thy Love 3 


My thirſty — Soul 
Thy Mercy doth implore; 
Not 1 une te in deſart Lands 
Can pant for * more. 


Within thy Churches, Lord, 

I long to find my Place, 
Thy Power and Cay to behold, 

And feel thy quickaing Grace. 


For Life without — Love 

No Reliſh can afford; 

No ſoy can be compa rd to this, 
| Toſerve and pions the Lord. 


To thee I life my IE 
And praiſe thee white I live; 
Not the rich Dainties of a Feaſt. 
Such Food or 1 give. 


In vakeful "Dp, at Night - 
I call my God to mind; 
I think — wiſe thy Counſels are, 


And all thy Dealings kind. 


"Bo ag m INV, reg 1 


Since thou haſt Heb my Help, 

To thee my Spirit flies 
And on thy watchful Providence 

My chearful 6— | 


The Shadow of thy Wings 
My Soul in Safety keeps; 

I follow where my Father leads, 
And he ſupports my Steps. 


After 1 ha had Ri the Common Metre of this Pſalm, I of- 


fone Jun thy Toe of nies Bo Dr. Patrick's Lem 
in chis the? be 
— ape 7 beve oi Merre, * 


PSAIMx LXV. 1-5. Firſt Part. Long Mer. 
e Yoder: ah FE 


He Praiſe of Sion waits for Thee, 
| My God; and Praiſe becomes thy Houſe; 
here ſhall thy Saints thy Glory ſee, - 
And there rm N publbck Vows. 


T. Thou, while Mice bends the Skies 2 
To ſave when humble Sinners pray, 1 
All Lands to Thee ſhall lift their Eyes, 
And Iflands of the —_— _ 


Againſt my Will my "Sins prevail, | 
But Grace ſhall purge away their Stain; 

The Blood of Chrift will never fail 
To waſh my: Garaiehts biet again. 25 


Bleſt is the Man who thou hate hue,” 
— him kind Aeceſs to then; 


Give 


— 


„% PAL LXV. | 
Give him a Place within thy Houſe, 
To taſte thy Love divinely free. 


Let Bale fear when Sim prays 5 
Babel, prepare for long Diſtreſs 
When Sion's God Himſelf arrays 
In Terror and in Reon ſneſs. 


With dreadful Dea God fulfills: 
What his afflicted Saints requeſt ; 
And with Almighty Wrath reveals. 


His Love to give his — Reſt. 
Tuben ſhall the flocking Nations run 


To Sion's Hill, and own their Lord; 
The riſing and the ſetting Sunn 
Shall ſee the Saviour's Name ador d. 


Psar LXV. 513. 24 Part. Long Met. 


Divine Providence in Air, Earth, and Sa; 
GY eee 


= G04 1 Selration 1 

The Groans of Son mix'd with Tears; 3. 
Yet when He-comes with kind 
'Thro? all the Ways Terror ſhines, | 


On him the Race of Man depends, 
Far as the Earth's remoteſt Ends, 
— Nams is known 


m By Nm 


m. 


PsAIN LXV. 15 ? 
Sailors, that travel o'er the Flood, 
Addreſs their frighted Souls to God, 


When 'Tempeſts rage and Billows roar 
At dreadful — from the Shore. 


He bids the noiſy Tempeſt ceaſe ; ; 
He calms the raging Croud to Peace, 
When a tumultuous Nation raves 1 
Wild as the Winds, * loud as Waves. 


Whole Kingdoms, ſhaken by the Non, 
He ſettles in a peaceful Form ; 
Mountains, eſtabliſh'd by his Hand, 
Firm on their old * ſtand. 


Behold his Enſigns foes the Sky, 

New Comets blaze, and 4 ngs fly; - 
The Heathen Lands, with ſwift Surprize, 
From the bright Horrors turn their 25 3 


At his Command the Ee 1 
Smiles in the Eaſt, and leads the Day; 
He guides the Sun's declining Wheels 
Over the Tops of <4. vt Hills. 


Seaſons and Times . his Voice ; 
The Evening and the Morn rejoice 


To ſee the Farth mide foft with 1 3 


Laden with Fruit, and 6 in Flowers. 


Tis from his r on hin 
He gives the thirſty Ground Supply ; 
He 9 the Clouds, and thence 


e e 


* 


as 


The Deſart grows a Fruitful Field, 
Abundant Food the Valleys yield; 


be bh $ ſhout with chearful Voice, 


And neighb'ring Hills repeat their Joys. 


The Paſtures ſmile in green Array; 
There Lambs and larger Cartel play; 
The larger Cattel and the Lamb, 

Each in his Language ſpeaks thy Name. 


Thy Works pronowice ah Power divine; 
O 2 every Pield thy Glories ſhine; 

'Thro” every Month thy Gifts appear; 
Great God! ' thy Goodrich crowns the Tear. 


Psa1im LXV. Firſt Part. Com. Metre. 


BH . 


es nes = for Thee ; 
1 There ſhall our Vows be paid :- 
Thou baſt an Ear when Sinners pray, 
Al Beth hell rok thing Aid. 


Lord, our Iniquities 1 
But pardoning Grace is things. 
And thou wilt grant us Power and Skill 
To conquer every Sin, 


| To are the Men ba — wilt chule 
e ace, - 
Give them a ine Houle, 
Tokralt upon e 
WS, 2 1 2:6 Ta 


fr LV. 27 


In —— what th oy Church requeſts, 
y Truth and Terror ſhine, 


And Yorks of dreadful Ri acre lie. 
Fulfill thy kind * 


Thus ſhall the 41 Nations e 
The Lord is good and juft; - 
And diſtant Iflands fly to thee, | 
And make thy Ne cheir Truſt. 


They dread thy glitt ring Tokens, Lord. s 
When hy in Heaven appear; 


But they ſhall leurn chry H Ward, 
And. love as well as ho 


Psaru LXV. Secoud Part. Common Metre, 


The Providence of Gd in Air, Land, and = 
n eee eds . * 


Je Sen: 


T . - 2 


The Sea ves calm at 
And Negele e har. 


Thy Morning. Light and 2 Shade, 
Succeſſive agLigh ad x Om 2. 


Thy plenteous Fruits walt — ads 5 1 
Thy Flowers ow the- Spring. 


Seaſons and Times , and Moous, 


„ PSALM IV. 
IV. 
Thoſe wandring Ciſterns in the Sky, 
Borne by the Winds around, 
With watry Treaſures well er 
The Furrows of the Ground. 


The chirſty Ridges rink their Fill, 
And Ranks of Corn appear; 
Thy Ways abound with Bleffings ſtill, 

Thy Goodneſs crowns the Year. 


Psalu LXV. Third Part. Common Metre. 
The Bleſſings of the Spring; or, God gives Rain, 
A Pſalm for the Husbandman.. 

8 o 0D is the Lord, the Heavenly King, 
* : =_ makes the Earth his Care, 0 
_ Viſits the Paſtures every Spring, 
And bids the Graſs $ appear: 


Fhe Clouds, like Rivers rais'd on high, 
Their out, at thy 838 Shy, 5 
Their watry Bleſſin the 

To chear the _ 5. 


Tube ſoftned Ridges of the Fiel 
Permit the Corn to —_ ; 5 
'Fhe Valleys rich Proviſion yield, 
And the poor Laboggers ſing. 


: "The little Hills, on ey Side, 
Rejoice at falling Showers, 1 
The Meadows, dels d! in all — | 
Perfume rh Air with Flowers * 


Pran wo | 

v. 

he barren Clods, refreſh ref refreſh d with Rain, 
Promiſe a joyful Crop; 


The parching Grounds look green again 
1 raiſe the Reaper” s Hope. g 


The various Months thy Goodneſs crowns, 
How bounteous are thy Ways? 

The bleating Flocks ſpread o er the Downs, 
And Shepherds ſhour thy Praiſe. 


PS AIM LXVI. Firſt Pare. 


| Governing Power and Goodneſs ; or, Our 
— by Affitions. © 


0 3g 
3 x all ye Natiana to the Lord, 
Sing with a joyful Noiſe; © 

With Melody of Sound record 
His Honours and your Joys. 


Say to the Power that ſhakes the Sky, 1 
. How terrible art 'Thou ! = 

_ © Sinners before thy Preſence fly, | 
Or at thy Feet They” bow. 


case ſee the Wonders of our Cd, 
How glorious are his Ways! «28 
In Moſes” Hand he puts his Rod, "ol 
And cleaves the irighted _ 
He made the ebbing "Channel dry, 
While Iſrael baſed the ry . n 
There did the Church ber J | 
And eee in their 


24 


760 3 LY 


He rides by his reſiſtleſs Might; 
Will rebel Mortals dare 

Provoke th Eternal to the Fight, 
And tempt that Creatiful War?- 


| © Obleſs our God, an eve oaks, 


Ye Saints, fulfill his Praiſe; 7 
He keeps our Life, maintains our Peace, 
And guides our 'doubrfal: Ways. 


Lord, thou haſt — our ſufering Souls, 

| "To make our Graces ſhine ; | 
So Silver bears the burning Coals 

'The Metal to * 


Thro watry 8 and fiery Wa' 
We march at thy Command, yy 


BD Led to poſſeſs the promis d Place . 


By thine unerring Hand. 
PSsAEAn LXVI 13-20. Second Part. 


Praiſe to Ged 5 bearing Prayer. 


= N ow ſhall my * Vows be paid 
= To that Almighty Power, 
That heard the long Requeſts I made 
In my difireſsful | Hour. 

M Lips and chearful Heart prepare 

Wy To ks his Mercies known; 
Come ye that fear my.God, and ber 
The Wonders He 28 


When on m Head bug ge Sorons ell | 
3 . heavenly y Aid, 


* 
* 


3» P$atn 'LXAVE 161 
He ſav d my finking Soul from Hel 
And Deat's * Shade. Pape 42 


If Sin lay cover'd i 12 my Hei, 
While Prayer emptoy'd m 
The Lord had ſhewn me no | 
Nor I his Praiſes s. 


But God (his Name be ever 4 
Has ſet my Spirit free; 


Nor turn d from him my Requeſt, 
Nor e his Heart | vanes 


"PALM LXV. N 
ee *. 


* 
4 
— 4 


| #7: 7 
0” xz, mighty God, on Brivain mine 
i) With Beams of heavenly Grace; 
Reveal thy Power thro all our Coaſts, 

And ſhew thy une Face. 


[Admidft our Ille, * high, 
Do thou our Glory ſtand, _ 
And, like a Wall of Guardian-Fire, ** 
Surround the E Land.] * * 5 


When ſhall thy Name, from Shore ro Sore, 
Sound all the Earth abroad, 

And diſtant. Nations know and love 
Their Saviour and er Oh > 


og — A 


162 PSAE M LXVII. - 
While Britiſh Tongues exalt his Praife, 
And Britiſh Hearts . 7 


He the Great Lord, Po Soverei 
That fits enthron 'd above, * Judge, 
Wiſely commands the Worlds he made 


In Juſtice and in Love. | 


Earth ſhall obey ber Maker's Will, 

And yield a full Increaſe ; | 

Our God will crown his choſen Iſle 
With F ruitfulneſs a and Peace. | 


God the Redeemer * I. round 
His choiceſt Favours here, 
While the Creation's utmoſt Bound 


Shall ſee, adore, and fear. 
i 


and will 


1 


5 PSALM LXVIIL Firſt Part. v.1t—6,32=35. 
= The Vengownee and * of * 


ET God ariſe i in al his Might, 

And put the Troops of Hell to flight; 
As Smoke that ſought to cloud the Skies 
Before the riſing Teupes flies. 158 


[He comes army d in * Flames ; 3 
Juſtice and Vengeance are his Names : : 

'- Behold his fainting Fces expire | 
=. Ls ng Waben 5s Fire]. e 


* 
AM A <o Wa<'* food 


— 


PSALM Lin. 163 
E FEY 


He des aid thine che che Sky ; | 
His Name Jebevah ſounds on high H - 
to his Name, ye Sons of Grace; 

s rejoice betore his Face. 


The Widow and the © Fatherleſs 

Fly to his Aid in Diſtreſs + - 
In im the Poor and Helpleſs find 

A Judge that's juſt, a Father kind. 


Hie breaks the Capri 8 heavy Chain, 
And Priſoners eech the Light again; 

But Rebels, that diſpute his Will, 

| Shall dwell in Chains and Darkneſs * 


N 8 


Nigdees and Thrones to God 8 
Crown him, ye Nations, {Lin 

His wondrous Names and 
His Honours ſhall w_ your Vet 


He kes the Heavens with loud Alas: 
How terrible is God in Arms! 
e 


nee , oy 44 


Wben Terrors riſe, and N 1 
nene every Saints -- 


* * 5 Y q 
FE; 0 7 77 | * x 
; 24 
8 oe 


164 ark vil. 
Aan, LXVIII. art. v. 17; 18. 
ifs ſerwſion and ts of the Siri, 


L 5, ie ia San end oa ligt 


Ten thouſand Angels fill d the Sky; | 
Thoſe heavenly Guards around Thee wait, 


Like Chariots that * thy State. 


Not Sita/? Mountain — 4 
More glorious when the Lord 3 
While ronoune'd his dri w, %} 
And ſiroo the choſen A5 0 EH Awe. | 


III. 
How bright the Triumph hood can tell, 
When the rebellious Powers of Hell, 


That thouſand Souls had Captive made, 
Were all in Chains like ike Gaptives led, 


3 by Puerto te Thom, 
0 

Wil Git e Nb 

Thad God might well on Earth again. . 


LET Ont EE 2 


Sven h Mon, 
Psaru LXVIII. 34 Part. v.19, 9, 20, 2 Rt 22, 
* "Praiſe Ln 8. — 


1155 | 


Wi 


. 
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2 
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„ 


* : 


ELIE Jag, an 605 
Who fillsour Hearts 2 2 


1 the OK) 
our SO: apphe 


ae LXVIL | 


He n n IT 
To chear the Fruits, to. warm the Ground; 
He bids the Clouds, with, plenteous Rain, 


Refreſh the nee again. 


Tis to his Care we owe . Breath, 
And all our near Eſcapes from Peath: 
Safety and, Health to God dd 1 


He heals the Weak, and guardathe Strong. 
He makes the Saint «i Sinner. prove 

The 8 leſſings of his Love; 

But the y t remains, 

Is endl Joy, or.cndleſs Fyips. Tr 25 
The Lordgbat gie the Serpent 

On all the, Serpent s. 8 Se ul 


N ift Part Com Merre. | | | F 
Wann men. Mi 


Gu ge, O. Gel, the ſwelling ; Fonds 


in upon my 

" Ifink ; r r 
. 1 
8 . ä 


l _ : N 2 3 ts 


65 


8 n 


rr 


5 1 
LI ery till all my Voice be gone, 
BR ELD 
My my longing Eyes 
r And ſhorten chy Delay, NIN 


They hate my Soul without a Cauſe, | 
* And ſtill their Number grows 
* More than the Hairs around my Head, 


* *T'was then I paid that dreadful Debt 
That Men could never pay, 
And gave thoſe Honours to thy Law 
Which Sinners * away 


Thus, in the Great Meſßab's Name, 
I . be Royal Prophet mourns; 

Thus he awakes our Hearts to Grief, 
And gives us Joy by turns. — 5 


* Now ſhall the Saints rejoice and find 
| ** Salvation in my Name; 
For I have borne their heavy Load 
- © Of Sorrow, TO 
« Grief, like a Garment, cloth d me round 
„ And Sackcloth was my Dreſs, 


* 9 "> * 
* & 5 * 


run. . 


* I came, in Gnful M Mortals ſtead, 

« 'To do my Father's Will; : 
« Yet when I 2 my Father's FR | 
They ſcandaliz d 2 * Teal. = 


« My Falling ad my. holy Groans | 
ky Were made the Drunkard's Song; 
, * But God, from his Celeſtial Throne, 
« Heard my W Tongue. 


b “He ſav d me The hs dreadful Deep, 
* Nor let my Soul be drown d; 

* He rais d and fix d my ſinking Feet 

* On W Ground. 


e TwWẽ] as — Hour 1 
My Prayer aroſe on ; 
« And for my fake-my C Ball hear 2 
* 'The dying Sinner s Cry.” 1 
— — e | Fi 
Raus AL XIX. 1421, 26, 29, 32. Second © © | 
Part. Common Metre. 
| The Paſſion and Exalation of c. 


nd, ow letour Li © wich holy Fear 
N And | Pleaſure ing 
The Sufferings of our Great Hig | 
The Sorrows of our King, 


He ſinks in Floods of of deep Diels 
— high. the Water's riſe! Je 2” 
"ak hy Pee Father” ' 


* ; 
2 oY | 


168 P.s A LE LEXEX. 
| 
“Hear me, O Lord, and ſave thy Sen, 
©* Nor hide thy ſhining Face; 
"m7 ſhould thy Favountelook like one 
orſaken of ws Grace? - hs 


* With Rage they pe — the Man 
1 2 4— thy Wound; 
* While, for a Sacrifice, I pour * 

* My Life upon the Ground. 


5 © They tread my Nee Dat, 
IM And laugh when I complain ; 

** Their ſharp inſulting Slanders add 
* Freſh Anguiſh to 2 Pain. 


e All my Reproach * do Thee, 
* The Scandal and the Smme; 
we Ly yy bis broke my bleoing Hear, 
08 And Lyes det dm Name. | 


In Looks for Pity, bar in vin; $; ; ö 

My Kindred are my Grief; 

« I ack my Friends for- Cg ert round, 
But meet with n * Reli ef. 


With Vinegar the ock x wy Thirſt, 
They gire me Ig 

« And ſporting with my ohig Groahs,. 

1 They n r 


« Shine in to my e 4 Soul, f 2 

| Let thy Co n 

And tho my Fleſlt funk down to- 
KRedeem it fromthe Grave. © 


—— 


169. a a 


* 


PiA IX. 


« T ſhall ariſe, to * thy Name, 4 
Shall reign,in, Worlds, unkhgWh, © 
« And thy Salvation, % SEAS 

* Shall 81 me on thy hrone. 2 


PSALM, LXIX. Third Part. Com. Metre. 
Chriſt's Obedience and Death ; or, God 
_ © "glorified . nner: ſaved. 


F. A 1 ſing * wondrous Gree, 4 
| bleſs my viour's Name, „ 
He brought 5 for the Poor, | 
And bore 1 5 > Nie, : 


4 Is Sos. 
His ds 


This an js | Lo 
And 1 


| - 150 Ps ALM LXIX. 
VI. 
2105 f is thine, moſt holy God ; 
Thy Son ſhall bleſs” her Gates: 
And Glo ry purchas'd by his Blood 
AR or hy own Hrael waits. | 


Pai LXIX. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 


Orr Paſſion and Siners Salvation. 


L 
EE» in our Hearts let us record 
The deeper Sorrows of our Lord ; 
Behold the ri Billows roll | 
To overwhelm hi * * Soul. 


In Complaints he bil Wend 
While Hoſts of Hell, Powers W 
An an che Sons of Malice i 
1 To execute their curg 


* Yer, gracious God, t; Power wad Ie 
Has made the Curſe a Bleſſing prove; 
_ Thoſe dreadful Sufferings of thy Son © 
Aron'd for Sins which we had dons.” 


T Prin if a0 ;ring Lord 
Pooga of aut coating Link. 
His Sorrows made thy Juſtice known, 
And paid for Follies nor his own. * 


obe our Guilt bär 
And let ing Sinner live : 0 
| "The Lord lake S/n bis Nay, 6 LY 
8 cpa za * 


. 


Ps AL LXIX. 271 9 


Prune LXIX. d 5, r. Send Pan. 


Long Metre. 
Cbriſt s . and Zeal. 


TW for thy Sake, Eternal God; 

I 
e an 

And Shame defil'd his ſacred. Face. 


The Jews, his a and his Kin, 
Abus'd the Man that check'd their Sin : 
While he fulfill'd thy holy Laws, 
They bate him, but Fr. 


My Father's Houfe, E he, Was made 
Then ſcattering all their Gold and H 
He ſcourg'dthe Matrbantsfrom the R 


[Zeal for the Temple of his God N 
Conſum d his Life, expos d his Blood: 4 
Reproaches at thy Glory thrown: _ {up 7M 
He felt, > ee a as his own.].' 


[His Friends forſook, his Followers fled, 
While Foes and Arms ſarround his — 
They curſe him Wit T 


And eee 


His Life. they load with hateful-Lyes, - 

And charge his Lips with — x8 
here hung the Man that dy d fosme=7 

by, RN MN » ale I 1 ** 1 n VI. * 


2 
% 


Ps art LXXI. 
vn. 

| (Wreiches with Hearts as Hard us Kobe! 

Inſult his Piety and Groans: 


Gall was the Food they gave him there, 
And mock d his 1 with Vinegar. J 


But God beheld; and — his Throne 
Marks out the Men that hate his Son; 
The Hand that rais d him from the Dead, 
Shall pour the Vengeance on their Head. 


Tn both the Metres of this ale I hew Aide 
fering: of Chriſt, 22 £4 $ a 1 
2 2 Ins : Ben Si K Abe 
articuldys of uffering our 17 C $ 

and Sellers our the Temple, bis 2 
emitted the dreadful Im ons on his Enemies, —_ 
tima, in the e of a Predifien o& 


The fe vt the ſt, not 


7 IR LXXTL 5 Md tive. 
| The aged Saint's Rip and Hope. 


1 God, my bn Hope, 
M I live upon thy Truth; 


'Thine Hands have held my Childhood up, 
And firengrh'ned 2 my ouch. 


: My Fleſh was faden d by thy hw 
With all theſe Limbs of mine 
And from my Mother's painful Hour 
I've been 3 thine. 


| Sill has my Life new Wonder fm, 
Repeated every ear; 

Behold my Days that yer remain, 

; TO e ee 


And round me he 


Then i in the Hiſtory % my 


Mis Saviour my I 


3” 


Ps ALM IVE 7 5 


Caſt me n of when Scren 
When 


N 2 1 


wif ire 


A bf See ie 
When e er thy Servant dies, 1 


When Men review rk 4 26 
They'll read dy E Love in every Pugs . 
In every Tine thy Fr Fife. 


PALM LXXI. 15, 14 16, 23, 22, * 
Second Part 
Chril or Gert and kill. 


Wien will che phe ends „ 
e e Ta: MEE = 


Thou art my Py Tru | 
Thy Goodneſs I'adore;' 
And ſince I knew thy Girge Gre bea, 


I ſpeak thy Glories mote: ao 2 33 
My Feet dene a Jil the Length. a6 3 - 


Of the © ES: 
Sn owe . | 


nar 
'To' ke y Fa 


Father 


When Tam ard yi fore Due 67717 


Sn, $95 


ighteoulpeſs 
Oe. -4 
ry: Hinge". of W. 4 


rügt ſome farprizi 


lead thy 
ee ATE 


= 


1 


n e 
5 v. | : 
How wil wy Lie eee ol 
| Hall hy Steacion ng 


(My Tongue ſhall all the Da * 
My Sarjou Ne y G = 

F rought my Foes to 
And drown'd them — Blood. Shame, 


| Awake, awake, my 3 Powers Y 
With this 4elightfut -— 
=. Ill entertain the darkeſt 


a. a. 


Nor think the Seaſon lon * 
Ale 2 intend that 


. Ws Je 


PSAIN LXXI. r7—21. Third Part. 
The aged Chriſtian's Prayer and Sun 5 On, 
012 ee, Death and the Reſur 


0 of my Chitdbood wid my Touch, 

The. Guide of all my Days, 

There declar'd thy heavenly Trab, 
AO a * Wane. 


And leave my L Heart > 
Who hall ſuſtain my . ND 


Wor Strengrh * 


Ne Truth p 


, . 


Pa LX 7% 
And leave a Savour oſ thy Name * 
When 1 del quir the Stage. 


The Land of Silence and of Death 
Attends my next Remove; 

o r Remains of Breath 
Teach the wide World thy Love! 


Paves. 


| V. 
Ty Righteouſneſs f 0 ke 
hy Glory ſp s 
And all my Praiſe © exoceds, 


Of hve I beard thy Throtings ror, 
And oft endur'd the Grief ; 

Bur when thy Hand hes peſt me fore, 
'Thy Grace was my Relief. 


By Lag Epe wer have 1 Een TT 

Thy ſovereign Power to fave; -- 

At thy Command I venture dom 798 
SecuneYy top anne. . 


 Whenl lie buried < — 
M Fleſh. ſhall be DEP? E 
These Fimbs with thee I truſt, 


ſeep in Dult, 
Care ; 


Wi 
To raiſe them AO es: 


, 


PAN * LAXIT. 


PSayn LXXI. Ei Pare, 
Te * of Chriſt. 


Gees wink mini 0 
eknownand upknown Worlds obey, 
Now give the Kingdom to thy Son, ohe 
Extend his Power, onale his Throne. 


Thy Sceptre well begolfihs — — 


All Heaven, fu 
His faltice Gs bn. No, 


And Pride and R Rage prevaul n no m 
2 2 he A_ the' Jo, 


— pond his Ile Fe th lt | 


Til Hours and ears 5 and Time b 


Ass Rain on Meadow ang — 
. . bis 


5 Tok 


= 
F 2 »76 


CEE: 


en, 


Peace Hike a 
r 


Penn 


PSAIM IXIL uy 
PSA ku XXII Send Part, | 
R 


ESUS Gall reign "akin e er the 
J EE 8 


His Kingdem ſtreteh from Shore $0. to Sho 
Till Moons Ha wax ang} , Wane no _—_— 
Behold the Hands with theip Ki 


And Europe her beſt Tribute N 
From North to South the Princes meet 
To pay © * . his Feet. 


There a glorious to behold, - f 
There Jada ſhines in Eater Celd; „ 
And barbarous Nations at his Werl 

Submit and bow and eee 


For him ſhall endiefs l Prayer be made 
And Praiſes ; throng to crown his 
His Name like fweet- Perfume thal! * 


W TOTS. 
P eople and Realms of every — 
Deal 5 hx Love wh cen 3, 
And Infant-Voices ſhall proclaim 
OO TO 
| ; abound here e er he | 
The oder leaps to loſe hi 
The Weary find eternal Reſt, © 
And al the Soos of Want are ble. 


175 1 Ps AEM „XX. 


[Were be diſplays his healing Power, 
Death and the Curfe are known no more; 
In him the Tribes of Adam boaſt 

| More Bleſſings than 1 Father loſt. 


Let every Creature riſe, and bring - 
Peculiar Honours to our King; > 
Angels deſcend with Songs again, 


And Earth repeat the log Amen.) 


PSAIN EXXIIL Firft Part. Com. Met. 
Affbted Saints happy, PRE os 


"TP 


ow I'm 1 PINOY: is kind 
San liſh Tho gies repi a, 
et once my fool ug 

And border'd on 8 


| 1 griev'd to the the Wighnd thrive, 
And fpoke with angry Breath, | 
Ho pleaſant and profane-they live! 

Ho peaceful is thelr Dearh! 


* With wellſad Fleſh, and hanghty Eyes 
bey lay their Fearstoſleep; 
* Again the Hearens their Sander iſ 
* While Saints in „ ewes WoeP. 


* Ta vain ee 7h 
3 cleanſe my Heart in van 
E fer Ln ns te ay * 


The ightrenews wy Pain... 


= 


Win 178 


Yet while my Tr indulg'dComplaints, 
I felt my Heart reprove; 
* Sure I ſhall thus offend thy Saints, 
* And grieve the * I love. 


But ſtill I found my " Doubts wo hard, 
The Conflict too ſevere, 

Till I retir'd to ſearch thy Word, 
And learn thy Serets there. Fi 1 


| There, as'in fore pro herick Glaſs, 
I ſaw the Sinner s Feet 
Hi k-mounted e ippery Place 
ern OL TID 01 


[beard the Wreich profuncty boat, 
Till at thy, Frown.he fell 


gr py ore 
And he abe tn Hell. 


Lord, what 3 Wr: 
How like a chopgheleſ Beaſt ! 


Thus to ſuſpeX F promie® Grace, 
And think the Wicks 


Yet I was kept from fall IMfoutr, © 115 
Upheld by Power unknown; - 

That bleſſ Hend ther broke the Ynave, 

n 


\ K 2H 61 "_- 72 2 it (33 -3 


Ea: 4816 


. '. * 
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186% Ps A LXKI 


Thine 1 ay o ral bel me a 
4 


| Noxall.rhe.I Idaj- they . 


= Bur to draw near to thee, ay God, 


PSALM LXXIII a Sand Part: ; 
Common Metre. 


God ur Portion . 


cp len x ky r. 


ever near, 


When ſinking in L 


Thy Coz Lord,, 
Through this Fro ph 

Thine Hand,eondu 
To dwell bef 


Can ſave chem when rheyecry- | 


1 Tage my ſweet Employ ; 
o ſhall ſound thy Works abroad, 
"And lt the World my Joy £ 


PSATLMLXXIII. 1871 
PSN LXXIII. 225 3. 6. n 


. The Proſperity 9. Sinners coed. .-42 


op, what a chouphelel Wietch was 1. 
To mourn and murmur and repine 
To ſee the Wicked plac'd on high, 


In ͤ Pride and Robes « * Honour ſhine 


But Auer End ! thei ne 
Thy 1 taught me ſqͥ: 
On flippe 2 9817 ſee thein ſtand, 
ry 


. 


And PA i below. 


Now let em bott ban, rall chey riſe, . 
I'll never envy them ng; 
There they may ſtand _ 13 95 
Till thay plunge - 


Their fancy d Joys, en Wa Nl. 


uſt like a Uream 3 mevng to 
Toer Seng of ſofreft Harmon „ 4 


Are but a e Freugnzomhein R, 


Now I eſteem their Mink ard Wine. 1 * 
Too dear to purobaſe with my-Blgods : 
Lord, tis enough that thou art mine, 


My Life, my Portion, and my God. * 
PSALNM LXXIH. 1 A 


RB 3 ati | 
— .- 


; - 


Tye, 


182 Ps arm LXXIII. 
Tho Men of Vice may boaſt aloud, 


And Men of cy complain. 


TY ſaw the Wicked riſe, 
And felt my Heart repine, 

While haughty Fools with ſcornful Eyes 
In Robes r | ſhine. 


[Pampe rd with wanton Faſe 

| Theif ! Fleſh looks full and fair, 
Their Wealth rolls in like flowing Seas, 
And grows . their Care. 


Free from the an 

* 
r rei 

_And racks the humble Fore. ws. 


Their ous Tongues blaſpbeme 
Nestea rf 
Their Malice blaſts the good Man's Name, 


And ſpreads their ie Lyes abroad. 


| BurI with flowing Tears” 5 
Indulg d m Doubts to riſe; ; 
Is there a that ſees or hears 

M The Things below the Skies 1 


The Tumults 5 Thought 

Held me in hard 8 

Till to thy Houſe my Feer were brought 
To — „ 46 


* 
D, : ; ; 
- * 
* * * 2 
- 
* 
— 7 * 
4 ö 


3 4 


- 


Ps ALM u. "1 1 l 


"Th Word with Li Light and tower 
Did my Miſtakes amend ; | 

I view'd the Sinners Life before, 28 

But here L.learnt _ Bed: 


On wha a geg Steep 

The thoughtleſs Wretc| go! 
And G cher Jreadful fery Deep 

That waits ther Fal below, 


Lord, at thy Feer I bow, 
NM y Thoughts no more ropine : | 
100 God my Portion now, | | 


2 L. FOE 

7 * 

uz. God fir ed us of? 25 

wink the = 
Anka Fr 5 


With their Redeomer's Blond 85 


Nor let thy Seen be forgot, {| 
e bp 


> Pe 
I 4 


* 


8 - ines chey 


4 as way K 2 * 85 2 4 2 
I big en bp 9 * 
* 1 1 M 1 „ ' * * _ 
1 * . 1 * ö * f 
c 4 


AI. 
Lift up thy Feet, and — 
nag le Rain calls; - 
See what wide. and fearful Wale 
Is made within hy. Walls. 


AIV. : k 
| Where obce thy Churches pray d and * 


Thy 'Foes-profanely roar; 
Over thy Gates their Euſigns bang, 
Sad Tokens of * er. 


How are the Seats of Worſhip broke ! 
They tear thy Buildings down, 


And he that deals the heavieſt Stroke 


Procures the chief t Renown. | 


FR to a0; 
Wont Dons noe in their Cn; 2 

us at ance, t : 
" Temple and whe Prieft. * 


And ſtill to heighten our Diſtreſs 
Thy Preſence is withdrawn ; 
'Thy — Signs of Power and Grace, 

1 hy Power = are gone. 


No Prophet ſpeaks x to 1 * our N 
But all the Seers mourn; _ 

"There's not a Soul amongſt os knows 
T he Time of thy, Return. 


t HOMIE 


— long, 3 tn lg. 


Shall Nl of Fade blaſpbeme ? ? 


vo. 


Fan LXXIV, =x85 © 


Shall Saints be made their endleſs Song, 
| nnn 285 4 


Can'ſt thou for ever fit and hear 4 
Thine holy Name proſan d? 


9 
| 
| 
And ſtill thy . forbear, 
| 
| 
| 


Andi ſtill wn thine- Hand 77 


| Vhac ings Deirice vl men more 
n Apes re OR 
And now no other God we own, 

e een 


Thou didſt divide the ragi raging Sea 
By thy reſiſtleſs Might, 
To 9 thy Tribes a wondrous Way, 
; And then den focure the their £8 


lot che World of Nature thine, 
The Darkneſs and the Day "_ 7 
Didſt not thou bid che Morning ſhine, 


And mark the Syn ne Way? 


Hath not chy Power form d exety C, 

And ſet᷑ the Barth its Bounds, 

With Summer's Heatgand Winter's F roll 
In their perpetunlRotnds ? - "Ee 


And ſhall Sons of Each and Daft 
That wer blaſpheme ? 

Will not thy Hand that form'd _ fir 

Aveuge Werse T7 EY 


1 
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XVI. 
Think 7 che eee thaw: haſt made, 
Words of Love ; Ro” 
Nor ka let che irds of Prey invade 


Dove. 
And ver thy mourning : ve 


Our Foes would triumph in ans Blood, 

4 And make our Hope their Jeſt; 

| Plead thy own Cauſe, Almi y God, 
And give thy Children | 

PSALILNM LXXV. 


Power and Government from Gal aloe. 

* to the Glorious Revolution by King 
11 L 1A M, 2 N 

Gs ORGE to the Throne. 


* thee, moſt Holy, and moſt Hi 
I To thee we bring our thanktul Praiſe; 
Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh, 


| Thy Works ef Wenger moored 


n en | 
Her Frame diſſol vd, 4 x Fears \ rior s great 
When God a new Supporter gav 


| To bear the Pillars ofcho Scare. 


He from thy Hand*receiv'd his 8 
And 8 to rule by wholeſome Laws; 
His F66t ſhall tread th Oppreſſor down, 
His Atm defend the rightous Cauſe: 


Let baughty Seng ik rheir Pride, © 
Nor lit 10 high their ſcornfal Head; 

But lay their fooliſh Thoughts afide, - 
A Ad Om he Rag tas ol th mae | 


— 


2 | | 
* 9323 "oe T* * FA , = ' , — f * 


PSALM * l * of 9 


Such Honours 1 by 

Nor do the Winds E A blow : : 
is God the Judge doth one advance, 
"Tis God that lays vr low. ance, 


Sul fix a R= Roy I 
Wil at and make his e 


(ts, and holds 1 4 «th dread Cup 
engeance mix d with vari 

To make the Wicked drink them 8 
Wing out and taſte the the birrer D 


Now ſhall the Lord cxale the Juſt, 


m | 
And lays their Glory in the Da,” 


SALM , "Tp 


hind the Pris of Swe FY Sa 

tle Dreling tore he „ 
e 

Ar o 4 


5 _ - oF A 


r 
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an LXXVI. 


From Zion went his Treadhit Word, 


And broke the threatning = ; 
The Bow, the Arrows and the Sword, 
And cruſh'd th Aſjriax War. 


| What are the Earth 8 ide Kingdoms elſe 
But mighty Hills of Prey? 5 


The Hill on which Shoot Jvells 
Is glorious more _ ey. 


*T'was Zion's King char ſtopt the = 


Ol Captains and their Bands: 
The Men of Might ſtept faſt in Death, 


And never —— . + their Hands. 


At hy 


Rebuke, O Jas God, 
Horſe and Chariot fell: 
Who knows the Terrors of thy Rod? 


Thy Vengeance whi whio can tell? 


* What Power can ſtand hd bebore thy Sight 


When once'thy Wrath a 
When Heaven Mines round 


The Earth lies flilland fears. 


When God in his own: — AH Ways 
Comes down to ſave th; O 


ppreſt, 


Ln 


The Wrath of Man hall work bis Praifs, 
And he ll reſtrain he reſt. 


# [Vow tothe Lond;and Behar bring, 
His Terror ſhakes the — 


And cuts an Arm 


! 


x 


_y 


PSALM in 189 


The Thunder of his y IF "PII 

Our haughty Foes ſhal feel: 

For Jacobs God hath not * 
But dwells in Zion Rill.] 


Peat is EXXVIL Bü Pars, 
Melancholy Went. and Ke prevailing, | 


T- God I cry'd with mournful Voice, 
I ſonght his gracious Ear, 
In the ſad Day when Troubles roſe, 

And fill d che Nit with Fear. 


Sad were m y Days _ dark my Nights, 
My Soul 3 d Relief: 
| . 4 on God the Juſt and Wiſe, 
But Thoughts 1 d my Grief. 


Still I complain'd; and-ftill oppreſt, 


wy Fr Heart began to nd 1 
My God, thy Weath & id . 
And kept my 
My overwhelming Wee grew 
Till I could ſpeak no more; 
Then I within myſelf withdrew, . N 


I call'd back Years and antient Times y 
When I beheld thy Face; | 


And e ,x Ap ＋ "he kind? 


But I forbid this hopeleſs > Thought, 


TII think 
And 


190 PSALM LEXVIL © 
VI. 
Icall'd cy Mer _—_ to why mind 
Which 


His Face no 2 
appear 3 


Win he for ever caſt me off > 
His Promiſe ever fail ? 


Has he forgot his tender Love ? 


Shall Anger ſtill p_ 


This dark deſpairin 


Remembring what chy kad bath wrought 


Thy Hands ill fame. 


in of all. i thy Wa 
thy Wonders o 9 


'Thy Wonders of recovering Grace, | 
Wen Fleh could hope no .. 1 


| 1 Grace dwells with Jaſtice on the Throne; 


r 


Comfort deriv/d from antient Providences ; or, 
a Egypt, * 

1:05:15; | 

6 o avfol l thy chaſ/ain Rod? 

(May thy ow Children ſay) ) 

be 0 Great, the Wiſe, che Dreadful God! 
"i How holy is W de Ik 


* 
— 


Tl meditate his Works of old ; 
I u hear his antient Wonders rid. 


: frat! his People 1 bis Sheep 
He bid them venture thro? the Deep, 


Strange was thy 5. 20 * 


Tbat brings thy 1 


Al 2 ee 


PA In. 191 


The King that reigns above; 


And learn to truſt * Love. 


Long did the Houſe "of Joſeph lie 
With Egypt s Yoke oppreſt; 

Long he delay d to hear their Cry, 
Nor gave his People Reſt. 


The Sons of good old Jacob ſeem d 
 Abandan'd to their Foes; 

But his Almighty Arm redeemdd 
The Nation that h he choſe. 


Muſt follow where he calls ; 


e ee, on 


The Waters ſaw thee, . 
The Waters ſaw 7 


To make thine 


ff n 
** 1 ia þ i 
1 2 . 


Thy Foot-ſteps, Lord, unknown : .. 
Terrors attend the wondrous Way 


[Thy Voice with Terror ia the Sound 
? Clouds and Darkneſs broke: 


92 r x52 rin. 


1 Thine Arrows thro! 155 Skies were hurl'd; 
1 How glorious is the Lord ! 
Surprize and Trembling ſeiz'd the World, 


N And his own os: d. 
He gave them Water "WER _—_ Rock; 
And ſafe by Moſes' Hand 
þ Thro' a dry Defart led his Flock 
Home fo the promis d Land.] 


| | : Ps arm LXXVIIL Frſt Part: 


| Povidences of Ged recorded; or, Pious Edica - 
1 ron and ifa of Children. 


7 Children ww the mighty Deeds 
Which God perform'd cken! 
Wich in our younger Years we fav, 2 
: And which our Fatypes told. . 70 


He bids us make his "Glories 8 = 
His Works of Power and Grace ; 

And we'll convey his Wonders down 

_ 'Thro' every NES... . * 


Our Lips ſhall tell them to our Sans, 
And they again to theirs, 
That Generations yet 
May teach them fo, their Heirs. 


Thus ſhall they learn, in God alone | 
4 Their Hope pe (ecaraly Randy 

= Th may ne er e Wi, 
5 But pxactiſe his Commands. 
= | dnn kun 


PSALM LXVII. 193 V 


PsA1lM LXXVIII. Second Part. lt 


Iſrael's Rebellzon and DPuniſpment ; or, The 
Sr and Cleo of God's Fate.” 


What a ſtiff . Houſe 

Was Jatob's antient Race! 

Falſe to their own maſt folemn Vows, 
And to their Ane Grace. 


They broke the Cre hos Love, 
And did his Laws deſpiſe, 


Fog the Works he wrought to prove. | 


is Power before _ Eyes. 


They ſaw r Egypt light, 

From his revenging Hand: 

What dreadful Tokens of his Might 
Spread o'er the daher Land! 


They ar hins dean the mighty Bra, 
And mareb d in Safety thro', 
With wat'ry Walls to guard cheir Way, | 
Till hey had. kapid the Fog, 85 


A wondrous Pillar mark'd the-Road, - 1+ 
Compos'd of Shade and Light; '8f © 1 
* Dee k * 2 


H hn hn terre 
he guſhing Waters fell, 


And anda Ravenby heir Se," 


SG ttt a, } 2 


E - 4. Firn vin. | 


Yet they provok d the Lord moſt high, 
N : And Ard 22 3 3 

Can he with Bread our 
* Amidſt this 2 Land? — 


The Lord with 3 — . 
And caus'd his Wrath to flame; 


His Terrors ever ſtand prepar d 
To vindicate his Name. 


PSALM EXXVII. Third Part. 


De Puniſhment of Luxury and Intemperance ; 
or, . 5 


W= Iſrael fins, ECO | 
And fills their Hearts with Dread; 


Yer he forgives the Men he loves, 
And {ends them 33 Bread. 


WE He fed them with u liberal Hand. 


And made his Treaſures known ; 


; | i * He gave the Midnight- clouds Command 


+. "BG en wes wall 


15 — 
14 „ 
* 9 — , 
4 0 
i! if 3 
1 a 
2 
* 
* 


"as thick around their — 5 We 
ES " 


* Ie Bal hive Eg u pl . 


Under the 


- ge 
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The Lord in Wrath reply'd, 
And fenr them Qualls life Band or DA. 
FF : 


And ſ rthe L with Tears; 


But ſoon fi thei Fears. 
on on WT 


Oft he chaſtis'd, and ſtil! forgave, 
Till by his gracious Hand 


The Nation he reſolv d to ſave, Sa. 


* Poſſeſs d the promis d Land. 88 


Pralm LXXVIE. n 9b Pub, 


Backſtiding aud Forgiveneſs ; or, bs 2M 
puniÞed, and Sains Na. — 
REAT God, * oft did. Merl p prove + 4 
By turns thine Anger and th Loves: - 45 
There i in a Glaſs our Hearts may — 
How fickle and how falfe-they be. bh 


How ſoon the faithleſs börgot : 
The dreadful — on 

Then they 
Nor fear his a e he his Gree, 


1 28% 1 
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, 


od they fear d and mourn d, 


provoke him to his Face, 7255 : 8 25 2 | 


2 
£0 


Fe 
24. 
' he 


- 
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* ©. 
"x * 
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III. 
The Lord conſum'd tht Years in Pain, 
And made their Travels long and vain; 
A tedious March thro unknown Ways 
Wore out their Strength and ſpent their Days, 


Oft when they, ſaw 2 Brethren ſlain, 
They mourn 4 and ſought the Lord again, 
Call a him the Rock of their Abode, 
Their high Redeemer and their God. 


Their Pray'rs and Vous before him " 
As flattering Words or ſolemn Lyes, 
While their Rebellious Tempers prove 
Falſe to his 9 and his Love. 


Vet did his Sovereign * forgive 
The Men who not deſerv'd to live; 
His Anger oft away he turn'd, | 


Or elſe with gentle 2 it burn'd. 


He ſaw their Fleſh was weak and frail, 
He ſaw Temptation ſtill prevail; 
The God of Abraham loyd them ſtill, 
And led them to us holy Hill 


Pal M LXXX. 
Te Church's Prayer under Aſfictiun; or, 
N * 4 
1A bar Shepherd of thine al, 
'. Who didſt between the Cherubs Jett 


A lead the Tribes, thy, choſen Sheep, 
il - Safe thro' W 


% 
- 
{ 
* = 


Pen SY 


Thy Church. js < inthe ; Defart now, = 
Shine from "high and guide us thro'; 
Turn us to thee, thy Love reſtore, _— 


We ſhall be ſav d, ia no more. 


Great God, whom heavenly Hoſts obey;. 
How long ſhall we lament, and pray, 
: And wait in vain thy kind Return? 


How long hall thy herce Anger burn? 


Inſtead of Wine and chearful Bread 6 
Thy Saints with their own Tears are fed; 
Turn us to thee, thy Love reſtore, | 
We ſhall be ſav d, and figh no more. 


N apoina 


Haſt thou not onal with thy Hands 
A lovely Vine in Heathen Lands? 

Did not thy Power defend it round, 

And heavenly Dews enrich the Ann 2 


; VL 
How did the f Branches ſhoot, | 
And bleſs the Nations with the Fruit! 
But now, dear Lord, look down and ſee> 
Thy mourning Vine, F lovely Tree. 


Why is its Beauty thus defac'd? 
Why haſt thou laid her Fences waſte? 
Strangers and Foes againſt her join, 
And every * the . 9 


198 PSA I XX. 
Turn us to thee, thy Love reſtore, 
We ſhall be ſar d. and fich no more. 8 


Pavss II 
IX. 


Lord, when this Visi C grew 
Thou was't its Strength and Glory too ; 
Attack d in vain by all its Foes, 
Till the fair Branch | of Promiſe rc roſe. | 


Fair Branch, ordain'd of old Maa 
From David's Stock, from Jacob's Root; 
Himſelf a noble Vine, and we | 
__ 'Theleſler Branches of of the Tree. 


"Tis thy own Son; — he ſhall ſtand 
Girt with thy Strength at thy right Hand; 

Thy firſt- born Son, adorn d and bleſt 

With Power and Graee above the reſt. 


l! for his ſake 2 our Cry, 
Shine on thy Churches leſt they die; 
Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore, 
| Wi ſhall be fr d, and ach no mote 
PSALM . Ce 
| The Warnings of God to bis Pe 17 * 
xj cnn ts YE. 4 


_"_ J bo AL 5 

And make a joyful Noife > - 

God is our Strength, our Saviour God 
nn nt 23 


P SAM LXRXT 
© T am the Lord who ſet thee free: 
«© From Slavery ops Jn. „5 


© Stretch thy Defires abroad. 
+ « And T fopply them well 1 
© Burt if ye will refufe your God, 
*© If Jfrael will 1 


6 I'll leave them, Gath the Tow, 

To their own Luſts a Prey, | 
r And let them run the dangerous Road 3 ; 

* *Tis their own « choſen way. 


Let, 01 en 
* Would hearken to my r | 
_ © Soon I would eaſe their fore 3 
* And bid their Hearts rejoice. . 


„ While I 2 their Foes, 
* richly feed my Flock, 
And they ſhould at the Strearchatflows 


er 


"Mm From their eternal Rock.” 


P$ALM IXI. 
Cod the Governour ; b ares 
TIO W —— 


Fa 


A ons ch ﬀonblies of the Ces A 3 
A greater Ruler takes his Seat: 
The God of Heaven, as. Judge, ſurveys Th 


Thoſe Godzon Earch and all their Ways. | A 


Why Wen A | 
8 why n ch unrighteous Cauſed # A 


20 _ 7 LENT. - 
When will. ye oneg defend the Poor, .. 
Thar Sinners ven the Sajats, no moet 


They know Ry; 6 will they know. 

Dark are the Ways in which they = P 
'Their Name of Earthly Gods is vain, 
For they ſhall fall 3 


Ariſe, O Lord, and let thy Son 

Poleſs his univerſal Throne, 

And rule the Nations with his Rod ; 
He is our Judge, and He our God: 


2 33 be apply'd ts 
PEE ES, 


P$8ALM LXXXIII. 
| 4 Complaint againſt Perſecutors, 


2 


I. 
p * will the God of Grace 
4 tual Silence keep ? 
Wn Tb. Cd of Ib ſtice hold his peace, 
t And let his Vengeance ſleep > 


' Behold what curſed? Snares 
The Men of Miſchief ſpread; 
The Men that hate thy Saints and Thee 


Lift up their theemming Head. 


| Againſt thy hidden — 


heir Counſels they employ, 
| And Malice, with = wat Eye, 


"IR them COT: - 1 
3 * 4 4 ; 
2 ; ER f FS bs * 17 : 
= zy „ 7 b | " | 
. 3 ; 8 7 | 2 0 . * . ; 
R 8 80 > wal * 4 FOR : , 
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Give them like Foreſts to te Fire, 


Til 


PsAIM LXXXIV. Firſt Þ, Part. 


| H*S pleaſant, how divinely für, 


b. A1 M m. a 


1 


y LAY a leap ; "Nt * 2 
The Lion and. the ſtupid A Pp 
eee e OR. | 
“ Come let us join, they « 
* To ro hi ud hy GS "ke 
Name o Nis ene. Hi 
LW 15 
Awake, Almighty God, : 
And call thy Wrath to mind ; 


cc or 


Or Stubble, 9 Wind. 


| 
Convince their Maincks, Lane. > --.: - 
And make them ſeek thy R 
Or elſe their ſtubborn Rage confound,” 4 
| Tn OST ID. Sf 


hen ſhall the dag know 

That glorious d 
Jehouab 1 2 thy N alone, 

And thou the 3 Lond. 


The Pleaſure 71 Public Worfpip. - 


OLordof Hoſts, ICY 
With long Deſire my Spir faints 3 8 
To meet e 2: bod 0: * 4 
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' . My God my Ki 
. So far from all my oys and Thee p 


The Sparrow chuſes where to reſt, 


Thy brighteſt Glories ſhine above, 
And all their Work is rae and Love. 


a = 


E. 


e 


1 
t BH 


” he te 


1 - Within the Temple of thy Grace; 


Fee thy Face ap 


{I eee, en Graze e 


7 Wa. : 2 ſpend 
#7 77 
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= 
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2 P41 _ LXXXIV. 
! why ſhould I be 


And for her Young 1 her Neſt: 
God to Spa WS.grant . 
ure which hi bis Ct Children want > 


. Ried are — who/fi on high, 


Around thy 'Throne of 


ed ae hae: find a Place 


There the hoheld oh porches Res We 
And feekt by Face, on, 
Barg - Men whoſe Hear are ot | 
o find the Way to Zim s Gate; 

is their , and; thro” the Road, 
|. They ln upon ir Helper God. 


*- Chearful they wk with Wi Strength, 
Till all mal meet in 22 ae 


And join in nobler er Worlhip there 5 
Paal LXXXIV. Second Part. Long Metre. 


1. 35. > BIS 9 
x. 2a r God attend; while Zi ings: ; 
The Joy that fromthy Preſenceſpeings; 
wih Thee on RH? 


Pant cri. 205 


Might I enjoy the meant Place a 
Within thine Houſe, O God of Grace, 
Not Tents of Eaſe, nor Thrones of Power 


Should gc ee eee 


God is our Sun, — 
God is our Shield, he guards dur 
From all th Aſſaults of Hell and Sin 
From Foes withour, - .d Foes within,” 


All needfal Grace will God beſtow, 7% 
And crown that Grate'with Glory: too 
He gives us all things, md Vs 5 
No real nnn en 


ils at d Profenceties,'-:. > 11 
el is the Man har cruſts in Thee. 1 OS _ 


Delight in Ordinances of Woſby 3. on, PRE. So 
ane 2 >$ 2 5 2 1 


M.. how lovely js the Plas. 
To which thy God EY 
"Tis Heaven to ſee his ſmili 

Tho' in his 


26 Ps.x 0; LXXATH. 


HF. 
. Wick kis rich Gia the hnorgaly Donwe + 
Deſcends and fills the Place, 
While Chriſt reveals his wondrous Love, 
And ſheds abroad. ha Grace. 


There, nighty God, rhy Words deu 
"Fhe Seerers of thy Will; 

r 

And ſing thy Praiſes ſtill. 


4 8 


* My Heart and. Flaſh en 20 Thee 
While far from thine Abede; 

When ſhall I rread thy Courts, and ſee 
er WE Von? | 


1 | The Sparrow builds berfeif a Ne. 
And ſuflers no Remove x - 


= ie rs wk, 
| $8 Fo dvell bur . 


* "To ft one Day berech me Eye, 
1 3 


5 Ordre Totes of Sa. | 
. 92 10 1 * 10 842 che 1 
| 85 I mand db H. 
i; And the tone boundlels, S4 
1 > OUS BY * 1 


P 8 11 b M a LXXXIV. 905 
For one bleſt Hour ac thy Right-hand.. - - 
I'd give them both away. _ 
Psa1tM LXXXIV. as the 145 Bal | 


Longing for the Mug God. - 


[on D of the Wedds on. 7 
How pleaſant. and how fair 
1155 1 thy 2 
h y are 

r To thine 3 
My Heart —_ . 
With warm 
To ſee my * 


The Sparrow, for — 
With pleaſure ſeeks a Neſt; 

And wandring Swallows _ 
To find their wonte& Reſt: 
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Lt. each 3 at length, 13 
Till each in Heaven appear? 
O glorious Seat, 

When God our King 

Shall thither . | 

Our wini Feet! | 

N "wi Ae e 

To Bk, one ſacred n 


Where God and Saints abide, 0 
Affords Diviner Joy of 
Than Thouſand Days beſide | 
Where God reſorts, _ 
- To agate Dave 
— t 
* ſhine 1 in Courts. 


op Gai aur Lon nd Wied, rj 
Our Li 1 34 
With Gifts his Hands are fill d, 


Trum that bis] Heart . 1 
From * > »-orag | 
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* : ®.- 
þ WS 
L 0 - 
. of 4» , 
4 F 4 
> 
S - ® * 
7 * 32. 
* . 
» * 
1 43 
1 © 4 8 & 
4 
7 | | 
Z a - 
J — 8 7 Spirit * 
p - 4 3 1 * 
4 


1 * 


92 


* = 
La. 
5 


un LXXXV.. | "97 9 
PSA N v. 1—8. Firft Pan. 


gun for an Anfoer 10 Projer ; or, Deb. 
verance OM and compleated. 
12 thou haſt call'dthy Grate to mind, 
Thou haſt revers d our beary Doom 

So God forgave when Iſrael ſinn d 
And W pr wry Cres home. 
Thou haſt begun begun to Ge us free, I 
And made th e Winch ahare's - 240 
Now let our Hearts be turn'd to e 
And thy. Salvation be = complear. 
Revive our dying Gree, Loed;” / 
And let thy Saints 1 in ice; 
Make 4 thy Truth, e =_ 
We wait for Praiſe to rune our Vas, 25 of 10 A 
We wait to hear what God will lay ; Fo pe D 4 4 
He'll ſpeak, and give Re Th Ys _ 
But let them run no more altray, ' 7 


Leſt his recurning Wrath neee. 1 2 2 


_ 

Pratt N 1. 9, &c. Sn Pi 
3 22 43 $5509 3 
Salvation 2 OE... | > -” 1 


3 


5 In our Redeemer's. gentle Reign. 
His Righ hteouſneſs is . * 


4 | | Aer che Pritvess, urch Gods, 
W | Nor is their Nature, oh hin 

8 - Nor are their Works frog | 
1 The Nations, chou N EPY mall bring 


Their Offerings raund thy Throne; 5 
= For thou alone doſt wondrous Things, 


And my poor ſeatter d 5 e 


1 
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SY N. IVI 
By his Obedience, ſo complet, 
N and Fee is given. 


Now 'Truth and W mall abound, 
Religion dwell on Earth again, | 
And heavenly Influence bleſs. the Ground 


U 


To give us free Acceſs to God; | 
Our wane . 


mark h dx ad. 
* 2 — e 
ez ont, to 
Work of ie font rn may boa rene u. 


PSALM n IXXXVI. 'V. 8—13. . 
Al fgeneha} Song 6 of Praiſe. o Cal. 


There's none hath por * > 


For thou art God 


alone 
III. 


Lend 1 would nt with Was, 4 


: Pedch me thine heavenly Ways, 


e ee bel 
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Ps xi 4. LAXXVIT, 209 
How by thy Grace my ſinking Soul 
Roſe from che Deeps cf Hell. | 

PSAIN LXXXVII. 


The Church the Birth-plate of the Sales ; 3 or, | 
ſews io. Gentiles united in the e 
N f 


. 910 N 1 . 
op in his earthily Tels aw 
Foundations For Ties heavenly be: ; 
He likes the Tents of Jaca * 3 
But ſtill in Zim loves th dwell. 


His Mercy viſlisevery Houſe" | 

That pay their Night nd Sang Vows; ; 
But makes a, more delightful. Stay 

Where Churches mei praiſe and pray. 


What Glaries were Geerd d of old ? 2 

What Wonders are 2 Zion vold F 7 

4 18 of our God below, . _. 
Fame hal Te at and | Egypt know. | WT 


ah and Thre, and and Jeu, : 
Shall there begin their Lives ane w: 


Angels and Men ſhall join to ſing 
The Hill where ng Warers ſpring. 


When'God makes uf his laſt Account 
Of Natives im his holy Mount, 


"Twill be be an Hopous | toa 5 
1 Wes d e 


N 
ez, ein 818 5. 
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Paal LXXXIX. Fiſt Par. Long a 
| mam or, The 
true David. 

| I. 
OR ever ſhall my Song record- 
The Truth and 1 of the Lord; 
Mercy and Truth for ever ſtand | 
Lire Heaven eſtabliſh d by his Hand. 


Thus ho his Sen b and ſaid, 
Wich thee my Covenant firſt is made ; 
In thee ſhall dying Sinners live, 


* Glory and Grace are thineto give. | 


e thou my Propher, thou my Prieſt; | 

Thy Children beeverbleſt ; 

Thou art my King; thy Throne 
eee my o,ẽw . 


ITberes none of all my Sons above : 
. © So much my Image or my Love; © 

* Celeſtial 83 1 
© Then what can Earth to e compare? 


| SH „ David, a whom I choſe 


OM To guard my Flock, to cruſh my Foes, 
And rais'd him to the he Jewiſh Throne, 
hos Was bur a Shadow © of my Son. e 


ede n e mill oy 


her Saviour and her King; 


8 % 
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The RuU,ðẽͤd4 


* 5 Songs mall * 
The Mercies of the Lord, 

And make ſucceeding Ages know 
How faithfull i is his 3. 


The ſacred Truths his Lips pronounce 
Shall firm as Heaven endure ; 

And if he ſpeak a Promiſe once, 
'Th' Eternal Noa” 1 is fure. 


How long the Race of David held 
The promis d Jewiſh Throne 
But there's a nobler Covenant ſea d 
To David's 2 3 


His Seed for ever that polleſs 

A Throne above the Skies; 

The meaneſt Subject of his Grace 23 
Shall to that . wa 1 


Lord God of Hoſts, thy wondrous Ways - | 
Are ſung by Saints above ; 

And Saints on Earth their Honours raiſe - 
To thy unchanging Lore. 


Ps AIM LXXXIX. 7, &c. Second Pare.” 
3 The . and Majeſty of God ; 6 * 
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PSA EM LAXXIX aur. 
Psalu LNXXIN# Firſt Part. Com. Metre. 
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Where is the Power that vies with thee.: * 


| Heaven, Earth, and Air, and Sea are thine, 
How did thine Arm in Vengeance ſhine I 


} E enn are thy Throne, 


PSALM LEXIGE, 15, &c. Third Part 


His bigh Commands with Reverence hear, 
And tremble at his 1 | 


How terrible thy Glories be ! 
How bright thine Armies ſhine ! - 


Or Truth 8 to thine ? 


The Northern Pole * Southern, reſt 
On thy ſupporting Hand ; 

Darkneſs and Day from Eaſt to Weſt 
Move round at as Command. 


Thy Words the raging Wind controul, 


And rule the boiſterous Deep; 


Thou mak 'ſt the ſleeping Billows roll, 


The rolling n ſicep. 


And the dark World of Hell ; 


When Fr duct revell © 


Yet wondrous is thy Grace: 
While 'Truth and Mercy join'd in one 
Invite us near thy Face. 
I have hers tranſpoſed the Verſes a a little, to make the Connexion 


2 Goſpet, 


ks brats * and know 


de 8 n 
e Joyful ber 


PsALM LXXXIX. PE 213 . 
Peace ſhall attend the Path they go, 
And Light their * furround. 


Their Joy ſhall bear ü their Spirits up 
Throꝰ' their Redeemer's Name ; 5 
His Righteouſneſs exalts their _—_ 7 
Nor Satan dares 1 2 


The Lord our * and Defence 
Strength and Salvation gives : 

Iſrael, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 


\ 


Far LXXXX. 19, &c. Fourth Part-. 


Chrift's Mediatorial Kingdom ; or, his Divine | 
* Nature. | 


H. what 1 Lord i in Viſion uad, 
And made his Mercy known: : 


Sinners behold your Help is laid 
* On my * . Son. 


Behold the Man my Wiſdom choſe i, 7" 
Among your mortal Race; 5 : = 
His Head my holy Oil o erflows, 
The Spirit of my Grace. 


High ſhall he reign pe in Dovid's $ Throne, 25 3 
My P te's berrer King i: | th 4 


3 
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PSALM LXXXIX. | 
While in my Name thro? Earth and Sea * 


He ſhall in Triamph ride. 


Me Ge kis Ferber and his God 


He ſhall for ever own, . 
Call me his Rock, his high Abode: 


And I'll ſupport my Son. 


My Firſt-born Son array'd in Grace 


At my Righ 
Beneath * Angels know their Place, 


t-hand 


ſit; 


And Monarchs at 28 Feet. 


My Promiſes are 


1 . Firm as the Heavens his 
His Seed endure as long. 
. . ru LXXIX. zo, &c. Fifth Part 
The Covenant * Grace 9 ; of, 


| My Covenant ſtands is Or ever faſt,” 
hrone ſhall la, 


Þ Thi Sas ich th Rod 


And make g 


| Et mn 


Once have I ſworn, (Tnecd no more) 
And pledg'd my Holineſs - 

To ſeal the Promiſe ſure 
To David and his * 


The Sun ſhall ſee his Off-foring riſe 
And ſpread from Sea to Sea, 285 

Long as he travels round the Skies * 
J0o give the Newouy Day. 1 3 


Sure as the Moon the rules the Night . 
His Kingdom ſhall endure, 

Till the fed Laws of Shade and Light, 
Shall be obſerv'd no more. 


* 
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Lord, while we ſee whole warten e. 
Our Fleſh and Senſe repine and cry, 
Ty . Muſt Death for ever rage and 
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216 PSALM LXXXIX. 
But Faith forbids theſe mournſul Sighs, 
And ſees the Neeping 1 Duſt ariſe. _ © 


That glorious — 18. ha dreadful Day 
Wipes the Reproach of Saints away, 
And clears the Honour of thy Word : 
Awake our Souls, and bleſs the Lord. 
Psaln LXXXIX. 47, &c. Laſt Part, as 
| the 113th Pſalm. 
Life, Death and the ReſurreBdion 


* mighty God, on feeble Man; 
; How few hisHours! how ſhort — 
Short from the Cradle to the Grave: 
Who can ſecure his vital Breath 
Againſt the bold Demands of Death 
With Skill to fly, — Power to 11 * 


2M Lord, ſhall it be Ps. ever aid, f 
= © * The Race of Man was only made 
= For Sickneſs, Sorrow and the Duſt ? 
Are not thy Servants day by day 
'F Ks 8 Sent to their Graves, and turn d to Clay? 
| 7 21 925 Lord, where 8 a mee to the ow 


EF Hall thou not promis d to thy San. 
” And all his Seed a heavenly Crown ? © 
But Fleſh and Senſe dries Rn. 
For ever bleſſed be the Lord _ 
That Faith can read his holy Word. | 


And and a ReſurreBioa heres 5 


— ww 1 | 
| | =D Who is Saints a Rews A 
| I | NES oil, Regroach and Pain: "te | 
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PSsALM XC. 217 ö 
Let all below and all above 


Join to proclaim thy wondrous Love, 
And each repeat their loud _ 


PSALM XC. Long Mirre. 


Man Mortal, and God Eternal. 
; A mournful Song at a Funeral. 
1. 
[Ro every Age, Eternal God, 
T Thou art our Reſt, our ſafe Abode; q 
High was thy Throne e 'erklear u was made, | 
| Or Earth thy Tr” Footſtool laid. E 


Long hadſt thou reign'd e er Time began, 
Or Duſt was faſhion'd to a Man; | 
And long thy Kingdom ſhall endure- 

When Earth {and 9 * ſhall be no =» 


But Man, 8 to de, 
Made up of Guilt and Vanity: 
Thy dreadful Sentence; Lord, was OY 
? N * ye n, 17 your Duſt. 


[A Thouſand of our Nen amount ©! _— 
Scarce to a Day in thine Account; * 
Like Yeſterday's Light, 
Or the loſt Watch of ending Night.. ol PF 

Bayes. 0 £2 


Dad Sho ai erin 

2 eri, 3 
An empty Tale; a Morning: flow v. 7. 4 
BY al. eee . 
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F PSALM: XC. 


VI. 

[Our Age to Seventy Years is ſet; 

How ſhort the 'Term ! how frail the State ! 
And if to Eighty we arrive, 

We rather ſigh and prom than live. 


But O how oft thy Wrath appears, 

And cuts off our expected Years ! 

Thy Wrath awakes our humble Dread; 
We oor the * that ſtrikes us dead. 


Teach us, O 1 how frail is Man ; ; 
And kindly lengthen out our Span, | 
Till a wiſe Care of Piety © 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee, 
PSALIM XC. 1—5. Firft Part. Com. Met. 
M Frail, 2 | 


3 un God, our ; Help in Ages paſt, 
O Our Hope for Years to come, 


Or Shaken form che Bermy Blaſt, 


And our n= 


| = Under the Shadow of thy Throne s 


Thy Saints have dwelt ſecure ; 


F Z Sufficient is thine Arm alone, 


, is ſure. 


5 7 1 Before the Hills in = W ſtood, 


Or Earth receiv'd her Frame, 


BE From everlaſting thou art God, 


To endief Years te ſames 


PIT NC 
All Nations roſe from Earth at firſt, 
And turn to Earth opal. 


A Thouſand Ages in thy fight _ 
Are like an Evening' gone ; 

Short as the Watch that ends the Nighe- 
Before the riſing Son. + 


The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood 

With a1 their Lives and Cares 

Are carry d downwards by thy Flood, 
And loſt in W Tears. * 


Time like an ever- rolling Stream . 
Bears all its Sons away 

They fly forgotten, as a Dream 

| . | Day. 


Like flow'ry Fields the Nations ſtand” 
Pleas'd with the Morning-light; - = 
The Flowers beneath the Mower's Han I 
Lie e te- e kW won = 


ng. Y 


Be thou our Guard while Troubles * ch 
And our eternal Home: of 


4 PSALM XC. 8, 11, 9, 10, 12. Second 0M 
Common 


 Infirmities and Mortality i Wy Foro 
, 1 'Old Age — Panola De * 


De ern KC 
Th y dreadful Wrath 5 
"a burns ene our Fear. 8. 


Thine Anger turns 8 Frame bal; 
By one Offence to thee 1 

Adam with all his Sons have loſt 
Their Immortaliry.”. 


Life like a vain 1 en 
A Fable or a Song; 

By ſwift degrees our — dies, 

Nor can our Joysbe be long. 


* 


Tis but a Few whoſe Days amount - 
To 'Threeſcore Years and Ten; 

And all beyond that ſhort nk 
Is Sorrow, Toil and Pain, Io 


[Our Vitals with 3 b 
Bear up the crazy Load, 

And drag thoſe poor Remains of Life 
Along the tireſome Road.] 


Almighty God, 3 thy "IL 
And not thy Wrath alone ; 

O let our ſweet Experience prove 
The Mercies of thy Throne. 


Our Souls would learn the heavenly An 
I ' improve the Hours we have, 

That we may act the run, | 
* * the _— 


Ps 1 10 N. 221 


PsAlu XC. v. 13, &c. 4 Com. Met. 
Breathing 7* Heaven. . W 


ETURN, O God of Love, return; 
Earth is a tireſome Place: 
How long ſhall we thy Children mourn. 
Our Abſence from thy Face ? 


Let Heaven ſucceed — painful Tears, 
Let Sin and Sorrow ceaſe, 
And in proportion to our Tears 
So make our Joys in 1 


Thy Wonders to thy ee ſhow, . 

Make thy own Work compleat, | 

Then ſhall « our Souls thy Glory know, 
And own thy r ee n 


Then ſhall we ſhine before thy Throne 
In all thy Beauty, Lord; 
| And the poor Service we have dene 
Meet a divine Reward. © * - 


Psarn XC. u. 5 10, 12. Short Matt | 
The Fraily and Shortneſs 4 Life.. 


L un, Aber « feeble Piece His | 
Is this our martal Frame - 
Cons a Trifle cis, . AY 
DEN a 19 54 412 % = 
Alas .the belle Clay. G DIDIET! IH WE 
That built our Body 1 N wh 1 


An E Month dad : 
EEE 4 Bs * 


— 
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Our Moments fly apace, 
Nor will our Minutes ſtay; 
Juſt like a Flood our haſty Dayͤs 

Are ſweeping us —_— | 


Well, ifour dine muſt 1 
We'll keep their End in fi ght, 

We'll ſpend them all in Wiſdom? s Way, 
And let them 9554 their Flight. 


They'll waft us tle o'er 
This Life's tempeſtuous Sea ; 
Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful Shore 
Of bleſt Erernity. 
PSAINM XC 1—7. Firſt Part. 


Safety in publick 7 and Dangers. 


| x that hath * bis Refuge God, 
H Shall find a moſt ſecure Abode; 


| Shall walk all Day beneath his Shade, 
And there at oY hall reſt his Head. 


WM Then will I fay, © My God, thy Power 

Shall be my Fortreſs and my Tower: 
3 2 2 t am form'd of feeble Duſt 
"= e thine A Truſt. 


=. Thrice bappy Man! Th Maki's Care 
S zal keep thee from the Fowler's Snare, 
the Fowler who betrays 

Souls a thoglaug Ways. 


Joſt as Hen cher Darke» 
From Birds —— 


Ps Aim XCE 223 7 
Under her Feathers, fo the Lord 
Makes his own Arm his People's Guazd. 


i burning Beams of Noon conſpire 5: 50 
To dart a peſtilential Fire, 

God is their Life; his Wings are ſpread . 
To ſhield them wick n an healthful * a 


If — with 3 Breath N 
Riſe thick, and ſcatter Midnight e-death, 
Iſrael is fafe : The poiſon'd Air 4 
Grows * if JraePs God be chere. 


* | 5 U 


What tho” a Thouſand at thy Side, | 

At thy Right-hand Ten Thouſand dy“ d,. 

Thy God his choſen People ſa ves 
Among the Dead, amidit the Graves. i 


So when he ſent his Angel down 

To make his Wrath in Egypt e 
And ſlew their Sons, his careful 1 
Taſs d all the Doors of of Jacob by. 


But if the Fire, or 1 or Sword | 
Receive Commiſſion from the Lord 
To ſtrike his Saints among the reſtt 
Their very Pains and Deaths are biel. 7.5 
The Sword, the Pelllence or Fire ; 4 
Shall but fulfill their beſt Deſire; 2” i 
From Sins and Sorrows ſet them frown, - 


And bring thy Child 
A LO 4 


„ * 


224 5 XCi. 5 
[PSALM XCL 9—16. Second Part; 
Protection from Death, Guard of Angels, Vile 
2 and N by 
x Sons of Men, a feeble Race, 
 Expos'd to every Snare, 
n the Lord your Dwelling- place, 
And bry. * tl his Care. 
No Ill enter Wat you dwell; 
Of if the Plague come nigh, 
And ſweep the Wicked down to Hell, 
"Twill raiſe his * on high. * 


Hel dive his ae Char to keep 
Jour Feet in all their Ways; 

"3b ere while you ſleep, 
And guard your happy Days. | 


1 "Their Hands ſhall Jo you, leſt. you fall 
1 And daſh againſt the Stones? 
nrg not Servants at 8 | | 
And ſent r mom his Sons? 


| att and. Lions ye ſhall N 1 
The Tempter's Wiles defear ; 

He that hati broke the Serpent's Head 
en eee 7 


1 . Becauſe on me der their Le 
pu use them ( ith the Lord; 
14 1 D 224. ; 
4 i IR F Ow Has: oe” 
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F NK — XCII. 


« My 8 all anſwer ven they en; | 

” In Trouble T'll be nigh :  _ 
% My Power ſhall hel pihem when they fall. 
2 'And riſe them when they die, 2 


« Thoſe that on 1 my Name have owa, 
© I'll honour them, i in Heaven; 
There my Salvation et be N 1 4 
2 3 endl 485 1 

1 | 
4 Plain þr te LofD on | Sa | 


8355 is the Work, my God, my King, | 
Topraiſe thy Name ove Thanks and el 
- To ſhew thy Love by Morning-light/* © + 
And calk oP al thy 4 ar Night: | . 2 


Sweet is the Diy of facred Reft, 0 . 

No mortal Cares ſhall ſeize my Breaſts. | {Tg 
O may my Heart in ane A : 
Like David's I” -;.- 


My Heart . fhall triumph E 3 
400 bleſs his Works, nd I biek k vi | 

Thy Works of Grace how bright 
How deep thy ee ! — L BI 


Fools never raiſe cheir Thoughts ſo high; a 
Like Brutes they tive,hike Brutes they dich © 
Like Graſs they flouriſtiz cild thy Brea 
Blaſt chem in-everiaſting Beach :. 7 4 


v. „ 
But I ſhall ſhare a 


9 


glorious Parr U 3 
When Grace hath wel wd Hears, 


$047 
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Nor Satan break my * 


| | # Praffice, 
A of ths Hl comer Tame : Hor the Notes on the third Pſalm. 
R PSALM XCII. u. 12, &c. Second Part. 


PS ATN XII. 
And freſh Supplies of Joy are ſhed 


Like holy Oil to cher my Head. | | 


Sin (my worſt Enemy | 
Shall vex my Eyes'and Ears: he ine; © 
My inward Foes hal all be ſlain, 


Then ſhall I fee, and hear, and know 
Aul I defir'd or wi 'd beloẽ ß,; 
And every Power find ſweet Employ 


| Inthat Eternal World of Joy. 


Rejoycin in the Deftruftion 
theefve 1 have gives the 11th, 


. K. 6. 
not ſo 


The Church is the Garden of God. 
. 
ono, tis a pleaſant Thing to ſtand 
In Gardens planted by ne Hand 5 
3 me within thy Courts — 
Lie a young Cedar freſh and green. 


grow thy Saints in. Faith and 
Meſt with thine Influence from 2 
Mot Lebanon with all its Trees 

* Yields ſuch a , Sight as theſe. 


4 A Ide Plants of Grace ſhall ever live; 

= «{(Naturedecays, but Grace muſt thrive) 
Time, that doth all Thi 
eke them fem 


F | "Laden with Nie Ags akey W 
b 3 juſt and true : * 


7 4 8 EW 


* * A „ 
4 W 


— 
. * OY G 
* 3 SED 1 | CS * 
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elſe impair, 
and fair. 
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Ps x XCIIII 
None that attend his Gates ſhall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 


PSsALM XCIIL. Firft Metre, as the 100 Pſat. 
The Eternal and Letra when 


EHOVAH reigus: He dwells in . 
Girded with Majeſty and Might 3 ; 

The World created by his Hands 

Still on its firſt r ſtands. 


But e'er this ſpacious : World was made,” 
Or had its Foundations lad. 
Thy 'Throne eternal Ages Rood, 
Thyſelf the ever-livin ng-God: ©" 


Like Floods the angry Nations BY 1 _ Xo 
And aim their Rage aga inſt the Skies 
Vain Floods, that cm her Rag ih 
At thy Rebuke the Bilows die. 


For ever ſhall thy Throne endure; ©  ,. ::_ 
Thy Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure.; /* 
And everlaſting Holineſs - + 2 


Becomes the Dvellingsof thy Grace. GAS E: 


Psa1m XCill. The fn oy. AM 3 
the Old mes 


THE Lord of Glory igns 3 Nh ned is 8 "oY 
His Robes of State ue Strength and Majenůy: - * 
This wide Creation roſe at his Command, «4. LS 3 
e ele i 
Long ſtood his Throne e er he began Creation, n 3233 
r 1 


828 Ps'&L m XCIII. 
In vain the Storms, in vain the Flodds ariſe, | 
And roar, and toſs their Waves againſt the Skies; 
Foaming at Heaven they rage with wild Commotion, 
But Heaven's high Arches ſcorn the ſwelling Ocean. | 

a IL | 

Le Tempeſts rage no more z ye Floods be ſtill, 

Mad the mad World ſabmiffive ts bis Will: 

„ Buile on bis Truth his Church muſt ever ſtand z 

Firm are his Promiſes, and ſtrong his Hand : 

his own Sons, when they appear before him, 

ater ont cs hain hk | 


PSALM XCIII. Third Merre, ai the 
e | 


* 


HE Ty Joheva reigns, 

And Royal State maintains, 
His Head with awful-Glories crown'd ; 
Array d in Robes of Light, 


bl * rt with ſovereign and. 4 


Y . To of Majeſty's aro 


© Upheld by thy * 8 
The World 8 ſtands; 
| | And Skies nd Sar er thy Word: 
Thuy Throne was 1. on - IP. . 
= Before the ſtarry Sky ; 
b Exernal is thy Kingdom, I 


In vain the noiſy = i | 
Like Billows —— and loud, oh es 
Againſt thine Empire rage and roar; © 
=. Io vain with angry Spite 
* The ſurly Nations fight, - PE 
3 * the Wares punk he Shs, 
">. | 


Let Floods and Nations _ .-....- 
And all their Powers engage, | 

Let ſwelling Tides aſſault rhe Sky... 
The Tefrors of thy Frown. * 
Shall beat their Madneſs down; 


Thy Throne for * ſtands on dich: ; 


Thy Promiſes are true, 
Thy Grace is ever new; 


There rd thy Church ſhall | «kh 'er remore: : 


Thy Seints with holy Fear 0. 2440 
Shall in thy, Cane Appear, eu! 008 
And ſing thine everlaſting Loy 


Here let the 4th — If the Tm, 


P3alM e 7 14. ne 
Sainti c Nm 2 
8 N Irufdiue. — 


* 
2 E ; -# 
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- 


1 


ce te whom. Revenge be 
Proclaim thy Wrath aloud ; I 

Let 1 orercign Power redreſs our V BY bw” 

Let Juſtice wire abs Proud. 4 * 


They ay, een nor bears 1d 
When will che Fools be wiſe ? 
Can he be deaf who form d their Ears? 4 

Or — it BY 4 


18 xv. 
IV. 


4 Ea 4 


But if * Saints aun Rebuke, \ 
Thou haſt a gentler Rod; 
Thy Providences and thy Book a. 1 
Shall make them know their God. „ 
Bleſt is the Man thy Hands chaſtife, P 
And to his Duty draw; ; 
'Thy Scourges make thy Children wiſe E 
When they es thy Law. 
2 Bat God will ne*er caſt off his Saints; [ 
Nor his own Promiſe bre; | 
He pardons his Inheritance 1 


For their Redeemer 's Sake. 


. XIV. 1623. Second Pars, 


2 e d plead my Right 
my numerous Foes; _ - 

| bs Farch and Hell their Force _ 

\ + 5 $47 5 * 

_ ms e oppe® > 1 


ere Rock, H 
--» Suſtain'd my Hain 7 Rack, wp'Þ I 


3 e had now e ence dwelt, | 
© 5 Up. the Dead. 
hes 

4 


q TEE. _— . 
ML M5 * 
WW us ect, 
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Peu 1 NV. = 
Within my e rl K 
Thy boundle e ves my ar. 
1 hy Comforts * my Soul. 
Powers of Iniquity — riſe, 1 84985 
And f pernicious Tas: 1 8 
But God, my Cn rules the ie: 
He will an wy Caaſe. 
18 ol wr, rp mae ſeoff; he | | 
The our | judge: 1 TH 
And cut the Sinners "6 


Ps atm NOV. Common Merre, 
A Pfalm Fave Proyer. 


Qu to the Lord Jehoval/s Name, _ 
And in his Strength rejoice ; . 2 
When his Salvation is our Theme, _—_ : 


With Thanks approach his wo | 
And Pſalms —_—— 
The Lord's a God of boundleſs Mig 


* . 
# * Y 
: — * "4 Sa 2 486 * pe 8 
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232 PS ALM XC. 
IV. 
| Earth with its Caverns dark and deep 
Lies in his ſpacious Hand; 
He fix'd the Seas what Bounds to keep, 
And where the ** muſt ſtand. 


Come, and with ES. Souls 
Come, kneel before his Face ; 
O may the Creatures of his Power 

Be Children of his LGrace ! 


Now is the Time: He bends his Ear, 
And waits for your Requeſt ; 
leſt he rouze his Wrath, and ſwear, 
7 * Te ſhall wt Joe my Ref 3.2 
ce. 3. Angels and Magiſtrates arethoſe N. Hass 
. Eo rate pore: 
Ps at m XC. Short Metre. 
. A Pſalm before Sermon. 


iy ME ſound his Praiſe abroad, | 
And Hymns of "God, on 
8 is the — 
The univerſal King: 


- He formi'd the Deeps wnknown ; 
9 the Seas their Bound; 
8 Wortds are an his own,” 

Abd all the folid Ground. Wh Foes a 
F Come, worthip ge is Throne, | 
* Come, bow before the Lord: . 

3 Wire his Fer nd yr our ny cf 
"rs eee as 
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Ps ALM XCV. 233 
_ 
/ 1T'6-ay attend his Voice, 
Nor dare provoke his Rod ; 
Come, like the People of his Choice, 
And own your gragious God. 


But if your Ears refuſes 
'The of his Grace, 
And Hearts grow hard like e ſtubborn Jes, 
'That unbelieving N Race, 


The Lord in * . 88 5 8 
Win lift his Hand and ſwear, 
N e You that deſpiſe my promis d * 1 
5 Shall have no Portion there. DEC 


——— — 
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; Peau XCV. 1, 2, 3, 611. Long Mer 


Canaan ft thro' Unbelief ; or, a Wars ' 
nin to 5 Sinnert. | 5: ne” 
Ee 


« ter our Voize join to mils #.- 
1 12 Song of —_— Praiſe; Wa 4 
God is a ſovereign Kin EIT 
His Honours in exalted Verſe. A 


Come, let our Souls addreſs the Lord, 1 
Who fram d our Natures with bis Wor 3 
He is our Shepherd ; we the Sheep 
His Mercy choſe, his Paſtures Keep. | 2 * 
Come, let us hear his Voice . : * 3 75 = 
The Counſels of his Love obey ; 1 Sy 4 
Nor let our hardned Hearts renew -— ; 
e that * , 
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| IV. 
Iſrael, alk ſaw his Works of 
Yer tempt their Maker to his Leer * 
A faithleſs unbelieving B 


That tir d the Patience of their God. 


V. 
Thus ſaith the Lord, How Laber N 
« Forget my Power, abuſe my 8 


ASunce they 12 | 
« Their Feet ee 


[Look back, my Soul, with holy Dread, 
And view thoſe antient Rebels dead; 


Attend the offer d Grace to-day, 
Nor loſe the 1 delay. 


Seize the kind Promiſe while it waits, 


And march to Zion's heavenly Gates; 
Believe, and take the — Reſt : 


Obey, and be for ever * bleſt.) 


Is the ahh yh TE the er fennel Vf of th 
them thi ſame ts real Bama's. 


'Þ FA XVI. x, 10, Oc. Com. Mere. 


. Cirift's frft and ſecond Coming, 


une to the Lord, * diſtant Lands, 
Ye Tribes of every Tongue. 


— ; + 


Aer and nobler Song. 


Ha? to the Nations, 4% reig 


God's own Almighty Son ; 
His Power the 7 World f 


-— cet N YO 1 : G LY 8 
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| Prat 3 NcVI. 225 


Let Heaven n 
og e 


Let Cities ſhine in bright Array, 
And Fields in 1 Green. 


Let an unuſual Joy ene ary 
"The Iſlands of the Sea : _ ; 

Ye Mountains fink, ye. V TA re, 
Prepare the Lord | his Way. 


Behold he comes, n bi „ 
The Nations as their —_— = 
To ſhew the World his Ri ghreouſneſs 
An I GEO... 79 


But when his Voice fhall raiſe the 8 2 | 
And bid the Wortd'draw neat, 5 
How will the guilty Nations dread; - - +. 
e 16 — F meV 4 


8 I 


1 


"the Nations 
Rev. 20. 11. (and x Pet 2: ER 


236 PAIN XCVI 
Penn XCVL as the 11375 Plalm. 
The Cod of the Gentiles, + 


1. 
Er all FR Earth their Voices a. 
To ſing the choiceſt Pſalm of Praiſe, 
To ſing and bleſs Jehovah's Name: 
His Glory let the Heathens know, 
His Wonders to the Nations ſhow, 
And all his laving \ Works proclaim. 


The Heathens know thy Glory, Lord ; 
The wond ring Nations read thy Word, 
In Britain is Jehovah known : © 
Our Worſhip ſhall no more be paid 
To Gods which mortal Hands. have thee; 
2041 Maker i ig cus C God alone. 


He fram'd the Globe, his built the Sky, 
e the ſhining Worlds on high; 
® reigns compleat in Glory there: 
Mis Beams are Majeſty and Lights _ No 
Hi Beauties how ; ir bright! 
2 is . e fair l 


. ne the gren 2 lorious Hour, 
When Earth ien his faving Power, 
And barbarous Nations fear his Name; 


Hen ſhall the Race of Man confeſs 
- The Beaur of his Holineſs, 
Kod i ts Coun n Gree prin. 


* 
8 
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PSALM XCVI. 7 
PS AIM XCVII. 1—5. Firſt Part. 
Chriſt — and coming to Judg- 


H reigns; ik Lo. the — 
Praiſe him in evangelick Strains : 
Let the whole Earth in Songs rejoice, 

And diſtant Iflands j * their Voice. 


Deep are his Counſels and unknown; 
But Grace and T'ruth ſupport his Throne: 
Tho? gloomy Clouds his Ways ſurround, | 
Juſtice is their eternal — 


In Robes of of Jud; ent, lo! he comes, . oy 
Shakes the Earth, and cleaves the Tombs; Th 


Before him burns devouring Fire, 
The Moufftains * the Seas retire. 


„ 


His Enemies with ſore Wine 2 
Fly fromthe Sight and un 
I lift your Heads, ye Saints, of 


And ſing, for your Redemption lO Ky, 
e 
of 4 fon, yas * Fil 2 


PSALM XCVIL —. 2 wo} q 


"©. NES 


His Birth; 'the Nations Hear'ns pro — 
An unknown Star directs the Road 


n Sages * 


4 


238 Peat xcyn. 


All ye bright * of the Skies, 
Go, worſhip where the Saviour lies: 
Angels and Kings before him bow, 

Thoſe Gods on * and Gods below. 


Let Idols totter to — Ground, 

And their own Worſhippers confound : 
But Judah ſhout, but Zion ſing, 

And Earth confeſs her ſovereign King. 


| This Pſalm foretels th: Incarnation of Chriſt. - For the Words 
4 of the 7th Verſe, r ye Gods, are 42 Heb, 
= :» 6 n of God worſhip him. this diving 
Hint 1 was direfted to compoſe this Hymn, and to introduce the 

' Star that ſhone at bis Birth, as a Part of the Proclamation of him 
3 is the Heavens, v. 6. See more, Notes on Pſ. 95. Com. Met. 


- Psaim XCVII. Third Part. 
Grace _ Glory. 
= 


| Ts Almighty 3 exalted hi oh 
G A Ea o'er all the Sky ; 


Tha Clouds and Darkneſs vail his Feet, 
welling is the 1 


O ye that love his hoty Name, 

Hate every Work of Sin and id Shade + : 

He guards the Souls of all his Friends, 
d from the „ of Hell defends. 


Immortal Light and 3 unknown 
Are for the bag in Darkneſs ſown ; 


1 /* Thoſe glorious Seeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 
"I And che dnnn s our Eyes. 


Rejoice, ye 5 and record, 
| The face ct, 5 
one 


i . * 4 
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D l. 239 I 
None but the Soul that feels his Grace | 
Can triumph in his Holineſs. 
PSALM XCVIE 1, 3, 5—7, 11. Com. Mex. 
_ Chiift s Incarnation _ the laſt Judgment. 


x Iſlands of the Northern Sea 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns ; 

His Word like Fire prepares his Way, 

And Mountains _ to Plains. 


His Preſence ſinks the 1 Hills, 
And makes the Valleys riſe ; | 

The humble Soul enjoys his Smiles, 
The haughty _ dies. 


The Heav'ns his rightful Power proclaim; 
The Idol-Gods around 

Fill their own Worſhippers with Shame, 
And totter to the 3 R 


Adoring Angels at his' 'Birth 
Make the Redeemer known 3 -M 
Thus ſhall he come to judge the Ea 


And AN Dune es * Throne. | by 2 4 
His Foes ſhall deni at bis Sicht, 77 2 Y 1 


And Hills and Seas retire : 2 
His Children take their unknown et 
And leave the World in Fre. N 
The Seeds of Jo * Glory ſown * 
For Saints in kneſs here 20 
Shall riſe and 


ring in Worlds Oy * I 17 
And a rich bear. * 1 


| 5s the Notes 6n Pſale 96. - * 
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RE 240 PSA LM XCVII. 
7 Ps arm XCVIII. Fit Part. 
Praiſe yr the Goſpel. 


'o our Almighty Maker God 
New Honours be addreſt ; 
His great Salvation ſhines abroad, 
And makes the * bleſt. 


Hef pake the Word = Abraham firſt, 
Hes Truth fulfils the Grace: - 
The Gentiles make his Name their Truſt, 


And learn his Rightcoulnels. 


Let the whole Earth his Love proclaim, 
= "Wick all her different "Tongues ; 

And ſpread the Honours of his Name 
In Melody . — 


; Lens? ally . what fee fone iid bro 
Wi >= 
PsaIu XCVIII. Scoud Purt. 
The Meſſiah's Conving a Kingdom. 


or to the World; "he Lord is come; 
Let Earth receive Her King; 
Let every Heart prepare him room, 
And Heaven and Nature ſing. 


Joy to the Earth, K. Saviour reigns; ; 
Let Men their Songs N 
* Fields and Floods, Rocks, Hills, and Plains 
Repeat the founding ! oy. 


L. Nb more let Sins and 8 dow 8 5 


Bs RTM XIX _ 241 9 
He comes to make his Bleſſings flow 
Far as the Curſe i is Sund 


IV. 
He rules the World with Truth thaw. 
And makes 7 ne Fees 
The Glories 
And Wonders of his >" 
Psaru XCIX. Firſt Parr. 
_ Chriſt's 3 and Majeſty. 


1 God Jehovah reigns, 
Let all the Nations fear, 


Let Sinners tremble at his T brone, 
And Saints be humble there. 


eſus the Saviour 3 
— Earth adore its Lord ; 
Bright Cherabs bis Attendants land, 
wit to fulfill ;hig Word. 


In Ziom is his Throae, | 
His Honours are divine; 1 

His Church ſhall make his Were 
For 1 


How 4 is his ae 9 
rrihle his 


242 P$Sxrm NCIX. 
Psaim XCIX. , Second Part. 
A > God wiped with Reverence 


XALT the Lord our. «God. 
And worſhip at his b, 
His Nature is all Holineſs, 

And Mercy is his * 


When Iſrael was his Church, 
When Aaron was his Prieſt, FR hs 
When Moſes cry'd, when Samuel pray'd, 

He gave his People —_ 


Oſt he forgave their Sins, 
Nor would deſtroy their Ae TEN: 
And oft he made his Vengeance known 
When they abus'd his r FN 


IV. — 
Exalt the Lord our God. 
Whoſe Grace is ſtill the une $970 ot 
Still he's a God of Holineſs, ++; - 
And jealous for his Nam. 
A urn C. Firſt Metre, — 
Praiſe zo our Ota. Es 


, Y 
W, 


- 


. 5 | 

2 VO Nations round the kant res = 
. Before the Lord, your foyereign King: 
Serve him with chearful Heart anf es 


$ 1 
= L all 1 ie wars 1 : . 


of oY 
3 es il 


| - We a are War cob, dot dur amy * 
| nn: that 8 A | 
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Enter his Game with 8 of 1 

With Praiſes to his Courts repair; 

And make it * divine Employ - l 

To pay your hanks 1 Honours there. | 


The Lord is good, ths Land is hind; = 


Great is his Grace, his Mercy ſure; 
And the whole Race of Man That find 
His Truth from Age to Age endure. 


PSALM E Second 1 a Paraplraſe. 


ING to the Lad with joyful Voice; 
Let every Land his Name adore; © + 
The Britiſh Iſles ſhall ſend the Noiſe 
| A-croſs the Ocean to b the Shore. 


Nations, attend RO his Throne * 
With ſolemn Fear, with ſacred = S8 0x, 
Know that the Lord is God alone; * 
He can create, and he ere 7 +3, 7: 


His ſovereigr Fly without our Aid. , i" | 

Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men + 

And when like Viddring Sheep we "3 7 
"68s 2 ** 


He brought us to * Fold again. 
Weare his People, we * Care, ._: i, 2 7 1 
Our Souls and all our mortal r 1 =» 


What laſting Hanours ſhall we rer, A | 
| Almighty Maker, : eee ” Yu: _ 


. 


- — 


We'll crond thy dee rhankfulSongs, * * 5 
„ eee e mY E by 
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1 And Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues 
Wo Shall fill chy Cours with ſounding Praiſe. 


Wide as the World.is is thy Comm 
Vaſt as Eternity thy Lore; _ 
Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling Years ſhall gd to move. 


PSAIM CE Lon 
>< Magifraes I 


MIA and e are my Song; 
And ſince they bothto Thee belong, 
Muy Gracious God, my righteous King, 

T o Thee my Songs and Vows I bring. 


If I am rais'd to as — Sword, 
I'll take my Counſels from tay Word ; 
Thy Jaſtice and thy heavenly Grace 
= Shall be the Pattern — * Ways. 


Let Wiſdom all my Actions guide, 
And let my God with me reſide; 
No N thing ſhall dwell with me, 

_ Which may provoke thy Jealouſy. + 


=. No Sons of Slander, Sogn eng Strife 
Shall be Companions of my Life; 

= The haughty Look, the Heart of Pride 
= Within my Doors ſhall ne er abide. 2 


[Tu ſearch the Land, e the Juſt 

Io pPoſts of Honour, Wealth and * 1 

"The Men that work t holy Wills | 
i 


: 4-0 4 
” . as „ \ 4+ 
; +» L4 


Pn . 


yi. "9 
In rain ſhall Sinnexs hoye to iſe, hogs 
By flattering or malicious _” gc 


And while the Innocent I gua 
The bold Offender than t be be 'd. 


The impious Crew 1. faRious Band) 

Shall hide their Heads, or quit the Land; 

And all that break the Publick Reſt, | 
| Where I have Power: ſhall be ſuppreſt. 


r 


a Bd 2 . 1E 2 e Mare 
. the 24 to New 
Th San comb Jug an by the Superiour Rank of Mar 
n CI. Common Metre. 


eee. 6 
F Kae and of 'Grace Ing, . 


And pay my God my Vows; 
T hy Grace and ſultice, heavenly King, . 
Teagh.me $61 rule way Houle. - 214 


Now to my Tent, O God, repair, | RD 
And make thy Servant wiſe * 

Il ſuffer nothing near me there - 
That ſhall offend hive Eyes. 7 = 


| The Man thar doth bis Neighbour wrong, 
The Garnet Fe As rous T 

ye erous Wa 

'y! ene my Doors. * 


In r Fchfail and the *. 


by 
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'Theſe are the Friends that I ſhall 
The Servants Iu employ.” 1 


2 


Ps AIM CIT] | 


n hey 


The Wrerch, that deals in 2 fly bel, 

I' not endure a Night; -- 

The Lyar's Tongue I ever hare, 
And baniſh from my Sicht. : 


Ill purge my Family around, 1185 

And make the Wieked fee 
So ſhall my Houſe be ever bnd 

1 Dweling fit for Thee. 


PSAI M CII. 1— 


11 


A Prayer 15 the Afflified. 


AR me, O God, nor hide l ay "EY | 


But anſs er leſt I die; 


Haſt thou not built a Throne of . 
Jo hear when Sinners ery? t 


As on ſome lovely Buildings N * 


The Sparrow tells her M 


Far from the Tents of Joy 
5 


y ud a 


* 


13, 20, 21. 51 Part. 


; My Days are waſted = the Smoke 
Diſſolving in the . 

Ky Strength is dry > es 3 is 122 
And ſinking in Def hail As 
My Spirits flag like With hyng Graſs,” 

Burnt with exceffive Heat: 

In ſecret Groans my Minutes re, 

And I forget to 155 


of 
” 
+. * 
— 
* = ks _—_— 
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& og s cad . 
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PER N CII. 


n Soul is ike « Wälgneg, nt 
© Where Beaſts of Midnight howl; 
There the ſad Raven finds her Place, 
= And there the fereaming Owl. 


Dark diſmal Thoughts and boding Fears 

Dwell in my troubled Breaſt ; 

While ſharp Reproaches wound. my Ears, 
Nor give my 8 


- 
*% 


— 


My Cup i is mingled with my wo 
And Tears are my R 
My daily Bread like Aſhes grows 
| Vnpleaſant to * Taſte. 


ne Joy L i 
To Souls that feel thy Frown: i 
Lord, twas thy Hand advance d me high, 
Thy Hand bath caſt me down. 


My Looks like wither'd Leaves appear, 
And Life's declining Light  _ 
Grows faint as Evening-Shadows are, 

| That vamſh into * f 


But thou for ever urt * ſame, 
O my Eternal God: 

Ages te come ſhall know thy ume, 
And ſpread thy Works abroad. 


mes tam gd ber ., 
Nor will my Lord delay: 


7 tR appointed po 
a = / 


1 a Psauu Oh 


He bears his Saints, ke knows. their on. 7 

And by myſterious Ways 
Redeems the Priſoners doom d te Ge. 

And fills their T. ongues with Praiſe, . 


Psatu Cl. 1321: Second Pur. 
Prayer ld Zion __ 


1 T Zig and hon: 3 
- Behold the promis'd Hour: : 
Her God hath heard her mourning. Voice, 
And comes t'exalt his Power. 


| Her Duſt and Ruins that remain - . : 
Are precious in our Eyes ; , _ 
Thoſe Ruins ſhall be built again, 
And all that Nog. 2 ſhall nie... - 


The Lord will raiſe Jo 
And ſtand in Glory t — wy 
Nations ſhall bow before his 1 wy 

And Kings attend' 8 Fear. 


He ſits a Sovereign on his Throne. 
With Pity in his Eyes; 5 


He hears the d r T1 
And ſees chain Sight ariſe. 


He n 8 
And when his Saints comp 127 
It ſhan't be ſaid, © hr prin Bok 


4 £ * 
— * 


oh... erer ſpent in vain. 


Fan CIL 249 


This n > yheo we are dead, 


Andiet on | 
That Ages whe Joon read, i 
485 "and praiſe the Lord  _ 


148 CIL 23—a8. Third. Part. 


Man's Mortality and Chriſt's s Eternity; or, 
Saints die, but W and the Church live. - 


1 is the Lord our 3 s Hand | 
Weakens our Strength amidſt the Race; 
Diſcaſe and Death at his Command 
Arreſt us, and cut 2 our Days. 


Spare us, 0 Lord, 4 we pray, 
Nor let our Sun go down at Noon: 
Thy Years are one eternal Day, _ 
And muſt thy G die ſo 5 


Yet in the Midſt of Death and Grief _ 
This Thought our Sorrow ſhall aſſuage, 
Our Father and our Saviour live: 
* Chriſt is the ſame thro' every Age. 


*T'was he this Earth's Foundations laid ; 


Heaven 1s the Building of his Hand : 
This Earth grows Old, theſe Heavens r 


Ang el be ct chang dar : bis Command. 


The ſtarry Curtains of the Sky 
Like Garments fhall be laid afide; - | 
Bur ſtill thy Throne ſtands firm and neh, 3 


Thy Church for ever muſt abide. 


| = _- 
Before thy Face thy Church ſhall live, 
And on 4 Throne thy Children reign: 
This dying World ſhall they ſurvive, 

| And the dead Saints be rais d again. 


T 
ng Chriſt, Hob. 1 inclined diftins © 
Hs fel, 00801 the fame Sj. TY 


Pair n III. 17. 1. Part. Long dee, 


Res oh 
” 


Less, O my Soul, tes living God, 
Call Home thy Thoughts that rove abroad, 
Let all the Powers within me join 

In Work and Weruy ſo divine. | 


Bleſs, O my Soul, 8 

His hows claim thy higheſt Praiſe ; 

Why ſhould the Wonders he hath wrought 
Be loſt in Silence and $ forgot ith | 


| "Tis be; my Soul, has ſent his Son 

To die for Crimes which thou haſt dons; 
He owns the Ranſom ; and forgives 
The hourly Follies of * Lives. 


The Vices of the Mind he wards, - 
And cures the Pains that Nature feels; 
. Redeems the Soul from Hell, and ſaves 3 
1 6. Our wels Life from threatning Na 


| "Our Tour dec 1 0 ee Th 
1 | 
Be 


n * I, than 


Ps ALA CI 


D - 
He ſatisfies our Mouth with Good, . 
And fills our Aare wi with heavenly Food. 
© >. #1 


He ſees ch/Oppreſſor a an thOppreſt, AT 4 

And often gives the Sufferers Reſt·˖ 
But will his Juſtice more - if 888 

In the laſt n rewarding (SED 


a 
1 x 


Let the nh Earth his — i 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace; 
The Gentile with the Few ſhall join 
In Work and Worſhip ſo divine. ] 
PsAIM CIII. 8—18. Svend Part. Long Mar, | 

err ; or His . 
neee 5 * 4 
Tz „How. e are e 

How firm his Truth h how large his Grace If 

= | bis:Metey for his Throne,  "f 
dt OR 1 e ene = 
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| How fowly doth big Wrgth griſe! 
On ſwifter Wings probes! | 
And if he lets his Anger burn, 
How ſoon his Frome to Pity turn! 


Amidſt his Wrath Compaſſion. ſhines ; ; 
His Strokes are lighter than our Sins : 


And while his Rod corrects his Saints, 
His Ear indulges r E> bi:, 


VI i. 
| So Fathers their young Sens chaſliſe 
With gentle Hand — melting Eyes: 
The Children weep beneath the Smart, 
And move the "uy of REI 


Dane A : LI 


$1 } 


The mi 80 the — Jul. 
Knows == our Frame is feeble wn 
And will no heayy Loads im : 
Beyond the Srrengrh th that he 
He knows how 8 our erden 
Blaſted by ev Wing that flies ; 1 17 
Like Graſs 2 and. die as ſoon ; 
Or Morning Powers © that fade at ** 


But his eternal Loveis is ſure | | 

To all the Saints, and ſhall end urs: 

Toon rom al to Gras ite th ſhall reign, 
laren hope ir in vain. 


70 mae n 
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PSALM CHI. 1—7. Firſt Part. Short Met, 
Praiſe for Spiritual and Temporal Mercies. 
Bleſs the Lord, my Soul ; 
Let all within me join, 


And aid my Tongue to bleſs his Name, 


Whoſe Favours = divine. 


O bleſs the Lord my Soul; 

Nor let his Mercies lie 
Forgotten in Unthankfulneſs, 

And without R die. 


Iis he forgives thy Sus, 
*Tis he relieves thy Pain, 


"Tis he that heals thy Sickneſles, 
And makes 'Thee W. 8 again. 


He crowns thy Life with 
When boy 4 from the . ; 


He that redeem d my Soul from Het, - 
Hath Sovereign Power to fave. 


He fills the Poor with Good; 
mi er 

e Lord hath lud s for the 

And IG for «tl * 


1 254 5 PSALM CIII. 
| Tears CIII. 8—18. 2d Part. Short Met. 


God ; Mer | 
r adi, OED 


1 | M Soul, I his Praiſe, 
| Whoſe Mercies are ſo great,; 

| Whoſe Anger is ſo ſlow to riſe, 

So ready to . 


God vill not always chide; 
And when his Strokes are felt, 

His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, 
And lighter than 8 Guilt. 


High as the Heavens are rais d, 
Above the Ground we tread, 
So far the Riches of his Grace 
-  Qur higheſt Thongs exceed. 


His Power ſubdues our Sins, 

And his forgiving Love, bon 
Far as the Eaft is from the Net, 

Doth all our 8 remove. | 


The Pity of the Lord, . 

To thoſe that fear his Name, 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel ; 

He knows our * Frame. 


He knows we are 1 n 
ook, with every Breath ; _ | cf 


like a riſing Wind, 
Weka us ſwift t to Death.” 


4 1 


PSALM CIII. 
| VII. 
; Our Days are like the Graſs, 
I Or like the Morning-flower; 1 
If one ſharp Blaſt ſweep o er the — 
It withers in an * 


But thy Compaſſions, Lord, 
To endleſs Years endure; 

And Childrens Children ever find 
Thy Words of Promiſe ſure. 


PsaLM CIII. 19—22. Third Part. ShortMet 3 


God's univerſal Dominion; or, Angels praiſe 
__ 


K Lord, & Sovereign King... 

Hath fix d his Throne on high; "Bp 
0' er all the heavenly World he rules, 
And all beneath the =. 


Ye Angels, great in n Might, 

And ſwift to do his Will, 
Bleſs ye the Lord,” whoſe Voice ye bear, 

Whoſe Pleaſure yon fulfill. 


Let the bright Hoſts who wait 
The Orders of their King, 

And guard his Churches when they pray, 
Join i in the Praiſe they ting. 


While all his wondrous Works 

Throꝰ his vaſt Kingdoms ſhew 3 
Their Maker's Glory, thou, my Soul, 
f 3 NK — 
Paal 
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256 Ps aL m CIV. 
PSAILM CIV. 
The Glory of God in * and Pin 


[ y Soul, thy Gra 8 praiſe; 
When lat 'd in his Celeſtial Rays 


\ He in full Majeſty appears, 
And, like a Robe, his Glory wears. 


R jel 2 to the Tune nw Parkes | 
12 4 ines to 
e is the Laif Whar r — Ws 


An equal Honour to his Name 
Ore nf be fog 0s th m. 


'The Heavens are for his Curtains forend; 
'Th' unfathom'd Deep he makes his Bed: 
Clouds are his Chariot, when he flies 
On winged Storms 11.5 the Skies. 


CL Angels, whom his own Breath inſpires, 

f His Miniſters, are flaming Fires; . 
And ſwift as Thought their Armies more, 
Io bear his vnn or his Love. 


The World's F 3 by his Hand 
Are pois d, and ſhall for ever ſtand ; 

He binds the Ocean in his Chain, 

Leſt it ſhould drown hs Earth again. 


When Earth s 5 Flood, 
Which high above the Mountains ſtood, 
He thunder d; and the Ocean fled, ; 
Confin'd to its r N Bed. 5 


The ſwelli Siren non . | 
Te feos A 


5 3 


2 
* 


— 
— 


k af 
. 
- 


'Þ S ALM Civ. 297 "= 
Yet thence convey'd by ſecret Veins, 
Hud ſpring on Hilts,and drench the Plains. 


| He bids the Chryſtal ountains flow, 
And cheer the Valleys as they 

Tame Heifers there 3 Thick al allay, 
And fur the Stream 1 Aſſes bray. 


From pleaſant Trrees,w hich ſhade the Brink, 
The Lark and Linner light to drink ; 1 
Their Songs the Lark — Linner raiſe, | 
And chide our Silence in his Praiſe, 


Pavss 1. 


- IX. 
God, bum his cloud Ciftern, pours 
On the parch'd Earth enriching Show'r: rs: 
The Grove, the + a6 and the Field - 


A thouſand Joyful Bleſſings on” 


He malus db guaify Baod ada, .; 4 
And gives the Cattle lar — ; ; 

With Herbs for Man, of various * 
To nouriſn Nature, b * 


What noble Fruit the Vines. 8 
The Olive yields a ſhining Juice; 


ꝗ8ꝗꝙꝗ?2 — =—_ 


With inward * dur 2 — 


O bleſs: luis Nabe 
With Nature's e 
While Bread your 


$ 1 


ebe, fd TH | 11 
Supporter, Bread 
vital Sxreugth cingarth; 


| Sel ik V 3 your Hearts. 


Pauss 
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en c. 
f * II. 


| Behold the Rately 8 "=" = 
Rais'd in the Fork by his Hands: 
Birds to the Boughs for Shelter fl, 


And build their Ne "we nh. = 


To craggy Hills afcends the Goat ; 
And at the airy Mountains Foot 
The feebler Creatures make their Git; 


He gives them Winde where to Gel. 
| E* HC 5 3 


He ſets the Sun his circling Race, 7” 
Appoints the Moon to change her Face ; * 
And when thick Darkneſs vails the Day, 
Calls out wild Beaſt * hunt their Prey: 


Fierce Lions lead, — Young abroad, 

And roaring ask their Meat trom Sol; 

But when the Morning-Beams Rn, 
-- - "Ine ſavage Beaſt to Covert 58.0 


XVII. 
Then Man to daily J Zur pars 5 
The Night was made for his Re 


Sleep is thy Gift; that ſweet 2 
n ee; oil —— i wailing Grief. 


I How ſtrangethy Works! how gray ö 
And every Land thy Riches fill: 5 
Thy Wiſdom — the World we fee, | 
This ſpacious Earth 1 18 full of dete 90 


8 | XX. 1871 15 
B Nee vin 
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SAS, 


With wondrous Motions, ſwift or low, 
Still wandring in * below. 


Ps 115 Cv. * ES 7 | 


There Ships divide their watry Way, 
And Flocks of ſcaly Monſters play ; 
There dwells the huge Leviathan, 

And ame and ſports in * of Man. 


Pa USE UI. 

XII. 
Vaſt are thy Works, Altighty "LY 
All Nature reſts upon thy Word, 
And the whole Race of Creatures ſtands | 
Waiting their Torn from thy Hands. 


While each teceives 15 different Food, 

Their chearful Looks pronounce it good; 
Eagles and Bears, and Whales and Worms f 
Rejoice and praiſe in, in ous Forms. mo 


Pur when thy Face 15 kid; they 1 mourn, | | 


And dying to their Duſt return ; - © 
Both Man and Beaſt their Souls reſign, 
Life, Breath and Pays 8 


Yet thou canſt breathe on Duſt 


And fill the World with Beaſts all and Mens, - 


A Word of thy creati 
Repairs the Waſtes of 


His Works, che Wales of tis Might, ©. 

Are honour'd with his own Delight: 
How awefull are his glorious Wa 81 1 wo 1 
op Lag is dreadfull in his 141 


#' 9 an 


of Fine an and = | 1 I 
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The Earth ſtands ene at thy Strobe, 
And at thy Touch tl te Mountains fin6ke ; | 
- For humble Souls may fee thy Face, 
And tell their Wants to z ſovereign Kere 


In Thee m y Hopes and. Wiſhes 
And make my Meditations ſweet : 
Thy Praiſes ſhall my Breath oF 
Till it expire in endleſs Joy. 

* XXVINL. 


While haughty Sinners die accurſt, 
Their Glory bury d with their Din, 
I to my God, my Heavenly Bs 
Immortal — lng: 


Paraphraſe 


Ps 41M CV. abridg d. 8 

d*s Cundutt of Iſrael and the fire, 10 | 

Egypt 5 

In- Thanks to God, invoke e his Name, 

. And tell the World bis race; x | 
- Sound thro? the rthhis Deeds of Fame 


P That all may ſeek his. Face, 
1 His Covenant, hikers. aid 
Fee cumin Agr IRE Staal 


* PSALM CV. 


To numerous Ages yet behi 
In equal Force ſhall laſt. nd, 


III. 
He ſware to Abraham and his Seed, 

And made the Bleſſing ſure: 
Gentiles the antient Promiſe ns 

And find his Truth - 


” nl 1 Seed ſhalt make al Nations ble. 
(Said the Alnughty Voice) 

* And Cm Land we be their Roll, 
© The Type of Heavenly Joys. 


How nn, how rich the D 
A . = 

When they fedi Bade. 

A little feeble Wes. 25 
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„ | = 
a — +. 
261 A | 
- = 


4 Touch mine * * 4 
* Shall ſoon Aa andy . 


* The May is whe 


Than , 
or put t Church in 
Iſrael muſt 1 e thro 


And be rh'Amighry* ; WT 77 
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Ann 3 


IN. 

Wien Pharaob dax d to vex the Saints, 
And thus provok'd their God, 
WK Moſes was ſent at their Com laints, 
Arm d with his dreadful Rod. 


1 He call'd for Darkness; 3 Darkneſs « came 
| Like an o'erwhelming Flood 
4 He turn'd each Lake and every rem | 
To Lakes and Streams of Blood. 8 


1 He gave the Sign, fg noiſome Flies 
bro che whole Country ſpread; 

And Frogs, in croak! 
About he Mot 


_ 'Thro* Fields, and Towns, and Palaces 
! The tenfold Ve rn: 
CLoeuſts in Swarms d their Trees, 
| And Hail * 2 ſlew. 


el's Le Midnight Stroke 


E dy d 4 x: 
E was broke, 


* Armies tile. Te 


| Then by an 
5 — e 
thetr Pride. 
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Now let che World forbear its ness, 

Nor put the Church in fear; 129 n 

Iſrael muſt live:thro” every Age, my 
And , eee d be 
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PS ALM CV. 263 | 
Pavss II. 
XV, 
Thus were the Tribes Com Bond age broaght 
And left the hated Ground; 
Each ſome Egyptian Spoils had got, 
And not one feeble le found. 


The Lord himſelf choſe out their Way,” ! 
And. mark d their Journeys right, 
Gave them a leading Cloud by Day, 
A fiery Guide by Night. es 


They thirſt ; and Waters from the ** 
And following ſtill the Cour ſe the t 
OY Ge Debs. . 1 * 


and“ | 


pmis d We... 


And there enjoy het d their Reſt... * 


Then let che World forbeiies Raps 
Bats 8 2 her Fer; 
ae} mult live thro every ge, 
W 1 J 
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Ps ain CVI. 1-5. Firſt Part. 
Praiſe to God; or, Gmmuxios with Saints, 
Y - 
vo God the Great, the Ever-bleſt 
Let Songs of Honour be addreſt: 
His Mercy firm for-ever ſtands ; | 
Give him hs 2 his Love demands. 


Who knows the Wonders of thy Ways ? 
Who fhall fulfill thy boundleſs Praiſe 2 
Bleſt are the Souls that fear Thee ſtill, 


And pay their Duty to to N Will. 


Remember what thy 1 | 
For Jacob's Race, thy ch x; 
And with the fare Salvation bleſs 

The meanelSupphane of thy Grace, 


O may I ſee thy F ee, 


And a0 their 'Triumphs with my. Voie! 
This is my Glory, Lord, to be 


| Join'dto thy Saints, and near to Thee. 

1 0 Second. Part. b. 7, 8, 121 | 
„ SALM IL pr hh 7 14 
Liracl ae Soles" 2 or, God's r 
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WW; 


X 
r 
_Y Ru el 
And yet how oft did Ifael prove 
aca 355 =o 


blue ert 6s | 


They ſaw thy Wonders wrought, 

And then thy Praife they ſung; 
But ſoon thy Works of Power — 
nd * d with their * 


Now they believe "bi Word 
While Rocks with Rivers VER ; 

Now with their Luſts provoke the _ 
And he reduc'd , _.. 


Yet When they 7 at. 4 their e 
He hearkeh” to Far Gro 


| J. 


ka es a 
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PSALM CVIL Faſt p 
Iſrael led OTA ani Hen 


8. VE Thanks to God; he reigns above, 
Kind are his Thinghes, his Name is Love; 
His Mercy Ages paſt have known, 

And Ages long to cnn ſhall own. 


Let the Redeemed of the Lord 

| The Wonders of his Grace record; 

'y Iſrael, the Nation whom he choſe, 
And reſcu d from their ar gy Foes. 


| [When God's Almighty Arm had broke 
Their Fetters and th "Egyptian Yoke, - 
They trac d the Deſart * ee 
A wild and ſolitary Ground. . 


Tbere they could f 50 levding'R 
Nor City br a fix d Abode ; — 
Nor Food, nor Fountain, to aſſuage 


'Fheir burning Thin, or Hunger "Rap J 


In their Diſtreſs to God they cty'd,” 
God was their Saviour and their "ao 1 
He led their March far wandering round, 
© *Twas the right Path Hh to. Canaan Ground. 


Thus when our ard R Releaſe we gain 
From Sin's old Yoke and Satan Chain, 

We have this deſart World to paſs, | 
 . A dangerous and a tireſome Place. with 


— 
4 4 


pn cv. ; | 
VII. 
He fredsand clothes us all the way, 


He guides our Footſteps Jeſt we tray, . 
He guards us with a po e 


And brings us to the x hearcnly Land. 


O let the Saints with 5 6 
The Truth and Goodneſs of the Land! . 
How great his Works ! how kind. 1 1— 
Let every TRIS Py his Praiſe. 


Ps. LM cvn. Second Part. , 
gettin for — by Prager 


Poss Age to Ap been 8 Name, 


God and e ate ſtill the ſame; 
He fills the hungry Soul with Food. 
And feeds the Poor wk every Good. 2 2 


But if their Hearts rebel and- riſe 2 Red 
Againſt the God that rules the Sies, 
If they reje& his heavenly Werd, 5 

And ſlight the Countels of the Lords 


He'll bring their Spirits to the C * 
And no Deliverer ſhiall be ſound; #4. 
Laden with Grief they waſte their Breath - i 

In 3 and the „ 4 Death. - - 


x 263 | 'Þs ago cn 


He cuts the Bars of Brafs in two 

And lets the ſmiling Priſoners thro: | 

'Takes off the of Guilt and Grief, 
And gives the ibouring.s Soul Relief. 


O may the Sons of Men record 
'The wondrous Goodnefs of the Lord ! 
How great his Works! how kind his Ways! 
Let every Tongue pronounce his Praife. 


Ps ATN CVII. Third Part. 
Inemperance puniſhed and pardoned; or, a 


Pſalm * Drunkard... 
AIN on kth Pleaſures bent, 
Prepa = or his own Puniſhment ; 


What Bae. - what loathſome Maladies 
From Luxury and Luſt ariſe ? 


The Drunkard feels his Vitals w 
' Yer drowns his Health to pleaſe his aſe; ; 

Till all his active Powers are loſt, 
And fainting Life 1 near the Duſt. 


The Glutton groans and loaths to 
His Soul abhors delicious Meat: To 
3 with heavy Loads oppreſt, 
Would yield to Death to be releas d. 


Then how the frighted Sinners fly 17 £3 
| He hears their Graus, prolongstheix 2 
And (yes them ſrom approachuny 


en 
P's ALM. CVI. : 
No Medicines could ce rhe « Cure 
So quick, ſo eaſy, or ſo ſure ;, 
The deadly Sentence God 
He ſends his Sorcreign Word, and . 


O may the Sons of Men record 

The wondrous Gopdneſs of the Lord! q 
And let their thankful Offerings prove 
How they adore their Maker's Love. 


Ps x LM CVII. Fourth Part. Long Metre-- | 


Deliver ance from Stornis and Shiporeck or, 
the — s Song. 


ou youbehold the Works of God, _ 

His Wonders in the World abroad, 
Go with the Mariners, and trace „ 
The unknown Regions of the Seas. 


They leave their 8 Shores behind, 
And ſeize the Favour of the Wind; 


Till God command, and Tempeſts . 


That heave the Ocean's to the Skies. 


Now to the Heavens they mount amain, 
Now ſink to dreadful Deeps again 
What ſtrange — you young Sailors . 8 
And like a kaggerine 1 Drunkard reell. 4: 4 


When Land 5 is far; bene 
Loſt to all” to Go they 
His the dend Ads. 
And | vation in 


Prarm n. 


He e bids the Winds their Wrath al 
The furious Waves forget their þ 
"Tis calm; and Sailors ſmile to fo 1 

＋ he Haven where they wiese * 


O may the Sons of Men record 
The wondrous Goodneſs of the Lord! 


Let them their private 2 bring, 
And in the Church his Glory fin 8. 


Peal M CVIL Fourth Bark, Com. 8 
r er 


HY Works of Glory mighty _ 
Thy Wonders in the +" ep? 
The Sons of Courage ſhall record, 
Who trade in ans Ships. 


EO thy Command the Winds WO 


And ſwell the tow'ring Waves ; 


| , The Men aſtoniſh'd mount the Skies, 


And fink in e ns. * 
they elimb the watry Hills, 


lagi 

plunge in Deeps again; 

Each like atottering Drunkard reels, 
And finds his Courage vain. 


; Frighted to 8 Tempeſt roar, 
They pant with-fluttering Breath, 

And hopeleſs of the diſtant. p03. 1.5) 
e W — * Lell 


Ps Aru CVIE „ 
v. *: i 
Teras eben —— 2 
He hears the loud equeſt, | 12 7 f 11. 1 
And orders Silence thro' the Skies, = 
"And lays the 110 to reſt. ALE 


Sailors, rejoice to loſorkeir Fears, | ha 50 
And ſee the Storm allay d: 
Now to their Eyes the Port ap 


There let their Vos be paid. 
Ie gli! 


Tis God that brings them ſafe ro Lands 
Let ſtupid Mortals know, 
That Wabes are under his Command; 
And all the Winds that blow.. 1 
Gel 2 183 1 7-235: »I% 
; O that che · San af Men: would proſe- 15 
The Goodneſs ofithe Lord 
And thoſe that ſee thy wondrous Ways... 
Thy wondrous Love record 


PAIN cv. L Parte. „ 
Colonies plamted ; fon wt min 8 1 
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Scourges the Madneſs of the Ti 

He turns their Eields to barren £ Sd: Fd 
And dries rhe Rivers from th Land: al. 44 
| abs A 4 £2 140 e -4 ; 
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279 Pain CI. 
_ Send-ſtiow'ry Bleſſings from the Gio. 
And Harveſts i in tho: — riſe. 


Where nothing dwelt bus Beaſts of 5 
Or Men as fierce and wild as they ; 

He bids th'Oppreſt and Poor repair, 
And builds them E and Cities chero. 


They ſow the Fields, and Trees they plant, 

| Whoſe yearly Fruit ſupplies their Want: 
Their Race grows up from fruitful 
Their Wealth N N with their Flock 


Thus they are bleſt ; by if they ſin, 
He lets . Heathen Nations in, 


A ſavage Crew invades their Lands, 


Their Princes die . barbarous Hande 


Their captive Sons, 52 to Scorn, i 
Wander unpity d and forlorn: 
The Country lies unſenc dj antin d. 


And Deſolation e the Field. 


Yet if the humbled N tion mourns, - 
Again his dreadful Hand he turns ; 


Again he makes their Cities thrive, 


& And bidsthe dying. Churcher live] 


8 The Righteous; 31 joyful Senſe, 73 H 
6 Admire the Works of Providence 5: b ith 
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P Ar. N cx. mm | 
IX. 

How few; with piohs Care, retord 

Theſe wondrous Dealings of the Lord 2 

But wiſe Obfervers {tilt hall find 

The Lord is holy, juft, and kind. 


If this Hs be too lang 6: fng at a, the two firſt 
e and the frod 
Ee: or Be 5: . 
—— is fened wt 4 eat, Geeks 
I hove enidtes 8: 


P$84LM CEX. v. , 31. 


Love to Enemies, from the Example of Chriſt, 


> 
op of my Mercy and my Praiſe, 
Thy Glory is-my Hong 3 = 
Tho' cv Nen To — = — 
With a blaſpheming 'T ongue. h 


When in the Form of mortal Mein 


Thy Sen on Earth was found, 5 N I | 
With cruel Slanders, falſe and vain, A 
They Fompaſs:4 __ around. AE 998. | 

Miſeri ies his Compaſſion move, | 

Tie Me Peace he ſtillpurſu'd ; 2 5 

They render Hatred f his Doe, 


And Evil -for bis Good... FELT te &* \ hs, '4 
22 Geis 1 7 5 apt ape] 1} 
Thel Nlaltes a . et a Cauſe, . 75 TP | | 


Yet, 'with his — 8 
3 2 | 


He pray «fy 
And 


Paws, M c 


Ford, ſhall thy bright Example his 
- In vain before my E yes 5. 
Give me a Soul a Rin to Thine,... 
Tn 87 051 


The Lord ſhall on wy Side cighgs;. 
And, in my Saviour's Name, 
I. ſhall defeat their Pride and Rage 


Who ſander and condemn. 
That this Pſabs fryetells the — the Patience, 


Chriſt to Enemresy is the C - of 
| aud the Prieſts, &c. e 11 2 75 ; 
in the ſacred Language of 


PSAIM CX. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
8 Chriſt exalted, and Multitudes converted; or, 


RN the Succeſs f the Gaſpet.”. _ 


nus the Eternal Pikes ſpake 
To Chriſt the Son ; © Aſcend and fit: 
« At my right Hand, till I ſhall make 
9 « Thy Foes ſubmiſſive at thy Feet. 


From Zion ſhall thy Word ping; 
Thy Word, the Sceprer in thy Hand, 
7 Shall make the Hearts of Rebels bleed, 

* And bow their Wins to thy Command. 


* That Day hall ſhew thy Poweris great, 
| *< WhenSaints ſhall d thy Temple Gare”. | 
And Sinners croud thy T *r 

** Where Holineſs in E mg 


O bleſſed Power! © , rjous 5 120 * 
* 2 4 


= * = 
5 | be " Wake 
** 4a > .- a W e 
Sl k 4 8 » i. * ra a5 
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PSALM cx 


And Converts, who zhy Grace obey, - 


Exceed the Drops of Morning-Dew. 
St. 3,4. 1 pos of 4 the e of this Pe de de- 


Park? CX. Second Pare. 12 | 
The K ingdom and ret of Chriſt. 


nus the great Lord TOYS | 
to his Son, and thus he ſwore ; 

© Eternal ſhall thy Prieſthood 39 

* And change from. Hand to Hand no more. 


* Aaron and al js Sor muſt 21 4 * 
But everlaſti 8 Thine. 8 

To ſave for Fa thoſe that "A 
For Refuge from the Wrath Di 


By me Mekchiſedek W made 

N Ms at once; 
my Heave 41175 ſhalt | 

And Thou my * Malt Sh 


eſus the prieſt a | «ng 
"rk Counfels of Eternal Peace, 
Between the Father aud the Son, 
Proceed with Honour and Seel. 


V. 
Thro? thewhole Earth his 4 
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VI. 
"Tho? while he treads his glorious Way, f 
He drink the Cup of Tears and Blood, 
The Sufferings of that dreadful Day Ml © 
Shall but 4 him near to Gd. 


The Prieſtbead of Chriſt, after the Order of Melchileich, ; 
1 Heb. 7. ver. 2, 3, 23, 24 25+ and is tv ( 

rted is the firſt Kama 3. | 

St. 4. Zech. 6.13. He ſhall be a Prieſt upon his "Throne, 

and the Counſel of Peace Mall be between them both. | 


yo 
-n8v's; but hs aſcend thy Throne, 
And near t e Father It; 10 | 


: In Zion ſhall 
4 And make A a eben „ 


1 


What Wonders Hall 8595 Ar ws 
Thy Converts hall ruſs 
I be numerous” Dro 99 . 


And own thy 1 


eee e * * 
Nor changes what he ſW ore 
Eternal fall thy Prieſthood be, 

& When Aaron is no move. - . 


N. — | 
* « bee that won wo iis Brie 17 bf! oY 
A. 4 th tos ds Y att. 
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PSALM CXI. 
V. 
Jeſur our Prieſt for ever lives, 
To plead for us above; * 
J our King for ever gives 
Th Bleſſings of * e. 


God ſhall exale his glorious Head, | hes 1 
And his high Throne maintain, 5 
Shall ſtrike the Powers and Princes 4. 


Who dare oppaſe his Reign. 


Piru cxl. Inſt dave, 
TRI in his Warks. 


S of RF Praiſe belong 

To Almighty God:. * 

iar ongt 
To fen 


I ger 


How 


How . Pre, bo 2 at 
How wiſe th* Eternal Minds! 
His Counſel noe chang the Sibems Rn. 
nm deſigu dd. 
When be redeem'd his che d 4 4 
He fix d his Covenant fare: « 4 M 1 
The Orders thay his Tr 3 


x 
— P 
"SS 2 


. CXI. 


b a and Time, a Earth and Skies, 

Thy heavenly Skill proclaimmm 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
But learn to read = Name? 


To fear thy Power, to truſt thy Grace 
Is our divineſt Skill; 
And he's the wiſeſt of our Race, 


That beſt-obeys thy Will. 
Of this Pſahs I bave everal Verſes, and into tw, 
Ain Hymns, keeping and the two Foſs is us 


PSatM CXI. Second Part. 
„* God. 


| S is the Lord, his Works of Might 
Demand our nobleſt . 
Let aſſembled Saints unite. © 
ir * Fongues. 


Great is the Mercy of the Lord, | 
He gives his. Children Food ; 
And ever mindful of his Werd. 
He makes his From iſe god- 


His Son, the Great Revdeemer; came: - 

To ſeal his Covenant ſurs l. 0 

Holy and Reverend is his Name, 
eee „ e 


thang © 4 ? þ. , 


Pan, 


PSALM CXIL as | 
The Biff of the Liberal. 11 


1 


HAr + Mio is bleſt x TY Rands i in awe 
Of God, and loves his ſacred Law): 
His Seed on Earth ſhall be renown'd ; 

His Houſe, the Seat of Wealth, ſhall be 
An inexhauſted "Treaſury, | 
And with ſuccetlive 


onours crown'd. x 


? 


His liberal Favours he n | 

Jo Some he gives, to Others lends ; | . 
A generous Piry fills his Mind : ; ... . 

Yet what his Charity 1 impairs, s, 

He ſaves by Prudence in Affairs, 1 
And thus he's jut fo all Mabad. 


His Hands, while 2 his Alms below d: 5 N 
His Glory's future Harveſt ſo wd: 
The _ Remembrance of the. Juſt, .. 


1 


© 4 
$217k. IT 


" # %% xv 
1 * A 4 . FE,” 
e 


Like a green Rot, revives and bears! |. _Þ 
A Train of Bleſſings for his Heirs, : 3 
When D Geeps in Duſt. i 
8 4 

Beſet with threatning Dangers round, 
Unmov'd ſhall 3 his See 1 OY .,-M 
His Conſcience holds his — | 5 1 
The Soul chat's fill'd wich Vertue Lbs. =. 


Shines. brighteſt. im AMidtion's Night : - 7 
And fees in Darkneſs Beams of Nope. 
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* 8 nc never can ſurprize .. 
His Heart that fix d on God relies, 
Tho Waves and Tempeſts roar around: 
Safe on the Rock he ſits, and ſees 
The Shipwreck of his Enemies, 


And all their Hope « and Glory drown'd 


The Wicked ſhall his "Triumph ſee, 
And gnaſh their Teeth in Agony, 

'Fo find their Expectations croſt : 
They and their Enyy, Pride and Spite, 
Sink down to everlaſting Night, 


And all they Names ih Darkneſs loſt.) 
per Mere, are brad pos Mr, — N 
PsalM CXIE Long Metre. 
The Bleſſengs of the + Pod and Charitable. 


' "HRICE happy Man who fears the Lord, 

Loves hisCommands,andtruſts his Word; 5 
Honour and Peace his Days attend,” 
And Bleſſings to his _ deſcend. 


Compaſſion dwells = his 
To Works of Mercy ſill r 
He lends the Poor ſome preſent Aid, | 
Or gives them, er pris =; he th Eva 
| © [5 528100 

hen Timesgraw.dark,, and Tidingiufprcal! 
hat füllhis Neighbours raund 9 | 
His. Heart is ard ignitiſt the Fear, - 
For W with all his Power is there. 
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IV. ”Y 
His Soul well fix'd upon the Lord, * 
Draws heavenly Courage from hes Word; 
Amidſt the Darkneſs L * N. ſhall riſe, | 


To chear his Heart, 15 bleſs his Eyes. 
He hath diſpers d his Alms abroad, 

His Works are ſtill before his God ; E | 
His Name on Earth ſhall long remain, 
—ê envious Sinners fret 1 in vain. 


P SALM cxii Common Mere. 
= "A rewarded. 


[J-: PL. ighe l 1 a 
And llows his Commands, 

Who lends the Poor without Reward, 
Or gives with liberal Hands. 


As Pity dwells within f his Breaſt 
To all the Sons of Need; 

So God ſhall anſwer his Requeſt ES 
With Bleffings on ** Seed. | 


No evil Tidings ſhail 7 rize 
His well-eftabliſh” d Mind: . 

His Soul to God his Refuge tes, 
And leaves his 55 behind. 


n T ral Pines 
Tings of gras general Di ſhall hive, 
To ac ts World his e 


Aud be him Peace di A v. 
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- 282 PSALM, CXII. 
His Works of Piety and Love 


| Where-e'er the'circling Sun difplays” f 
His riſing Beams, or ſerting Rays, 


Not Time, nor Nature's narrow Rounds 
Can give his vaſt Dominion Bounds, - 


And bends . Hoes to mortal 


And makes chem Comply for Kays: 


„ - 
x % 


| Remain before the Laxd; _ | 
Honour on Earth and Joys above 
Shall be his ſure Reward. lu. 


| Many of the Bleſongs of Wealth, and Grandeut, and Ten- 
ood Things, that were the Portion of a Good Man and 
ale to he New, ahh eee Temper] AER 
r 
PSsATLMu CXIIL Proper Tune. 
The Majeſty and Condeſcenfion of God. 


gs 3 I. 
AT that delight to ſerve the Lord, 
'The Honours of his Name record, 
His ſacred Name for ever bleſs : | 


Let Lands and _ 82 Power confeſs, | 


The Heavens are far below his Height : 
Let no created Greatneſs dare 


With our eternal God compare, 


Arm'd with his uncreated Mignt. 8 
| 0 © III ; 4 


He bows his glorious Head to view v 


What the bright Hoſts of Angels do,. 


His Sorereign Hatd exalts the P. 


He takes the Needy flom the 


— 


r 


And tas. ow for their heavenly, Thrones. = 
7 0 vr 4 


He ſends the Bleſſing of an Io: 
To reſcue their*expiring Name ; | 
The Mother with a chankiul Yes. =; 
Proclaims his Praiſes and her Joys : 
Let every Age advance his Fame. 
"uw CXIII. Long Metre. 
_ God —— and Gracious. 


* Se of th "Almighty King, 
In every Age his Praifes * 
Where- e er the Sun ſhall riſe or ſer, 
The Nations ſhall * Praiſe repeat. 


Above the Earth, 905 ond the Sky, 2 
Sounds his high Throne of Majeſt 
Nor Time nor Place his Power * 


Nor bound his . Reign. 


Which of the Sons of. Adam dare, 
Or Angels with their God — cored 


His Glories how divinely bright 3 


Who dwells in ea Light! | 
Bchold his Love: He ſtoops to view, | 8 
What Saints above and Angels do; 

And condeſcends yet more to know | 
The mean Ale Men below. be bY 


From Duſt and Cortades cure 22 i 
His Grate exalts che humble Poor; 


Gives them che Honour of his S 


tv 


: . 


F. YT 


* 2 
LY . 
” Wo 

* 


— ae 
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When childleſs Families my i + 
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VI. 
[A Word of his areming veib 


Tho' Sarah's ninety Tears were 
'The promis'd mes nam at l. 


With Joy the Mother views bu Son, 
And tells the Wonders God has done : 
Faith may grow ſtrong when Senſe deſpairs, 


If Nature fails, the Promiſe bears.] 
Part of the 6th and 7th Stanza's are borrowed: from Genefis 
17. 17. and Rom. 4. 19, 20. Shall Sarab that ts ninety Lean 


old bear? Alrabam was ſtrong in Faith, Sc. 
Psarm CXIV. 


Miracles — Iſrael”s Jura. 


WI. Iſrael, frei from Pharaol⸗ Hand, 
Left the proud Tyrant and his Land, 


The Tribes wich cheartul Homage own 
Their King, and * was his Throne. 


Acroſs the Deep their * . 

The Deep divides to make them Wa 
Jordan beheld their March, and fled 
With back ward Currenrro his Head. | 


Like Lambs the little Hillocks leap ; „ 
| Not Sinai on her Baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of m— N Power at Hand: 


What Power make the Deep divide? 
Make Jordan backyard roll his Tide Þ 


[ Why did ye little. Hills? 
1 e Fright * Sinai feels? * 


Can make the barren Houſe rejoice \ 411 


The Mountains ſhook like fri ghted Sheep, 
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Ps 1 LM CxV. 
| RES | i 
Let every «Mountain, every Flood - 1 
Retire, and know th approaching Gon, | 
The King of Iſrael : See him here; 
Tremble thou Earth, . and fear. 


He thunders, and all . mourns; 3 
The Rock to ſtanding Pools he turns; 
Flints ſpring with Fountains at his Word, 


And Fires and Seas confeſs the Lord. 
3 


Egypt, as all Predeceſſors 
EZAF7/ Frkg For bad God a 
mud be no Wonder why the Mountains 
Sea retire 3 ny that 


Ob pups bo gr park in ths 2 is 1 
have attempted to imitate, and 898 I con 
Hit of the inſhived Author | 


Pai CXV. Firſt Metre. © | 
e Refuge i or, Idolatry re- 


Fr. 


Ny 


o r to our u Ges SVM are hour Duſt, 
Not to our ſelves is Glory due, 
Eternal God, 'Thou only Juſt, 


p, Thou only Gracious, Wie, and True. | 


Shine forth in all thy dreadful Nawe: "Ps 
Why ſhould a Heather's haughty Tongue 
Inſult us, and to raiſe our Shame 

Say, Where's the God your uur ſeru d ſo long 2 - | 


The God we ſerve |. his Throne 
Above the Clouds, boyd bole, . 


1 
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25 PSALM CNV. 
Thro' all the Earth his Will is done, 


He knows our Groans, he hears c our Cries. 


IV. 


5 But the vain Idols they adore 


Are ſenſeleſs Sha boys of Stone and Wood; 
At beſt a Maſs of glittering Oar, Et 


A A filver Saint, or golden God. 
[With Eyes and Ears: they carve their Head, 


Deaf are their Ears, their Eyes are blind ; ; 


In vain are coſtly Offerings made, 


And Vows are ſeatrer din the Wind. 


Their Feet were _ made to move, 


Nor Hands to ſave when Mortals pray; 


| Morrals that pay them Fear or Love 


Seem to be blind and d deaf as they] 


O Ifael, make the 3 thy Hope, 
Thy Help, thy Refuge, and thy Reſt ; 
The Lord ſhall build thy Ruins up, 


And bleſs the People; and the Prieſt, 


The Dead no 1 fx in focak thy Praiſe, 
They dwell in Silence and the Grave; 
But we ſhall live to ſing thy Grace, 


And tell the World thy Power to ſave. 
 Psaim CXV. Second Metre, as the New 


Tune of the 5 oth Pſalm. 
Popifh Idolatry reproved. - 
A Pſalm for the 5th of Novenber. 


Nr g ; 
e 2 


r id 


a 8 Fe 
Psarm CXV, - 
Thy Power and Grace, thy Truth and Juſtice claim | 
Immortal Honours to thy Sovereign Name. 
Shine thro the Earth from Heaven thy bleſt Abode, 
Nor let the Heathens ſay, © And where's your God 7” 
| - 
Heaven is thine higher Court : There aa. thy Throns, | 
And thro' the lower Worlds thy Will is done: 
Our God fram'd all this Earth, theſe Heavens he ſpread, 
But Fools adore the Gods-their Hands have made: 
The kneeling Crowd, with Looks devout, behold 
Their Silver-Saviours, and their Saints of Gold. 
Eons To. | = 
[Vain are thoſe in ff Wipis nd ew ; | 
The molten Image neither ſees nor hears: + 
Their Hands ate helpleſs, nor their. Feer can move, 1 2 
They have no Speech, nor Thought, noz Power, nor Love'z 
Yet ſottiſh Mortals make their long Complaints 
T Ba Y 
W. f 
Ri e nan Gn, . "rg 
P 1 4 "IF ! 
With Tools of Iron carve the ſenſeleſs Stock oY ä 
Lopt from a Tree, or broken from a Rock: - © 
People and Prieſt drive on the ſolemn Trade, . 
Aud ng cb. Gods that Saws and Hanna. 
v <5! 
Je Heaven and Eanh amar'd ? "Tis hand to fy 
Which is moe ſtupid, or their Gods, or They.. 
O Iſrael, truſt the Loud z he bears and ſees, 
He knows thy Sorrows, and dee thy Peace : | 
His Worſhip does a thauſhnd Comfory yield, LAT 
He 6p OD mmm MET'S. E 
VI. 


o Biete, aft the Lest! Thy Fore in i 1 ” 
Auempt thy Rais, and oppoſe his/Reigng. z 
ny Dara bl drow Das, 


* 


* 


Ps ALM CXVL. 
PSA LM CXVI. Firſt Part. 
Recovery oo Sickneſs, | 


Love the Lord : He heard my Cries, 
And pity'd every Groan : 
Long as I = when Troubles riſe, 
Ie haſten to his . 


I love the Lord: He wi 'd his Ear, 
And chas'd my Griefs away ; 

O let my Heart no more deſpair, 
While I have mos to pray! 


My Fleſh declin'd, = Spirits fell, 
And I drew near the Dead, . 

While inward Pangs and Fears of Hen 
Perplex'd my wakefull Head. mo 


| © My God, I , thy Serra Gare, 
S 7” Then Loni 


Thy Power can reſcue np Loy the Grams, 
5 * Thy Power i is all my Truſt.” 


'The Lord beheld me bee Ade, 
He bid my Pains remove: 
Return, my Soul, to God thy Reſt, 


For thou halt known his Love. 


My 1G hath or wy Sou from de. 
And dry' mx Tallin =... | 
Now to his Praiſe li ſpend my Breath, 25 


And 11 2 
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PSALN CXVI. 239 "7" 
PSALM CXVIL 12, &c. Second Part. 


Vinus made in Trouble paid in the Church; or, 
Publick Thanks for 8855 2 


War FP to my God Wo 
For all his Kindneſs ſhown 2 x 

My Feet ſhall viſit thine Abode, -—- 
My Songs addreſs ay Throne. \ 


Among the Saints chat fill, thine Houſe, 
There ſhall my Zeal at os p Vous: 
My, e Pad 


How much is Mercy thy Deli $3 
Thou aer e Goat - 

How dear 70 y Servants in th W! . 
Hoy ious 18 their Blogd 


How happy.all tle Sera are! ; 
en 

n thou made th Cues, 
Lord, 1 I devore. co, Thee. | E 


Now Tam Thine, Om Thine, 
Nor ſhall my Purpoſe move; 4 
Thy Hand hach 100sd my Bonds of Pain, | 
rn me 1 thy Love. _ 
Here in thy Camas leave ny Vow, oy 
And thy rich Grate record ; ; 
Witneſs, ye Saints, who dear me now, 
1 _ U. ane La i 
O.  Psazu 


290 Ps x £4 Cxyll. 
P$sALM CXVI.' Common . 
Nat to God e Nations. | 


| ALL ye Nettes Nit the Lord, 

| Each with a different Lb, and & 
In every Language learn his Word, 
And 1 ler his 3 be Tong | 


His Mercy reigns chro” every Land; 
Proclaim his Grace abroad ; 

For ever firm his Truth ſhall Randy 

Praiſe ye the faithfult God. 


PsALM of "Zong Mere. 
F. OM al char dwell below the Skies 


Let the Creator s Praiſe ariſe: 
Let the Redeemer.s Name be fung 
ITbro' every Land, „. every onghe ; 


Eternal are thy ' Mercies, Laid; ; 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word : 

Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound Ramstese ta Share 
Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


PSA1 LM nen Short Metre. 


EY Name, Almight „Lord, = iT 
Shall ſound thro" diſtant Lands; 
Great is thy Grace, and ſure thy n 5 
Thy Truth for er re arn o 1 
31081 11 H. Dif 
Far be thine Honour N 2 hai 
And long thy > woes . 


1421 Wet” 


7. 41 1 C. 39 t 
Il 19 Light and . F 


ir Fiſt Part. Oy ep f | 
g e a Tl. f 


HE 1 ct tow,” Sx 
W 1 

Wiee of Ge GRIER ON Sh, © 6 

Since Hennes affords its Ad. TyiT 


Tis ſafer, Lord, 1s hace is This, © 3 
And have my God my Friend, 
we e _ 


oy Been my, Poss bel die en "4 
angry Warm; * . a : 

But I ſhall all their Rage bee 22 | 
By thine . 


"Tis thro? the.Lord my _ | 
In him my Lips rejoice ; "ny | 

While his Salvation is. my Song, 
How chearful is ** e 


_ 8 me round ; 


a Þ.- 


mai rock Iu 0s 
Joy to the Saints and Peace 3 


3 protects their Days: 22 
s 3 


as 
4 8 e 2 


- . 
„ 


* 54 55 s CXVIIL. 
1s rae tune immortal e 

o his Almighty Grace. 

Ps ALMA CXVIIL. Second = 'v. 1 

Publick Praife or from Death. 

| L p, thou haſt . thy Servant cry, 

And reſcu'd from the Grave; 

Now ſhall he live: (and none cap, die 

If God reſolve t to fave e) 


'Thy Proife, more conſtane 15 n 
Shall fill his daily Breath; 

Thy Hand, that hath chaſtis'd him fore, 
Defends him tilt Text Death. 


Open the Gates of 25 — 
For we ſhall worſhip t 

The Houſe where all t Ha .. * 
Thy Merey to declare. ” 


Among th Aſſemblies of * Sans 
Our thankfull Voice we raiſe; 

There we have told Thee o - Coriplants 

And there we ſpeak thy Praiſe.” 


Psa1m CXVIIL Third Part. v. 24,23. 
1 rhe Foundation Li bis Church. 


PEO. $f 
Fits) 


ei F Foundatian-Se no 
Fob 15 — _ of 
o build our Y Hopes ; 
. And his eternal 8 * 
BY oy „ 2:52 45 61; vol 
And Saints adore the Nun, 3 


: 
1 


1 


1. —. 5 wn 
e 


bs 54 9 Srbe and Pic, 
It Wl 
Yer an | Rack be (hh tl el, 


And Envy 5 rag i ane. 


What tho”. he cs f Hel wind, 
Ter mates Foals riſe; 7 ac 5 


5 
Him 


a 


* 


T. 12 i 
He calls che Hours big.owa;. 


Let Heaven lex, Eatrh: be glad, 
And Praiſt 21 a the Throne. 


* 


3 * — * 6 


To-day he * < and ki the Dead, 4 


Te the en di . T — | 
Ebene ** 


7 — oi» * 


_— 
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Help us, O Lord; 'delfcend and erg 
tration from the. Thibne. 


Bleſt be the Lord 15 comes to Men , 
With Meſſages of Grace; 
Who comes ih God hisPather' Nene | 
To ſave our finfull Race.” | FH 


Heſama in the higheſt Strains 
The Church on Earth can e : 12 
The higheſt Heavens iti wich he reigns 
Shall give him nobler Ptaiſe. 


| 25 4 | ch inte Nm he None 

1 eee XVIII » V. 223 — 

[ 9 for the karre; or, WP 
_ fog of * by chu. 


EB what a living * 
The Builders did refuſe ; 

Yer God hath built his Church "al 
In ſpight of es CYPENST +5. 

1 3 © 2 40 1 
The Seribe * angry Prieft _ 

T7 Reject thine only Son; id ee gs 

Et: . Yer on this Rock ſhall Zios reſt, | 

i , As the elvet- Corner ſtons. "TS! 1601 

2 2M lis bak 


IPA The Work, O n, is 
. eee, * 


13 rs ;. + 9k e 


ba. ' ' 
ü = Wo 7 * 9 wo. 


<3 * — — 4 nne . 
* * * 0 4 8 = Cr n —_._ - | bd * : "OY * 1 EY ** — f * 4 
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\ 


penis CXVITE * 


This Day declares it all ow. 
This Pay did * rife. 


= This is the glorious Day'i 5 2 
1 n _ 1 19107 
Let us rejoice, an 3 

Lot WE TOUTE mM" ” 


e Nene ay 25 
Of Davids No yal Blood: F 


Beſs ding, © Sues, he cones bring; 
daleaicn from your God. 0 


4 1 


We bleſs thine holy "= 
Which all this Gre -— ys 3 


And offer on thine Altar, Lord, EL 
Our eee rale. . 


Sean. & Thy, ver. maſt be explained -j 

K 

PSALM CXVIN. 22—27. Long Mete 
An Hoſanna for Sheds Dep; 0 ot, 4 new. 
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—— fach bull his Church theres, - 2 
In ſpight, of Enyy and the Jew, .- * 
Great God, the Weft en M BY 


The Joy and Wonder of 
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Sinners rejoice ; and Sa Saints be ala > 
Hoſanna, let his Name be bleſt : 

A thouſand Hengurs.on his Head 

With n and Light, and Glory reſt! 1 


In God's s Own Name he pram bong, 
Salvation to our dying Race: 
Let the whole Church addreſs their 


With | Hearts of Joy.and of. Bach 


22 the the Hals isa , ani fs RN 3 ere 


Tr Longs An Actlamation)eo/Chrit) pe King's ſay 
is 


2. Gol Ee &. Ki v Ge ER eee? 
Ew Ment ho re 2 


| — — — 
Ps AIM C XIX. 
I have collected and diſpoſed ok, 
Verſes of this Pſalm under ent 
Heads, and formed a Diyine Song Re 
of tbem: But the Verſes: are much. tranſpo 
to attain ſome Degree 
In fome Plates, among the words Law. Cob 
F mans, Judgments, 'Teſtimonies, I have uſed 
= Goſpel, Word, Grace, Truth, Promiſes, 
C.. as more agreeable.to oe . kamen, 


and the common Language of — 
equally anſwer's the D de Plat 
- which gage. o e 
3 PSAL M. CXIX. H Pare. 
. , uud can 


of fi" 


R * 


— 52 "=Y © G : 
4 1 2 4 2 y» - . 47 
5 - - "= | — p le 1 2 A N * . 
„ a . — 5 ® . 4 \ - . 1 = 
I aL = 4 by 2 


Who never tom thy Law w depart, 7 
But fly from every Sin. 3 9 1 
| Bleſt are the Men chit keep PE Worg, 
And practi N ee a {14 
With their —— eart they 2 fe Lord, 
And ſerve * with their Hands. 


II. v. 165. 
Great is their, Pence who loye thy Lanz, 5 
How firm rm rheir Souls abide F- 
Nor can a bold Temptation draw 
 Theirfleddy Beer 9 eee d 
Then ſhall my Heart have md oy 
And keep my Face from Shame, - 
! When all thy Starutes T obey, © 
And honour alt thy Name. word” | 1 0 
| VI. 21, 118. 1 DOA 
5 


„. 


« 
P__ 
Ll 


But haughty Sinners God il 1 

The Proud ſhall die accurſt; 3. | 

The Sons of Falſhood and Deceit 3 

Are trodden * the Dult. 1 
211, 135. 33 

Vile as the Dres the Wicked are; FT 1 
a . Fas leave give Buy Ws 516 14 ̃⁊ 


X Bur arr de ly Gas . 
Par w CXIX, Second P 79 1 5 

Secret Devotion and Syiritzal-Mindedudfs ; - 7 

or, Conflant u uit God: : 0, .* 
„ng. 3. 22 Cl Lit 2 


My Heart makes haſte t o 
ä o Delay 


% rn CR. 


I meditate thy Name by Ni 3 
And keep thy Law 7 by, Day. { 


M uit Ges to. ſoe th Grace,” 
11 Sp Promiſe bears me : 
A 9 W ate lng days, 
h 
ar MLL . 
Seven times. a itt my 
And pay my Thanks to Thee; 
Thy righteous I demands 
1 ed Praiſe from me. 25 
When 


IV. d. 62. 
Midnight-darkneſs vails che Skies, 
I call thy Works to mind; 
My Thoughts in warm Deyotion riſe, 


And fweet Acceptance find. 


- P's x1 m CXIX. Third Part: 
. * Repentance" an 


Obedience. 
' 6 57, 60. 


HOU. art my Portion, Nu Gods 
T ry 


And ſuffers n E 


* 
I ehuſe the Path of hewrenty Track, 
And glory in my Choice: 


5 be Teltimonies: 2 2 N 
5 91 ; $08 before GH! . 


PS A CMX. 200 


Thenee I derĩve daily Serength, 
re ny Oh -v Soon : 8 


If once I i ron thy Path, 
I think upon my Ways, © 
Then turn my Feet to thy Commands, 
And truſt thy e Grace. 
V. a 54, 114 
Now I am thine, for ever thine, | 
O fave thy Servant, Lord.; 6 1 
Thou art-my Shield, my Hiding-place; | 


My H is in thy Word. 
5 e 8 *. 112. 


Thou haſt inclin'd this Heart of mine 
Thy Statutes to fulfill 5 
And this till mortal Life halt: end” wo 

Would 1 perform thy Win. 


II 


e : Fonrth - Por. 


9 "1 ' * *. Ut 
1 e * wo 4 A | 714 


ow ſhall che Ken BOY WRT = 
cer p 


> 


Thy Word the choiceſt Ruj ha he 
Id beep the . 9 of 


1 „ 
t uch Light ab 5 = S's 
The meaneſt Souls 3 find, 4 | 


1 . A 4 
SE. : 
Py * „ „ 
: ©. 
* we — "7 7 | 
* ty — 171 = 
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200 | Ps ALM XIX. 


And thro the Dangers of the — 
A Lamp to lead our Way | 
| IV. d. 99, 4 
The Men that keep thy Law with Care, 
And meditate thy Word, 
Grow wiſer than their Teachers are, 
And better know the Lord. | | 
V. v. 104, 113. 
Thy Precepts make me truly wiſe ; - 
: by hate the — Bonds - 8 bs 
te my own ain that ri ©, 
But love N. $94 Law, my God. | 
[The ſtarry, Hear ns ty Rule ob 1 
N dens my Rule Ys | 
The Earth maintains her Place 


. And theſe thy Servants Night and 
Thy Skill and Power enngrls . hy: 


But ſtill res Lord 


Have Leſſons more divine; 
Not Earth ſtands firmer an thy Word, 


Nor Stars ſo nobly ſhine. 7 
VIII. b. 166, 140; 9; 1164 


Thy Word is everlaſting *Fruth-; 
How pure is 2 130 5 


| EIT row 


pra 
PSA iX. EA Part. © 
_ in Sams ff, 72 The Word of Gu 


; 8 .. love thy! I Low! BY 
TY 2118 dai 1 De _ 

| And thence my Meditations draw *"- * 
© Divine Advice * Night. : 


- 


Ps LM CXIX. 


II. o. 148. 
My waking Eyes prevent the Day + - 
To meditate 75 Word; 1 AL 


My Soul with 33 melts 1 
To hear thy G 1 N 
III. b. 3, 13, 54. 25 
How doth thy Word my Heart engapt 4 
How well.employ my Tongue: 
And in my tireſome Pilgrimage + 
Yields me a heavenly Song: 
IV. v. , 103. £ 
Am I a Stranger, or at Home, 

_ *Tis my perpetual Feaſt: 
Not Honey dropping from the Comb 
So much allures the Taſte, 

V. % 725 127. 


No Treaſures ſo inrich the Minds 
Nor ſhall thy Word be fold 
For Loads of Silver well- refin'd, 


Nor Heaps of choiceſt Gold. 
VL u 28, 49, 175. 3 


When Nature ſinks and Spirits — 
Thy Promiſes of S 5 
Are Pillars to ſupport my Hope, 
ac 90 ne eee 4 


PSAL N CN 


Elif, and Comfers | Hom the } Io 


Lans. 
12 I efteem thy Judgments rig] 
And all thy —— juſt 
Thende I maintain 2 —— Be Y 
| Yah * 1. 00 {7 b = 


or” 


CV EO er SS —— 


| 302 P. cxrx. 


And when my Spirit drinks her Fill 


Not mighty Men that ſhare the _ 
| Have Joys compar d to mine. 


| Great God, if once gar with this, 


Pue ſeen en End of what we cat 
How More e Powerz.of ature fall | 


TT. e 
C » * 7 . 1 8 
1 


9. 
Thy Precepts hes I ſurvey; | 
2 keep thy Law in fight, 
Throꝰ all: the Buſineſs of the Day, 


To form my Actions right. 
III. o. 62. 


My Heart in Midnight Silence cries, 


How ſweet thy Comforts be! 


My Thonghts in holy Wonder riſe, 


And bring their Thanks to Thee. 


IV. o. 162. 


At ſome good Word of Thine, 


PS ALM CXIX. Seventh P 
abe fen of 5 aud Fata, 


1 0 96. ebe. 
x T all the Heathen Writers iin 
To form one perfect Book, 


How mean their Writings loox ... 


Not the moſt eite Rules they . 
Could ſhew one Sin forgiven, 


Nor lead a Step beyond the Grare; 


qe +60] pry 


Perfe&ion here below 


And can no 


— = 
Oo = 
© * I 


5 . ö 
* 


farther go; 1} 194329 Bla. - 


"Ps ala CXIX. | 30 hy 
.TV. 

Yet 1 fai be juſt wich God . 
By Works their Hands have wrought ; 


But th Commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to every Thought. 


In vain we boaſt PerfeAion here, 
While Sin defiles our Frame, 

And ſinks our Virtues. down ſo far, 
They. ſcarce deferve the Name. 


Our Faith and PID Sod every Grace 
Fall far below thy Word; 
But perfect Truth and Righteouſneſs 
Duell only with the Lorle. 144 
Psalm CXIX. Eighth Par. „„ 
The Ward: of God is the Saints Portion; or 
The Excellency and fariey 4 of f Scripture, - 


I. v. 111. 


I have made th Wo 10 ca 
ox, I have made thy Word m 
112 y laſting Heritage: y 


"biel Powers rejoice, 
Thoughts. engage. 


I'll read the Hiſlories or thy = . 1:54. 
_ keep thy Laws in ſight. 
While thro” the Promiſes I re 
With ever-freſh gee "EE 


"Tis a broad Lind & Wealth unknown, 
| Where Springs of Life a... 
Seeds of immortal Bliſs are ſown, t 72 © 


There — m 
My 9 


= 9 rn. cxix. 


The beſt Relief that 8 * ' 
It makes our Sorrows bleſt ; 

Our faireſt Hope beyond the Grave, 
And our eternal Reft, 

= Po as CHER. hd How. 

\ Defire of Knowledge; or, The Teachings of | 
f ED Spirit with the Word. , 
Lad G ... 

1 u x Mercies fill the Earth, O Lord, 
How good thy Works appear! 
Open mine Eyes to read thy Word, 


And ſee thy Wonders there. 
II. . 73, 125. 


My Heart was faſhion d by thy Hand, 
My Service is thy Due: 
O make thy Servant underſtand 


The Duties he muſt do. 
III. a 19. 


Since I'm a Stranger here below, 

1 -Let not thy Path be hid ; 

== Bur mark the Road my Feer ſhould go, 
And be my conſtant Guide. : 


IV. 'v. 26. 
When I confeſs'd my wandring Ways, 
Thou heard{t my Soul complain; 
Grant me the Teachings of thy Grace, 


Or I ſhall ſtray again. 
V. d. 33, 34 


If God to me his Statutes Nee, 12 
And heav'nly Truth impart * 3 
His Work for ever I'll purſue. 
His Law 9 m Heart. | 


- 
; * 
© 
l 2 2 
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— 


P's _ * CXIX; 305 

2 71. 

This was my Comfort when I bore _. 
Variety Grief; 

It made me learn thy Word the more, 


And fly to that Relief. 
VII. d. 57. | 
[In vain the Proud deride me now ; p 
Il ne'er forget thy Law, | | 
Nor let that bleſſed Goſpel go 
| Whence all 5 Hopes f F draw. 


. 27, )J. 
When I have learn'd my Farher's will, | 
I'll teach the World his Ways; 
My thankful Lips inſpir'd with Zeal 
Shall loud pronounce his Praiſe. ] 


PsaL ic CXIX. Tenth Part, . 
Pleading the Promiſes, © 


I. v. 38, 49. J 
* thy waiting Servant, Lord, 7... 
Devoted to thy Fear; I 
Remember and confirm thy Word, 
For all my Hopes are there. 
II. & 41, 58, 107. 
Haſt thou not writ —— down, 
And promis d quickning Grace? 
Doth not my Heart re thy Throne 1 
And yet W Love delays. ˖ 


IE 9. 123, 2. | 

Mine Eves for thy Salvarion fail; 26 5:30 
O bear. thy Servant u; 

Nor let the ſcoffiag Lips prevail, 


% e eee 


. * 
. ” 
8 
1 * ” 


N Zob pt * Cx 


Fi. 1 
* * 


49, 74 
- Didſt Thou not dry, my aith, O Lord? 


Then let thy Truth appear: 


Saints ſhall rejoice in my Reward, 


And truſt as well as fear. 


PSALM cxix. Eleventh Pars. 
| Breathing afier . 


"8 L Ve 5, J- 

'That the Lord would guide wyWan 
To keep his Statutes ſtill ! | 
O that my God would grant me Grace 

'To know and do his Will! 


II. 9. 29. 
E ſend thy Spirit down to write 
Thy Law upon my Heart! 
Nor let my Tongue indulge Deceit, 
Nor act the 13 part. 
6. 37, 36. 


From Vanity turn off my Eyes: 


Let no corrupt Deſign, 
Nor covetous Deſires ariſe 


Within chis Soul of mine. 
IV. v. 133 


| * Ocular my Footſteps by thy Word, 


And make my Heart ſincere ; 
Let Sin have no Dominion, Lord, 


- Bar Keep 1 Conſcience clear. 
5 Wa 8. 176. 


8 
> Retr hy wang Weep . 


BY at» CXIX. 767 
VI. v 33. 

Make me to walk in thy Commands, . 
Tis a delightful Road: R. 

Nor let my — — God. or Hands 


Pas cate Tues Pars? 
Breathing after dun, and Deliverance, | 


L 9.453 


rede bedr 


0 


I can't —— thy L 


* 1 4 


Forbid, ens — 7 
OTDI1 O 1 71 J 
Which Ir a er: 7 
Nor let my Shame a 4 mM „ 
| II. b. 122, 3 | 
Be thou a Surety, Lord, ONT 4 


Nor let the Proud oppreſs 


Lock down pen mny Schrows; Lo 14 
And ſhgw thy Cees we e £-'t 
As Thow om c aſſord / 14 5 5 


To thoſe that 3 nA 


2324 


. > F " , 
** r 22 
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PsAIM xxx. Thirteenth Pare. 
Hoh Fear and 2 f dali. . 


n 
rr my whole Heart Ive n 
O let me never ſtray 
From thy Commands, O Gdd of Grice, 
Nor tread the Sinners Way:. | 
Thy Word Lee hid ichs r 
wy 0 Wichin my 
Io keep my wing Ord; $ þ 
And he an everlaſting 


From every riſing Sn. 
III. > 1634 -53» 158. 


Tm a of the Saints 
Who — and ** heels 1 idic 5 ; 


4 


5 While Sinners do. thy — 
My Spirit ſtands in awe; - \- 
My Soul abhors a lying Tongne, 
"Bur loves thy rightgous Law. : - 


; Ves. 161, £20. el 
My Heart with ne Thovevency | 

M Fleſh with holy Trading fas | 
be Judgnems of ge Loud. 
VI. . 9n:166, 174, 
My God, I long,:1.b . 
For thy Salvation 


1 Ms . Th 5 
| While thy whole. JOS is my .Deligh 
ans I | obay as 18112 iet 3 


Ta ; P3A TY 
* E. * 


4 = * 7 
— 1 2 
TOE \ 


PS ALM CMI jg 


pain CXIX. Fourteenth Pari. 


Benefit of Aſiekions and Support 


I. 9. 153, vr, $2. 


under *em. 


NSIDER all my Sorrows, Lord, 


And thy Deliverance fend ; 
My Soul for thy Salvation faints, 
When will my N. 4 pr. end ? 


71 i 
Yet I have found, tis good for me 


To bear my Father's Rod ; 3 


Aflicteas make mis learn thy Lv, 


And live as” ＋ 4 | 


- W This is the Comfort I Gy" 
When new Diftreſs begins, 


© WY Tread thy Word; 1 fun chy Way, . 


And hate my Hinge I ins; \ 


* 9. 
„ Had not chy Wor been my ine 


When 
* ay 1 e 


. . 


My Feet were apt to ſtray; 


442 4. 


PR: 
A 
; — * 


— i 
| 8 3 


Tho” the wy _— 

The as Saen + HA Þ et 
Flow from thy 8 1 
VE. v 7. 2 
r * 


But A 4 7 48 00 5 Ward; _ aA cl 21 i 3 


3 | 
but * > — q 
2 . 
"> a6 p 
: - * 
* * wo - " « by 1 
. Y - kw 


210 3 Ps 41M CG&MIX. 


PSALNM CXIX. ' Fifteenth: Part. 'f 
4 Reſolutions. 


v.93. - 
O That thy Sr * Hour 
Might dwell upon my Mind ! 
'Thence I y a quickning Fower, 
And daily Peace J find. 
© 15, 16. 
To meditate thy Precepts, Lord, | 
Shall be my ſweet 
My Soul hall geil forge thy Word, 
Thy Word | is all ol. BY Joy. | 
v. 95 7 | 
How would I run * OY 
If thou my Heart Gl 
From Sin and Satan's. = 
fl And ſet my Feet at large 
ui L. u C e 1 
_ - ips wit E 
F | : pa * y. Name; IT 
:. I'll ſpeak ord ho Rig nl ea, 
7 ro e Shame: es bbs 
L 
Let Bands of Perſecutors 12 u 
Io rob me of my "On ne 
Let Pride and Malice forge their lie, 1 
When Law 3 A1. my Delight. 1 11011 27011 
.. 115, 
1 art TOs ye — 5g 8 7 
5 ty 15 e waa 3d 4 


. 19018 424 107% 


Pata | 


_—  .- 
. — q " ? "of ' . 
+» 17 þ 2 6 * 
1 1422 — & I 
7 111 A * Ha 
13 1 81 | WP 
"7 37 — A _ 4 : 


e e gw 1 


Ps ALM cxIX. . Part. 
| Prayer for Quickning Grace. 
\ f L ve 25, 37. . "© 5 


M Soul lies cleaving to the Dutt; 
Lord, give me Life divine: 

From vain Defires and every Luft 
Turn off theſe 2 of mine. 


I need the Influence of thy Grace 
To ſpeed me in thy Way, 
Leſt I ſhould; loner in my ** 


Or turn my Feet aſtray. 
III. . 107. 


When ſore Afflictions preſs me down, 
I need thy. quickning Powers; 
Thy Word: uw I have reſted on | 


Shall help my heavieſt Hours. 
IV. b. 156, 40. | 


Are not thy Mercies ſovereign ſtill > 
And Fer. a faithfull God? 

Wilt thou not grant me warmer Zeal 
To run the heavenly Road? | 
V. 0. 159, 40. 

Does not my Heart thy Precepts lore, 
And 6 1 


And yet how flow my Spirits move +; 
Without * Ger * 
U 93. 5 
Then ſhall I love thy Goſpel more, 1 
And nel er forget thy Word, | 


When I have felt its quickning P ower | A 
, To dravr.ing cegr-the Lord: [ 47o11.;ail 
5 P 3 Pal _ 


—_ 
: . <= 


* ; Ps 84 LN cxIX. 


i CxIX. Sraiegreeneh Part. 


Courage and Per ſevermme under Perſecution ; 
or, Grace ſhining in Difficalties and Tryaks. 
; I. u ty; 36 - - - 
ny Pain and Anguiſh ſeize me Lord, 
All my Support is from thy Word: 
My Soul diffolves for Heavineſs, 


U phold me with thy firengthning Grace. 
II. o. ST, 69, 110. 


'TheProud have fram'd their ScoffsardLyes, 
They watch my Feet with envious Eyes, 
And tempt my Soul to Snares and Sin, 

| Yet thy C mmands I ne'er decline. 
ai 
They hare me, Lord, without a Cane, , 
They hate to ſee me love thy Laws; 
Bur I will truſt and fear thy Name, 
Till Price and Malice die Lind Shame, 


Ps ar mw CXIX. Laſt Part. 
Sanflify'd Afliftions ; or, Delight | in the 
. Word of po 1 

IL. u. 6), 5 
Fehse I bleſs thy ks Hand; 
How kind was thy chaſtifing Rod 
 'That forc'd my Conſcience to a Stand, 
And brought my wendemg Soul to God! 


Fooliſh and vain 1 * aſtray | 
Eer I had felt thy Lord, | 
I left my Guide; and loſt my Way; 
But now love and keep chy Word. . | 


m 


P'saM XX. 315 9 
*3'9 ee 
Tis 2 for me to wear the Yoke, 
For Pride is apt to Hſe and ſwell ; 
'Tis good 70 bear * Father's Stroke, 
That 1 might _— Statutes well. 
IV. v. 72. 


The Law tkat iſſues from thy Mouth 
Shall raiſe my chearfull Paſſions more 
Than all the Treaſures of the Sourh, 


Or Weſtern Hills of Golden Ore: 
| V. v. 73. 


Thy Hands hare made my mortal Frame, 
Thy Spirit form'd my Soul within; 
Teach me to know thy wondrous Name, 


r 
| = U 


Then all that love and Gow the Lord 
At my Salvation ſhall rejoice ; 

For I-have/hoped in thy 

And made PEE Grace my only Choice. 


P$atm xx. 


Complaint ez or 
Goh 1 for Fees 


1 ˙* God of "oF thou ever-bleſt, 

Pity my ſuffering State; 

When wilt thou. ſet my Soul at Reſt 
From Lips that lore Deceit? 


Hard LA af mink! m Days are et. 


4 the Sons o Strife, i 


1 qo | PALM CXXI. 


W uboſe never ceaſing Braulings vaſte | 
My golden — of Lite. P 


O might I fly 86 my P 

How would I chaſe t to ny Pls, | 

In ſome wide loneſome Wilderneſs, 
And leave theſe Gates of Hell! 


Pence i is the Blefing t that I ſeek, | 
How lovely are its Charms! +: - 
I am for Peace ; but when I ſpeak, 
They all declare 2 Arms. 


New Paſſions ſtill thei 8 
And keep their Malice e 

What ſhall be done ta curb th y Rage, 

O thou devo 7. | | 


„ 
| Stri& Juſtice would approve; 


But I had rather ſpare my Foe, 


. 

hope ra on of ſevera et is mm 

& 9225 — at the Ee ie i Tot 

Psi CXXI. Long Mere. 
Divine Proves 8 


U- to the Hills T lift mine Eyes 


Th Eternal Hills beyond the ies; ; 


Thenee all her Help 1 Soul derives; 


2 wand weed kn. V3 wad 


: een e 0 


He Eo 3. 1 e God, 

That built the World, — ip read the bes; 
The Heav'ns with all their Hoſts he made,- 
And the dark Regions of the Dead. 


He guides our Feet k He guards our Way; J 
His Morning- Smiles bleſs all the Day; 
He ſpreads the Evening-Veil, and AY 
The Lent Hours vhile Iſrael ſleeps. 


rael, a Name divinely bleſt; 


y-riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt ; 
Thy holy Guardian's wakefull Eyes. 
Admit no Slumber. * Surprize. 


No Sun ſhall ſmite thy Head by Day, *+' I} 
Nor the S x Moon with ſickly Ray | b | 
Shall blaſt thy Couch : no balefull Star 
Dart his malignant Fire fo far. * | 


Should Earth and Hell l Malice dirs; 1 
Still thou ſhalt go and ſtill return 1 
Safe in the Lord; his heavenl I 
dende ty Lite rom every Snare. — 


On Thee foal Spirits . no derb, E 
And in thy laſt departing Hour ' -* fk I 
Angels, that trace the airy Road. i 

Shall bear Te 1 thy God. © 


5 + 3 4 
wee Hs: 16394 bf 2278 _ 
* _ 
It | * 
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| | 1 cxxI. n 
MAS WIE. 


* Hearent I life u 7 waiting 
5 There all my Hopes are A. 
The Lord that built che Ea * and * 


Is my perpetual my. 


Their Feet ſhall * de to fa, 2 
Whom he deſigns to keep; 

His Ear attends the ſofteſt 1 
His Eyes can never * 


Ee will ſuſtain our weakeſt vs 

| Wich his almighty Arm, 

And watch our moſt unguarded Hours | 
Againſt Sarprizing Þ Harm. "x 


. I ael, rejoice and * ſecure, 
Thy Keeper is the Lora 
His wakefull Eyes employ his Power 
For thine eternal * 1 


Nor ſcorching Sun, wr ſickly Moor d 

Shall have his Leave to fmite; 4 
He ſhields thy Head from burning Nees | 
From blaſting Damps at Night. 


7 He guards thy Soul, he keeps thy Breath 
' Where thickeſt rs com 
Go and return, — Depths. . "_ 

a . Till God commands . 


=” 
7 
MP > * 294 
— 9 3 
. | * # 
wv * 5 — = : 4 
„ - 
7 31 i 
3 1 
TOS» p 


** 2 2 "= E 


bu 425 ae 
God ur Priferver. 25 
n 

PWAR D I lift mine Eyes 

The God that built the a, N 


Got is the T0 | «+4 
To which IH: 5 


His Grace is ig RD 
And fall in ns | 
Since God Gua * Guide. 
| Defends me och my Fears. 
Thoſe wakefull Ey es 
x never ſleep 
Shall Iſrael ke ito 1 
| When: Dower i le. „ 


Nor Ne Bong y Day, w 
Shall take ß, 5 2 | 
If God de th me there: 7; 


i 318 p * 'CX XII 45 
Haſt thou not given 


To ſave my Soul from e 


And I can truſt my Lord | 
'To keep my mortal Breath : 
I'll go and come, 1 
Nor fear to die, AiF r. 
Til from an tk. 1 
Thon calf me haet. 5 od! 5 


PSA 1 N cxxil. c OY 
- Going 10 . 


1 [x did my Heart rej 8 
My Friends devoutly ſay, 
Zion let us all appear, | 
* Aud keep the ſolemn Day! £1 bc 


1 love her Gates, 1 _ the Road ; 72 . 
The Church adorn d with Grace 
Stands like a Palace built for God. 


Iuoo ſhew his milder FACE. . 2 
| © Op to her Courts with Joys unknown 


| 'The hol Tribes air; 80 5 
. be Son David holds his Thront: 
3 PA | And fits 1 In Judgment: there: | r | ; 55 f 


E Me bears our Ne e jt 
And while his awfull Voice 
'S " Divides the Snneto Nom: rho Ghote, . 
We tremble and reſoic. 


L | Peace be within this ſacred P 
3 nd by nonfat Se 


— 


PSxtu CAXII. 
With holy Gifts and heavenly Grace 
Be her Attendants bleſt ! N ye 5 
My Soul ſhall p for Zaw fill, A 
While Life or remain 
There my beſt Friends, my Kindred 11 
There God my Saviour reigns. . 


PSALN cxxlI en . 
e EE rs 


» x ? 
6 3 * 9 is? 


w-pleas'd Fl? bleſt-was pi 1 
e hear the People „ 7 L -Y 
Come, let us ſeek our God to-day e 
Yes, with. a, chearful, Zeal, + J 
We haſte to Zion 5 Hill, : 
And there our Vows and Honours pay. 


Zicn, thrice * e 
Adorn d with. wondrous Gen + 
ee of Stren eng colts 3 ogra y d. 
In thee our Tri pA 

| and Pee, and and hear 


pray, 
The God ef fl Sond. | 
There David's gi „ * 


Hus ff d bis al Throne 
He ſits for Grace e 
ET 

e es nner 74 vr 
And humble Souls e dare, : 55 


* 
* 
© +7, - OL oY — 


„ 
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320 P's KEN „ CANT 


May foes Vp thy Cate, 
And Joy within thee wait | 
To bleſs the Soul of every Gueſt t 
The Man that ſeeks thy Peace, | 
And wiſhes thine ace, 
A thouſand Bleſſings e on him reſt 4 


My Tongue 9 her Vows, 

Peace to this ſacred Houſe ! 
For there my Friends and Kindred dwell; 
And fince my glorious God 

Makes thee his bleſt Abode, 


My Soul ſhall ever love thee well. 
Repeat the 42h Sant to comſleat the Tine 


Ps arm CXXIII. 
Pleading with . 


Tnou whoſe G and Juſtice reign 
Enthron'd above the Skies, 
their Pn, 


9 0 Thee our Hearts would tell thei 
To n dab 


As Servants watch their Maſter's Hund, 
And fear the angry Stroke; 
Or Maids before their eir Miſtreſs a 


Ang t e 


So for our Sins we juſtly ha” 510 i, 
Thy Diſcipline, O 4 + , 


Yer wait the 
Till thou remove a Rod. 


Kn CV. in 


me Gan Pleaſure ire 
Our daily Groans deride, 

And thy Delays of * he Kade 
Freſh Co urage- 4 Je 


Our Foes inſult us, ba our Hon 
In thy Compaſſion lies ; 
This Thought ſhall bear our Spirits up, 
Thar God will not deſpiſe. 


3 CXXIV.. A 
a e wee. 


| H. not the Lord. may 2 . 
Had not che Lord maintain d ourSide;, 
When Men, to make our Lives a Prey, "7 


Roſe like the Swelling of the Tide, 


The ſwelling Tide had ſtopt our Breath, 
So fiercely did the Waters „ 


We had been ſwallow'd deep in n Death 3 7+ 
Proud Waters had o rebel our Sock 


We leap for Joy, Bs eng _ 
Who juſt efiay Aa he fatal Stroke ; — 
So flies the Bird wich chearfull Wing, © 

When onee the Fowler! $ rare 3 i broke, ©- 


ESE, Sal f 


Wh Who fwd 1 the Le Sh | 
& 1:27 


i 


. WAS + 810 : 


* _ 
= 
# 
= - LS . —-B 
* 3 
= 
- 'Y 
4” » l , 
* * 


3 FAN NAV. 


r Help is in Jebovad's Name, 
Who form'd the Earth, and built che Skies; 
He that upholds that wondrous F rame, 


PALM cxxv. Common Metre. 
„ Saints Tryal and Safety. 
I. 


N SHARE N as the 1 Hill, 
And firm as Mountains be, 


8 


1 Firm as a Rock the Soul ſhall reſt 


That leans, O Load, on Thee. 


Not Walls nor Hills could guard fo ſo well 
Old Salem's happy Ground, 
As thoſe eternal Arms of Love 

That every Saint bund. 


While Tyrants are 4 12 oy 
| we? _ them pear, to God, 
Divine Compaſſioti does allay | 

The Fury of the 180. 


Deal gently, Lord, with 1 ſincere, | 
And lead them fafety WW. 
To the bright Gates of Paradiſe, 3 CE 7 

Where Grift HT] is gone: T 


But if we.trate thoſe crooked Ways 
That the old Serpent drew, 
The Wrath that drove him ürltt 

- Shall ſmite his Fallowes i too. 9 


wer 


| Guards hisownChurch wich warchful Eye, 


. „ — 


PEX CNV. zz 
PSs AIM CXXV. Short Metre. . 
The Saint! Tops and Saen; or, moderated 


j i tions. 


- IAM and . 
That reſt their Souls on God ; 
Firm 45 the Mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the Ark 48 05 | 


As Mountains Rood to guard © 
The City's facred Ground, 
So God "x his Almighty Love 
Embrace his Saints 2 


What tho” the Father 8 Rod ä 
Drop a-chaſtizing Stroke, 
wie er wound cen Sal 00 deep 
Tex Emoythall eee „ ber 


Deal —" Cap” wh thoſe | 

Whofe'Faith- and pious Fear, 
Whoſe Hope, and Love, and every Grace 
Proclaim their Hearts ſincere. 15000 


Nor ſhall the Trane s Rage 185 

Too ong the Saint; 1 
The God 4. act will ſupport 

His Children leſt they faint. 


But if our Naviſh Fe Fear f 
Will chuſe the Road to Helf, 
We muſt expe& otir Portion rhere, th. S: 
Where bolder Sinners dwell. 
The laſt Scanza * — — 457 


* NU is this 


324 A cxxvf 


a Fend cxxvi 1 Mee. 
n r 


6 \ 7 nx God reſtor'd our captive * 
Joy was eur Song, and Grace our Theme; 


The Grace beyond our Hopes ſo great, 
That Joy appear d a painced Dream. 


The Scoffer owns thy Hand, aud days 
Unwilling Honours to thy Name; 
While we with Pleaſure ſtout thy Praiſe, 
With chearfull Nova: thy Love proclaim. 


When we review our diſmal Fears, 
*T'was hard to think they'd vaniſh 2 

With God we left our flowing 'Tears, 
He makes our Joys 11 Rivers flow. 


The Man that in his ee Field 
Has ſcatter d Seed with Sadneſs en 
Will ſhout to ſee the Harveſt yield 

A welcome Load of joyful Sheaves. | 


Psatm CXXVI Common Metre. 
N or, Me- 


nn 


EN God Wea his r 7 
And chang'd my mournfull State, 
My Rapture ſeem d a pleafiog Dream, 

The Grace W LS 1 


The World beheld X glorious Change, 
And did thy Hand confeſs ; - 5 7 


My Tongue broke out in unknown Scrains, 


And ſung . Grace. 


Great is the Work, my v Neighbours cry'd, 
And own'd the — divine; 


Great is the Vork, my Heart 1 
Und be the Gin S. — 


The Lord can clear the garten Skies, 

Can give us Day for Night ; 

Make Drops „ 
To Rivers of Delight. 


Let thoſe that Ow.in'Sadrefs wait : 
Till the fair Harveſt come, 

They ſhall confeſs their Sheaves are great, 
And ſhout the n py 


Tho' Seed lie bury's lo long in Daſt, 
Ir ſhan t deceive their Hope; 
The precious Grain ean ne er be loſt, © 
For Grace inſures the Crop. 


Psarm CXXVII. Long Metre 


eee e. 


J * > ann; : 


And Pains to build the Houſe are TY * 


If God the City will nor keep, 
The watchful Guards-as well ma ep, 


PAL. * 8 "3s 


> | 


wan PSALM —CXXVIL | 


What if you riſe before the Sun; O 
And work and toil when Day is done, 
Carefull and ſparing eat your Bread, 
'To ſhun thar roveny you dread; 


Tis all in vain, till God hath bleſt; 
He can make rich, yet give us Reſt: 
Children and Friends are Bleſſings too, 
If God our . make tnem ſo. 


Happy the Man to * he ſends 
Obellent Children, faithful Friends . 
How ſweet our daily Comforts prove 
When they are ſeaſon d with his Love ! 


Ps a1 cXXVvn. Common Metre. 
God al in al. 


3 44 


F God to build the nd deny, bo 

The Builders work in vain ;j 

And Towns, without his wakefull Eye, 
An uſeleſs Wada maintain. 


Before the 3 = 
- Your painfull Work renew. 
And till the Stars aſcend the Skies, 
Your tireſome Toil — 


Short be ———_ our Fare; 
In vain, till God has bleſt : 1 
But if his Smiles attend your Cue, 118 


Tau hal hare Fed and Re. 144 1 


1 CXXVIL 3e, 


Nor Children] 1 nor Friends, 
Shall real Bleſſings prove, | 
Nor all the earthly Joys he ſends, | 
If ſent without ay Love. | - 


| PALM CXXVILL 
Family e 


Our Man whoſe Soul is" 6 
With Zeal and revereut Awe:! 
His Lips to God their Honours vie, E. 
His Life adorns' the Law: 9 307 54 ” 


A carefull Providence hall tand 
nd ever thy Head, 15 
Shall on the Laboate of thy Hand 
Its Hadi W ſhec. 


Thy Wife ſhall be a froitfal Vine; 5 7 
Thy Children round thy — 
And — 4 to * 3 : 


The Lord ſhall thy beſt 3 fallin 
For Months and Years to meg, 


The Lord, who dwells on Ziox's Hill, 
Shall ſend mes e 


This. S e Me 


Shall { the faking Obured e, 2. 4 
„. xi ; - "i 
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PSALM CXXIX. 
1 . 


"HS | 
ul p from my Youth, may Iſrael fay, 

Have I been nurs'd in Tears; 
My Griefs were conſtant as the Day, 
And tedious as = Years. 


Up fromuy „ Adee the Rage * 
Oo Of all the Gon of Sri; TY 


Ott they aſlail'd my riper Age, 
But not deſtroy'd —4 Life 


Their cruel Plow had torn my Fleſh 
With Furrows:long/and deep, 
Hourly they vex d my Wounds afreſh, 
Nor let my Sorrows fleep. 27715 


The Lord grew angry on his Throne, 
And with impartial Eye 


Meaſur'd the Maſchiels they bad de, 
Then ler his Airover fy; 25 11: 6907 


How was: choir ifs ſurpriz 4 bl 5 
Ioo hear his Thunders roll! -- © © 
And all the'Foes of Siem ſeiz 1 

With Horror to — 4: 


Thus lt the Mei at hr th Sie 
Be blaſted from the Ry; 1-99 '} es 

Their Glery fades, their ge fa 
3 931 850 


8 vn | 
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PALM CXII. m 
VII. Fd 
[What the they flouriſh tall and fair, 

They have no Roar beneath ; 
Their Growth ſhall periſh in B, 

And lie 1 * in 3 


89 No Hope oe f 
The Reaper ne er his Hands, - 
Nor Binder fold the Sheaves. 


It ſprings andvichers on em 3's 0 
No Traveller beſtows un DMR 

A Word d Bleſfing on the Grass,, © 
Nor minds ir as he goes. b tet bog 


PSALM C XXX. Common Metre. 9 
2 e 5 2 <1 17 


— 


e&T 1 


ur of. ho Dees of 7 208 : _- 
on 'The Borders of long D wa 

I ſent my Cries to ſeck thy r 

My Groans r9 oy ls nn Ear. 


Great God, ſhould thy ſeverer Eye, 8 
And chine impa 1. 


Mark and A wa 1 
No mortal F 


Bur ene agen 3 my God 
5 Son — Hon , 
bs 


* 
0 


% PAN NK 
IV. 
(I weir Gee thy Baboition,, Lord; 0:3 
With ſtrong Deſires I wait; 
My Soul, invited by thy Word, 
Stands watching thy Gate.]- 


[Juſt as the Guards char keep the Night 
Long for the Morning-Skies, 
Watch the firſt Beams o breaking Light, 


neee, e 
l 


So waits my Soul to ſee thy See, 
And more intent than They, 
Meets the firſt Openings of thy Face, 75 
And finds a brighter ——— 2. n 45s 


[Then in the Lord let © hat rad, 
The Lord is Good as well as Juſt, 
| And plenteous de Grace. 


| There's full Redemption 7 bi s Throne. 
For Sinners long collgy'd 
* Great Redeemer is 2 
And Iſrael ſhall be fav h 


Ps, 11 cx xX. Long Mere. | 
 Pardoning Grate. — 


1. 
ROM « deep Dil iſtreſs atid troubled. Thovights | 
15 To Thee, my -Ged;1 mis d Cnet; 
thou ſevere merk suf * ö . 2 


| — YY want} wor 


oof ZZ a 9. ftf.]_ 


* 15 15. . 


Pe c "MM 9 
But thou haſt built Fr Throne of Grace, | 
Free to diſpenſe thy there, 22 3 
That Sinners may approach th — 

And hope and love, 4 well as = 


As the benighted Pilgrims wait, 

And long and wiſh for breaking Day, 

So waits my Soul before thy Gate; 
When will my God * Face diſplay ? 


My Truſt is fix'd —_ thy Word, 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy Word in vain : 
Let mourning Souls addreſs the Lord, 
And find Relief from all their Pain. 


Great is his Love, and large his Grace, 
Thro' the Redemption of his Son: 


He turns our Feet from ſinfull Ways, 
And pardons what our Hands have done. : 


ben ALM XXXL 
2 
| s there Ambition in my Heart? 
Search, gracious God, and ſee; _ 
Or do I act a haughty Fart? 18 
Lord, Tappeal to * e e 
L charge my Thoughts, , 
And all m mild, 25 


Content my — with * wit, 
17 . a- Child. 


= 
# 
15 f 
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S . 


| Mas 6s Appeigmcs fo divige. 


The patient Soul, — lowly Mind 

Shall have a large Reward : 

Let Saints in Sorrow lie reſign d, 
And truſt a faithfull Lord. 


Ps CXXXII. 35 13—18. Long Metre. 


At the Settlement of a Church ; or, the Ordi- 
i nation of a Miniſter. 
I. 
HERE ſhall we go to ſeek and God 
An Habitation for our God, 
A Dwelling for th Eternal Mind 
Amongſt the Sons of Fleſh and Blood 


The God of Jacob chats the Hill 
Of Zion for his antient Reſt; 

And Zion is his Dwelling ſtill, 
His Chureh is with — Preſence bleſt. 


. Here will I fix my — * Throne, 
And reign for ever, faith the Lord; M. 


Here ſhall my Power and Love be known, | 
And Bleflings ſhall * my Word. . 


Here will I meet the hungry Poor, 

And fill their Souls with living Bread; 
Sinners that wait before my 

With ſweet . ſhall be fed. 


Girded with Truth * cloth d wich Graee, 
My Prieſts, my Miniſters ſhall * 
Not Aaron, in his coſtly Dre, J 


88. 


The Saints, 1 to contain 

Their inward Joys, ſhall ſhout and 81 3 
The Son of David here ſhall reign, 

And Zion triumph in 1 7 King. 


[Jeſus ſhall ſee a numerous Seed 


a XXIII 5 


* 


Born here, t*uphold his glorious Name ; = 


His Crown ſhall flouriſh on his Head, 


While all his Foes are eloth d with Shame 5 


P41 CXXXI. 43,9, $; 1517. 


mmon Metre. 
4 Church eſtabliſhd. 


I. 
To Sleep nor Slumber to his Eyes 
Good David would afford, 
Till he had found below the Skies 
A Dwelling for 2 Lord. 


The Lord in Zion plac'd his Nene 
His Ark was ſettled there; 

To Zion the whole Nation came, 
To worſhip thrige 2 Tear. 


ber we age 6 Pn Sa 00 go, 0 


Nor wander far abroad ; 
Where-e et thy Saints aſſemble now, 
There is a Houſe for God:] 


PAus b. 
IV. 


Ariſe, O King of Grace, ariſe, r 
And enter * Reſt: 


9 a 


1 


7 
1. . - 
\ 


3 34 PSALM CXXXII. 
Lo! thy Church waits with longin E 
1 hus to be ad "rs diet 1 th | 


Enter with all thy glorious Train, 
Thy Spirit and thy Word ; 

All that the Ark did-once contain 
Could no ſuch vor afford. 


Here, mighty God, 2 our Vows, 
Here let thy Praiſe be f pread; 

Bleſs the Proviſions of he Houſe, 

And fill thy Poor wth Bread. 


Here let the Son of David reign, 
" Let God's Anointed ſhine ; 
Juſtice and Truth his Court maintain, 


- With Love and 1 divine. 


Here let him hold a laſting Throne; 
And as his Kingdom grows, 
Freſh Honours ſhall adorn his Crown, 


And Shame confound his Foes. 
| The Settlement of the Ark in Zion, is « fair Type of th 
Dwelling of Chriſt in bis Churches; and I have ſo copied this 


Se. 2. Thrice in the Year ſhall all your 

pear before the Lord, &c. Exod. 34. 22. 

St. 3. Where two or three are gather'd in my 
Name, there am I in che midſt uf chem, Matt. 18. 20. The 
re 1 


PS CXXXIII Common n Merre. 
L. | what an 3 ning is 
Are Brerhren a thx ge ey” 


8 90 


> oak W - 


dagen oſs chearfll Hearts unit * 
1 In Bands of Vir | 


WhenScreams of Love o romChritteSpring 
Deſcend to every Sul. 

And heavenly Peace, with balmy Wing, 

Shades and nn the whole : 


"Tis like the Oil divinety ſweet 
On .{arox's Reverend Mend, 7 
The trickf ing Drops perfum d his Feet 
And o er his r Ipreau. 
Tis pleaſant as the Morni * 8 ; 
That fall on Sons Hi, © 
Where God his mildeſt Glory ſhews, | 
And makes his Grace diſtill. 


PS AT MCXxXXIIL Fort Metre: : 


Communion of Saints 3 org Lane 1 r 
„ 


B. . DT ETSY Tok 
Whoſe Hearts: and Hopes are one; 
Whoſe kiad Deſigns to ſerve and pleaſe, 
'Thro' all their 2 — run. 


Bleſt is the pious Houſe ky 
Where Zeal and Friendſhip meet, et 
Their. Songs of Praiſe, their mingled Vows 
Make their Communion, ſweet. | 


Thus when on as 8 Head 
They 2 the rich Perfume, 
5 Q3 | Th : 


Qs 


*/ A 


47.3 


P11 % CXXNUL 
The Oil thro? all his Rayment ſpread, 


And Pleaſure fill'd Cs Room. 


Thus on the hos Hills 
'The Saints are bleſt "man 


Where Joy like Marning-Dew diſtills, 


And all the Air is Love. þ 


Hrs 


Ps atm CXXXIII as the 122d Pſalm. 
The ws of Friendſhip. "8 


pleaſant * tis to ſee 
Kindred and Friends agree, 
Each in their proper Station more, 


And each fulfill their Part 


With ſym 
In all the Cares of 


_ *Tis like the Os ſhed 
On Aaron's ſacred Head, 
Divinely rich, divinely ſweet ; 
The Oil, thro' all the Room, 
Diffus d a choice Perfume, | 
Ran thro! his Robot © and bleſt his Feet. 


Like fruitful Showers of Rain, | 

| 'That water all the Plain, 

I} Deſcending from the neighbouring Hills ; 
| Such Streams of Pleafure roll | 


pathizing 


* 5 


Life and Love! | 


'Thro' every friendly Soul, 892 
Where Love like Be Dew diftlis 
e | 


* 
iy " 
6 : 
„ — 
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. To 


'Ps4.m CXXRIV. 937. 
PSAIN CXXXIV. 
W 


x that obey ee * 
Attend his > 

Bow to the Glories of his Power, 
And bleſs his ** Grace. 


Lift up your Hands by Morning-Light;” 
And ſend your Souls ot high; 

Raiſe your admiring Thoughts by Night 
Above the ſtarry Sy. 


The God of Zion 2 Hearts 
With Rays of quic Grace ; 
The God that 1 the Heavens abroad, 


Derg 


dants 
5 Tia, oF 
Psaim CXXXV. 1=4, 14, 19—21. 
Firſt Part. Long Metre. * 
eee, 


| Pract ye the Lord. exalt Wu 
While in his holy Courts ye wait ; e 

Ye Saints, that to his Houſe belong, +" 

Or land attending 1 Gate. 


Praiſe ye e the Lord; Ren 
pre, = 
Q 4 Fad 2 


' —— 
: ha..* os 
e Ps — 
ane 1 


. 


+ 
a 


IS AN will be — b Almighty God. 


228 LV CXXXV:- 


Iſrael he choſe of old, and ſtill 
His Church is his prunes Joy. 


The Lord bimſell will judge his Saints; 

He treats his Servants as his Friends; 

And when he hears their ſore Complaints 
Repents the Sorrows * he ſends, 


'Thro? every Age the Lord declares 
His Name, and breaks th Oppreſſor s Rod; 
WHe gives his ſuffering Servancs Reſt, 


1201 


Bleſs ye the Lord, 4 taſte his Love, 
People and Prieſts exalt bis Name : 
Amongſt his Saints be ever dwells; 
His ieee ales hind 


Ps x J Mi. EXAXV. v. 12. ee 
Long Metre. . - 


9 =} — 0a wc! 


The Munk of Creation, 3 | Redemprin 
I'S EN Ifrael, * G of Enemies, 
"= 8 ABAr ae FD high. 

| Above all Powers and _— ; 


Whate er he pleaſe in Earth or Sea, 
Or Heaven or Hell, os Hand hath dove. 


At his Command the 1 Vapours riſe, _ 
| 'The Lightnings flaſh, the Thunders roar : 
Hie pours the Rain, he bri the Wind. 
N ee n * hx | | 


— * m 
1 1 
- " af * = * Pa 
. * . 
o . 


BY; *. 8 5 J 


Twas He thoſe Jeni Tokens Ry” 

O Egypt, thro* thy ſtubborn Land ; - -- 
When ali de ich doe Beaſts and Mow. | 1 
Fell dead by his OT” 


What mighty 1 , mighty Kings | a 
He flew, and their w untry gave 
To Iſrael; hom his Hand ee, _ 
No more to be proud Pharaol's Slave | | E | 


His Power the fame, "the fans his. Grace, 
That ſaves us from the Hoſts of Hell; . 
And Heaven he gives us to poſle(s - | 
Whence thoſe Apoſtate Angels ſoll. 


This Pſalm was too to be at once, 1 col 
ER ES. e 
22 a in he Titles, The 
Inberitance. {thei Land gies ts n © Fes 
ä — gives to the Saint, e Coming 


as is is the laſt Stanza. 
PSALM cxxxv. 8 
Praiſe due 10 God, vor to Lots. 4 


KM: 


2 

' WARE, ye Saints; to praiſe your E. 
Tour ſweeteſt Paſſions raiſe, TO 
Your pious Pleaſure, - while you ng. * bk 

| W 2 „in 511 

RIA HA 

ci ger be Work enn 
But ſtill his Saints abe Hear his Thru 

His Treaſure and his Joy. 
A2 4 Q 5 


349 PSAT N | CXXNV >| 
Heaven, Earth, "if JO his Hand; 
He bids the Vapours riſe ; 


Lightning and Storm at his Command 
Sweep thro the lannding Skies. 


All Power that Gods 6 or Kings have claim'd 
Is found with Him alone: 
But Heathen Gods ſhould ne'er be nam'd 
Where our Jebevad s known. 


Which of the . or Stones they truſt 
Can give them Showers of Rain? 
In vain they worſhip glittering Duſt, 
And pray to Gold * vain. 


LTbeir Gods have Tee that cannot talk, 
Such as their Makers 1 Þ 
Their Feet were ne er deſignꝰd to walk, 


Nor Hands have Power to ſave. 
VII. 


Blind are their Eyes, their Ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when Mortals pray ; . 
Mortals, that wait for their Relief, 
Are blind and deaf af as they.] 


O Britain, know th chy liviog God, 

| Serve him with Faith and Fear; 
He makes thy Churches his Abode, 
And claims thine Honours there. 


2222 one ſhorter Divine 6. — by gan * ben 


; borrowed 
| TITS — Rane TY 


++ 


Th "Pa al 


Ps ALA CXXXVI. Common Metre. 

Gid's Wonders of Creation, Providence, Re- 
demption of Itrael, and Salvation of bis 
People. ; MI : 


Ive Thanks toGod the ſovereignLord ; 

His Mercies ftil. endure | 98 3, 

And be the King of Kings ador d. | 
His Truth is ever * -» | 


What Wonders hath his Wiſdom done! 
How mighty is bis Hand- 

Heaven, Earth, and Sea he fram'd alone : 
How: wide is 'bis or 26a 7 | 


The Sun fupplies 8 Day with Light 
How tright his Counſels ſbine: ! 

The Moon and Stars adorn the Night; 3 
His Works are all —_ 


[He ſtruck the Sons of Egypt dead ; 
How dreadfull is his Rod ! 
And thence ' with Joy his People led : 

How gracious is ar Gut: : 


Wannen be 13 
His Arm is great in Might, _. < © 
And gave che Tribes a Paſlage thro', 
wed nam bs: cox 


But P bares Any, . 
ae ab ae Be Way "1 
nn And 


a 


342 PS ALM CXXXVE 
And brought his Saints thro'deſart Ground: 
Enveal oe tes Frys. pM 44 


Great Monarehs gell . his Hand; 
1 Victorious is bis Sword : 

1 While ae took the promis d Land; 
Ci And faithful is _—_ Word !] 


He ſaw the Nations dead in Sin; - 


He felt his Pity move : 
| Wc ſad the State the World was in! 
How beandleſs _—_ Love | 2 


] 
\ 
] 


* 


He ſent to ſave us from our Woe; 3 
His Goodneſs never fails : + 


From Death, and Hell, and every Foe: . 
And ſtil bis Grace prevail. 


Give Thanks to God the heav 
His Mercies ſtill endure: . a King: 
Let the whc.e Earth his Praiſes fing 


His Truth: is ever ſure. © 
I bave 2 to Lay 


penal Vary. his Mercy 
PSALM rn. as the ci ths. 


; iv Thanks be deen bin 1 

G The univerfal Lord N 
The Sovereign King of Ringg a?: 
| And be his Grace dor. „4 8. 
— His Power aud Grace 1 
* a rene! 2 G5 K, 70 
And let bis Name re "x | 


a I Stanza of this P 
1 of the 
ever, and yet io maintain & 


* Have endleſs Praiſe. 


Pa l 


How mighty is his Had! 8 : 

What Wonders hath he done |! 2 1 
He form'd the Earth and Seas, f 
And ſpread the Heayens alot ne. — 


His Wiſdom e We 
To crown the Day E * 
The Moon and twinkling Stays, 
To cheer the darkſome Night 
= Power and Grace | 
ſtill the fame; 3 
the bs 4 ai 10 my 
Have ati Praiſe. 8 3 


He ſmote the Fir. Burn Sons, 8 5 51 
The Flower of Egypt, dead; FL 
And thence his choſen Tribes 3 


5 „ | A. 
Sbal ftill end hy 1 
i | fare” 855 1 tr fue 4 5 = -4 


Abides th ne 5713 ”y re 110 D. A 


| His "Ne and nds Kat"... * - > 
' Cleft the Red-Sea in tw 5 * vai 1 
And for his People made 5 * 7 
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Un % a 


* «© 
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344 8 ALM Cxxxvi. 
4 Hes Power ann Voce | 
Are ſtill the fame'; 
And let his Name © A 
Have endleſs Pride. 


But cruel Pharaoh Pr 
With all his Hoſt he drown's : 
And brought his Jrael ſafe 
..'Thro' a long deſart Ground. 
= 2 Thy Mercy, Lord; 
| Shall ftill endure; n 
And ever ſure 
a. oy Word. 
Bt” 


The Kings of Canaan fol 
Beneath his dreadfull Hand ; 
While his own Servants took: 
Pioſſeſſion of their Land. 
* His Power and Grace 

Are ſtill the r 

And let his 

Have endlſs fe! 


He ſaw the Nations fic lie © 


All periſhing in Sin, 
Auf yas d the ſad Stute 
"The rain'd World was ja. 


ar SVL 
— phy hiv 


To ſave us from our Woe, 


From Satan, Sin and Death, 
And every hurtfull Foe. 
His Power and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 

And let his Name 
Have endleſs Proffe. 


Give Thanks aloud — God, 2 
To God the heavenly King : | 
And let the ſpacious Earth 
His Works and Glories ſing. 

Thy Mercy, Lor . 


Shall ftill endure; 


alternately, : 
PSALM l abridgd, Long Met. 


IVE to our God 33 Praiſe; 
Merey and Truth are all e 

Wonders of. Grace to God belong, 

Repeat his Mercies in your Seng. 


45 


Give to the Lord of Lords 8 xc. 
e _ 


Hi Moy OS \j 
, Lats od Kg own wm. | 


He böll the Eat the Sky, 
Ang h, he ſpread „ 


Hex'd rhe Rarry Lights an, 


Na- 


346 PSAIN CEXNXVE. 
nd of Grace ts O dag, | 
Repeat his Mercies in 1 Song. 


He fills the Sun with Morning-Light, 

He bids the Moon direct the Night: 
His Mercies ever ſball endure 

| When Suns and ones ſhall ſhine ua more. 


The Jews he freed from! 'Pharaoh's Hand, 
And brought them to the promis d Land: ;. 
\ Wonders 


Grace to 1 belong, ; 
— 13, © N | 


He ſaw the Gentiles dead in Sin; 

And felt his Piry work within: 1 
His Mercies ever ſball endure e 
When Death and Sin 12 reign? no more. 


He ſent his Son with F Power to ſave 
From Guilt and Darkneſs and the Grave : 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, - 


Repeat his Mercies in 1 Song. | 


Thro? this vain World he guides ese, 
And leads us to his heavenly'Seat ; - $42 80 
His Mercies ever all endure 
When this vain World hall be wo mere. 


in CXXXVIIn a... 


N 


nabe s of Heart asd TLoggue 


— na 


Ps,a  CXXXVIN. 347 © 
Angels ſhall hear the Notes I raiſe, — 
Approve the Song, on join the Praiſe. 


Angels that make thy Church their Care 
Sball witneſs my Devotions there, 

While holy Zeal dire&s my Eyes * 
To thy fair Temple in in the Skies. ] | 


Ill ſing thy Truth — Mercy, Lord, 
I'll ſing the Wonders of thy Word; 
Not all thy Works and Names below 
So much thy Power 2 Glory ſhow: 


To God I cry d ah Troubles roſe ; - 
He heard me, wa ſubdu'd my Foes, 

He did my riſing Fears controul, 
And Strengen W thro al? my Soul. 


The God of 1 maintains his Ss; 
Frowns on tlie Fond, and ſoorus the — | 
But from his Throne deſcends to ſee 
The Sons of humble 3 


Amidſt a thouſand: — Iſtand 
Upbeld and guarded by thy Hand 5 = 
Thy Words my fainting Soul revive, CD 
And keep wy dying? _— alive. oY 


Grace will t hn oh 5 rg 
To ſave from Sorrows or from Sins: 
The Work that Wiſdom undertakes 
Eternal Mercy ne er forſakes. 


e Ee are the 


* 


0 


= 


- * 
- 


348 Bs ALm CXXXIX. 
I ö the K int 2. is N 5 
Feen 


* Ps ALM XXXIX. Foſt Part, Long Met. 
The An Cod. 
Lor thou haſt arch d and ſcen me thro”; 


Thine Eye commands with piercing View 


My riſing and my reſting Hours, 


My Tho hes, OY. they are my own, 
Are to diſtinctly known; 
He knows the Words I mean to ſpeak 


E'er from my 8 they ** 


Within thy circling Power I ſtand; 
On every Side I find thy Hand : 

Awake, , at home, abroad, 
I m ſur anded fil with God. -20 
Amazing Knowledge, vaſt and great ! 
What large Extent ! what lofty Height! 
My Soul with all the Powers I boaſt., + 
Is] in the boundleſs 8 loſt. 


O may theſe Thoughts * ſs my Bro, 
ber 


ee er I rove, where-e'er I reſt ! 
Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 
| Cenſent to Sin, for God is there. 


Faves * 


Could 1 bo falſe, fo fiithleſs p 2 | 


der * Service and thy 


* 


1 My Heart and Fleſh _ all their Powers. 


wt Ac. what. a a 


s 
a As Gadd qo 
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PALM C XXXIX. 349 
Where, Lord, could I thy Preſence ſhun, 
Or from thy dreadfull Glory run? 


If up to Heaven [I Ds my Flight, 

'Tis there thou dwell'ſt ET; in Light; ; 
Or dive to Hell, there Vengeance reigns; 
And Satan groans —_— thy Chains. 


If mounted on a Morning-Ra 

I fy beyond the Weſtern Sea 

Thy ſwifter Hand wou'd firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy 2 2 


Or ſhould I try to — thy Si ght 
Beneath the ſpreading Vail of Night, 


One Glance of thine, one piercing Ray 
Wou'd kindle nd | into Day. 


0 may theſe Thoughts poll ſs my Breaſt, 
Where-eer I rove, where-e'er I reft ! 
Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 


Conſent to Sin, for God is there. 


 Pavszs IL 
Xl. 
The Vail of Night is no Diſguiſe, 
No Skreen from thy All-ſearching Eyes; 
Thy Hand can ſeize thy Foes ab ſoon 
Thro' Wing ede, as blazing Noon. 


Midnight and Noon in 8 tht 
Great God, they're both alike Ars : 
Not Death can hide what God wt {. 4 

20g nnen ' :: 0d. 


x” 7 


* 5 
—_— 
l 


| 1 Immortal Tribure wo-thy Praiſe. 2 


O may theſe 2 5 ſs my Breaſt, 
Where-e'er I rove, where-eer I reſt ! | Lo 
Mer let my weaker Paſſtons dare Ms 
Conſent 10 Sin, for God is there. 77 
Psaiu XXXIX. Second Part Lang bike T 
The wonderful Firmation of Man. Wl i 
L A 


was from thy Hand, my God, I came, Be 
AWork of ſuch a curious Frame; T 


In me thy fearfull Wonders ſhine, . 7 
And each proclaims thy Skill divine. * 
Thie Eyes did all my ay Limbs furrey, 1 
Which yet in dark Confuſſom lay; 0 
Thou ſawꝰſt the daily Growth they roo, p 
Form'd bei the Model way thy Book. | 


By Thee my growing II 1 
And what thy ſovereign Counſels fram d, 
(Tbe breaching Lungs, the beating Heart) 
Was copy d with W W. 


At laſt to ſhew my Maker s Name, 
God ſtamp'd his Image on my Frame, 
And in ſome unknown Moment join'd 
The finiſh'd Members to the Mind. 


| There the y young Seeds. of Thought bern 
And all the Paſſions of the Man 
Great , -our Infant-Nature pays | 


-Pavs:z | 


* . 


REFS 
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93 A /CXXXIX, 
* el. W 


Lord, ſince in my a * og Age 


I've aded n Life's buf: RS, | 
Thy Thoughts of Love to me farmount 


Power of R to recount. 


I could e ver, _ 

And count each Sand that makes the Shore, 
Before my ſwifteſt Thoughts could trace 
The numerous N of thy Grace. 


Theſe on my Hem — e Gil impreſs d, 
With theſe I give my Eyes to Reſt; 
And at my waking Hour I find 

God and his Love poſleſs my Mind. 


PSALM cxxxix. Third Part, Long 1 


Sncerity profeſt, and Grace 5 4; ; or, The 
\ Heart-ſearching God. z 
I. 
1 God, what inward Grief I feet 
When impious Men tranſgreſs thy Will! 
I mourn to hear their Lips profane, 


Take thy — in vain, 


Does not my Soul deteſt and hate 

The Sons of Malice and Deceit? 

Thoſe that oppoſe thy Laws and Te, 
I count thi THO o ro me. 7 gt | 
Lord, ſeurch 9 — wy eniry Though 15 
Tho my own meart aceuſeme not 1 


| 152 "BELT cxxxIx. 


Of walking in a falſe Diſguiſe, 
T beg the Trial d thine Eyes 


Doth ſecret Miſchief turk l ? 
Do I indulge ſome unknown Sin ? 


O turn my Feet when- e er I ſtray, 
And lead me in bas, perfect — 


chiefly Mr. Tate. In 
4 the Ver) 


nal Plains, Re $ 


0 5 
PSALM cxxxlx Firſt —_ Com. Met. 
Gioal is 3 


x all my vaſt 8 with Thee 
-I vain my Soul wou'd try 
To ſhun thy Preſence, Lord, or flee 
The . of thine Eye. 


'Thy PP ERIN IP Sight ſurveys 
Mi Riſing and my Reſt, 

My publick Walks, "my — Ways, 

And Secrets of Fg Be ealt.. 


is lie open to the Lord. |. 
n 
n W. 
OH knows the Senſe Iman e 


+ % 
_ = 

- *s > "I > 
<a 8 — 
a" __ 


8 * N | 


O wondrous Keren deep and kight. 
Where can a Creature hide ? 
Within tHy circling Arms I lie, 


Beſet on every 8 


So let thy Grace farround ; me e Gu, 
And like a Bulwark prove, 

To guard my Soul from every Ill, 
Secur'd by ſovereign Love. 


Pavss 
Y VL g 
Lord, where ſhall guilty Souls retire 
Forgotten and unknown? 


In Hell they meet thy dreadfull Fire, 
In Heaven thy * Throne. 


Should I ſuppreſs my vital Breath 
To *ſcape the Wrath divine, 
Thy Voice "world break the Bars of Death, 


And make the * reſign. 


If wing 4 with Beams of Morning-Light 
I fly 3 the Welt, 

Thy Hand, which muſt ſupport myFlight, 
_ Wou'd ſoon boy my Reſt. | 


If o'er my Sins 1 think to draw | 
The Curtains of the Night, —_ 
Thoſe flaming that guard thy Law” - = 
Wou'd turn t e Shades to Light. * = 


F : 
* * . SY, 
2 . g 
- 
0 * 9 — 


- 354 PSALM cx. 


The Beams of Noon, The Midnight-Hour 
Are both alike to Thee: 
O may I ne er provoke that Power 
From which I cannot flee ! 


PSALM CXXXIX. S. Part. Com. Metre. 
The Wiſdom of God in the A 
s 'L 
nex I with pleaſing Wonder ſtand, 
And all my Frame ſurvey, 


Lord, tis thy Work: Town, thy Hand 
uus built my u Clay. 


Thy Hand my Heart and Reins poſſeſt 
Where unborn Nature grew, 
Thy Wiſdom all my Features trac'd, 


And all my ASE drew. | 


Thine Eye with niceſt Care key d 
The Growth of every Part; 


Was copy d by N 


' Shew me thy wondrous Skill ; ; 
Bur I review my Self, and find 
| Diviner Wonders fill. 


ih © 14.0 3] 


- Fleſh proclaims th 


Lord, rob orks of Natute Join % 
Thy Miracles of Grace. 


3 


Till the whole Scheme thy J 'houghts bad laid 


W Earth, and Sea, andFire, andWind 4 


ie pas 
Thy awful Glories LA ae tie, r 


Pal f 


O may the Hour that ends 


Nenn * 


* 8 II M CXRNIX. 


PSALM CXXXIX. NA 17, 18. Thad dr 
„ Common Metre. : 


D Mireies of Gol iamatieratle>- 
"0 an Maa 


onn, W = 
They ſtrike me with og ons 
Not all the Sands that the Shore 
To equę Numbers riſe. 


My Fleſh with Fear — Wonder tands, 
The Product of thy Skill, 

And hourly Bleſſings 5 thy Hands 

Thy Thoughts of - arp reveal. 


How kind, how dear to me! 


Theſe on wy Heart by Nighe I keep ; | 


9 
Still find my Thoughts Lich Tb Thee. 


I 


Pain CALL 33 55 | 
IVatchfulneſs, and Brotherly Regroaf, 1- i 
r 2 1 = 


Watch o'er * i _— 
From every raſtvand heeilleſs Wagd 3. *. . 
Nor let — Feet incline to tread Dag . ; 4 


- 
4 * 
7 * 
2 2 = 


Sat. -G 
= Ha 8 


N » 


« * N 
ne 1 
' 
55 ; j 
: 3 1 


— 
| 4 : WES 75 VN 
. * * " 7 * 
* 


_ Ie Their gentle 


© PSALM s CXLIL, 


: OI the Aden When 1 firay,” - 


Smite, and reprove my wanderigg Way! 
Words, like Ointment ſhed, 


Shall never bruiſe, - bu cheer my Head. 
; When I behold them preſt with Grief, 


I! u cry to Heaven for pn Relief; 


And by my warm Petitions proye . - - 
How much I prize them faithfull Lore. 


PAIN CXLII. 


1 is the Hope of the hoſe 
I. 


* Gol 1 nas my ro bee. 
From God I ſought Relief; * 


8 | In 1b Complaints before kis' Throne 


1 2 1 art my Fortion 
ut 1 


pour's but # my Grief. |. 


5 My Soul was Be 4 d 1 Woes, 

My Heart began to break;; 
NM who all my Burdens knows, 
e knows the Way. take. 


Qu a every Side I caſt mine Eye, 
| And found my Helper 8 gone, 
While Friends =. 


by: 
12 Neglected or 8 - -_ A” 447 en 399.6 We 


hed dia Liaiſe's landes 'Cry, 19 127 
And eall'd thy Mercy ner; 1919 11911 
when I die. 10 

Refuge here. 


Wee | 


o 
- F o | 


PC I IG 


dene Im. 


E V. 
1 Lord, Tam xr exceeding l. — 
attend, J 1K5:5 95D 7 9 a 


ed, Now let thing- 
And make my Foes who vex me know... -- + 
Ten Amaben Friend, 2325 DOK 5 = 


From übe Prifan (2 bo. 
Then ſhall I praiſe thy Name 12-107: nl 
And holy Men ſhell join with me 1 
Thy Kiodneſs to proclam. 
= Ps$arm CXIIII. 3 
Capt fre — 


Y * Judge, m ious God, 

Ag when I ſpread r proven 
And oy for Suecour es thy Throne, 
9 make hn hdr and n known. 


* judg ment not again me paſs; 

Behold the Servant pleads thy Graves * —_— 
Should Juſtice call * to thy Bar., 
No Man alive is ane ee. 850 J . — | 


Lock Show is Pity, Lind: ntfs 
The mighty Woes that burden mm 
Down to the Duſt my Life is brought, © - al 
Like ons loog bury'd and forgot, L by of 70 
> 4143 Cat 2 mn 
dwell in Darkneſs nd unſeen, _ 
y Heart is deſdlate within: . 5 


F Fa - K 


—_— 


25 antient Wonders 1 
5 \ bo R 2 3:4 © | 
AE 3 =" n WY a . * 2 of " i 


358 rig cxrmr. 


1 5 I foe to hide me e, 


Thence I derive « Glimpſe of Hope 
Jo bear my ſinking Spirits up 3 - 

I ſtretch my V Hands to God again, 
And thirſt like . Lands for Rain. 


For Thee I thirſt, 1 I mourn ; 
When will th ſmiling Face return ? 
Shall all my Joys on Earth remove? 
And God for ever 2 his Love? 


My God, thy long Day's fave 
Wil fink thy Prisoner to the Grave; 


My Heart grows faint, and dim mine Eye; 
Mlake haſte to * before I die. 


The Night is Wirneſs to my „Tes 


A 


Pains, dift: Fears; 
O might I hear thy ing-Voice, 
How would my weng d Powers re jojce! 


I Thee th to Thee I ſigh, 

lift my heavy Soul on high; 
Far "Theo & waiting oll the Day, / 
And wear the N Hours away. 


Break off my Milano and ſhow 
Which is the Path my Feet ſhou'd 3 5 
125 If Snares.and Foes beter che Road, 


. * 
L * e 


Teach ar to do thy holy Wills... | 


. eee Hu. NE! 


, 299 iu „ 3 12 5* RT. 
vi ONe 


2 5 


Pex GY. 3jp 


Let the Spirit of thy Love - 2-7 
lO to thy oo Courts above. Pr 


Then ſhall my VE)... no more complain, 
The Tempter then ſhall rage in vain; 


And Fleſh, that was my Foe before, 
Shall never vex my Spirit more. 
PSATA CXLIV. Hrſt Part. 8 $-.--. 


> and vf, in the * 


are, 


Jo ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my Shield ; ; 
He e ſends his Spirit with his Word 
T o arm me for the Field. 


When Siu and Hell their Force unite, Wy 
He trakes my Soul his Care 


Inſtructs me to the heayenly Ritt 5 | 
And guards me thro the War. © 

A Friend and Helper fo divine 2555 
Doch my weak C raiſe; > 

He makes the glorious ictory . 
And his hall be the 8 


mages es S Pa ma 2 
OOO TOI 


E 


366 PAE CXIIV. 
His Life a Shadow, light and rain, 
Still haſting to the LINE. © 


o s feeble dying Mat | 


Or any of his Race, $113 43209 { 9: . 


That God ſhould make it his Cote | 
To viſit him with Grate - * 


That God who Peg his Li ghtnings down, 
Who ſhakes the Worlds above, 
And Mountains tremble at his Mov, 
How wondrous is his Love! 
PSALM CXLIV. Third Part. v. 12 —1f. 
Grace above Riches ; or, The happy Nation, 


AP 2 y the Ci, whe _ ar 
Like Pillars round a 82 no 
And 4 Davokters bright as UTE — ; 


Give Scrength and ut ago 3 


Happy the Country, where the Sheep, A 
8 and Corn have large Increaſe,; 
Where Men ſecurely. work or ſleep, a. 

Nor Sons of Plunder E Bann, 


Happy the Nation thus en „ 
—＋ 3 divinely bleſt are 1 5 
On whom t Al- ſufficient God 
Hales with all his Grace bellows. 
PS Mi CXLV. Long Woe. 


2642 I 1 


Eo 


9 K Rn 1 


Ps «1.4 (XIV. jor 
Thy Grace employ my humble Tongue 
Till Death — „ the Song. 


The Wings of every Hour ſhall bear 
Some thankfull Tribute to thine Ear; 
And every ſetting Sun ſhall fee | 
New Works of 2. done for Thee. 


„ IM Thy Truth and Juſtice Tu proclaim ; 

* 8 flows, an endleſs Stream; 
3 12 thine Anger low: hn 
1 But Oe fer + to the . r Foe. 


Thy Works with fovereign Glory ſhine, ' 7 | 
And ſpeak thy Majeſty divine; © 


\ 


Let Britain round her Shores proclaim 
The Sound and: Honcyr of thy Name. 

Let diſtant Times ac Nations raiſe | 
The lon og Saco of thy Praife; a 
And utborn Ag takes is Seng 1 
The Joy and Labour 4] cheir Tengus./ 
But who tan ffeak ndrous Deeds? 
Thy Greatheſs all ben wn 


Val and uniſearchable Hy 


Vaſt and immottal be 57 Pra 
The Verſes of this Fele W 8 


(viz.) 1, 2, 7 8, 8 


Pata CX IN. 177 11— 13. Fu Part. 


855 3 . 148 * be 
thy Nawe, 1 = 
d of ore: 24 4 ö ! 
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362. Ps xr» CXLV. 
Work and Joy ſhall be the ſame 
%Y the bright W 15 above. 


Great i is the Lord, his Power unknown, 
And let his Praiſe be 


I'll ſing the Honours of thy 3 
Thy Works of 38 repeat. 


Thy Grace ſhall dwell upon my Tongue; 
And while my Lips rejoice, . T 

The Men that hear my ſacred Song 
Shall join their 3 Voice. 


Fathers to Sons ſhall t. teach thy Ma, | 

And Children learn thy Ways; D 
Ages to come thy Truth proclaim, | 
And Nations loupd thy, Praiſe. 


Thy glorious Deeds or an 3 
Shall thro the World been ee, 
Thine Arm of Power, thy heavenly Slate 
With publick 3 own. 


The World is managd by Eu d, 
Th Saints are 3 by Love; * 
And thine Eternal ene 
Tho Rocks and Hills remove. 8 
N CXLV. Second Pen. 
„ s of God. 


WAE I che Maaumy of ahy Gans, - 
8 My God, 


1 e . 


fing. 2 th. — | 
4; n * 


\ . 
A. 0 * w; - 2 3 * * 


— 


PsALM « EXLY. : _ 


Go eqns an high, bu the Skies: x nn 


Thro the whole Earth his 62 
And every Want in 


With longing Eyes — Creatures wait 
On Thee — daily Food, 

Thy liberal Hand provides their Meat 
And fills their . with Good. 


How kind are thy Compations 

How flow thine r — 09 
But ſoon he ſends his pardoning Word 
To cheer the * * loves. 


Creatures with all their endleſs "mY 
Thy Power and Praiſe proclaim ; | 
* Sar that taſte thy richer Grace 


ighe to bleſs thy Name. . 
4 , „ 5 1 


bald XI. 14, 17, r. Third Part... _— 
Mercy to Sufferers 0ny.Ged leiving Preys... 


ar. every 'Tongu a . 
— uphold the Wes 
And rail che Poor that fall. on WR 


Wi forge Sp denn N 
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364 P/ LN CXIV. 
1 ; 
The Lord ſupports out e 
And guides our 47 Ted > 
Holy and'j oſt are all: his Ways £7 2117 01 7 
And all "kia Words ut ate Tach. 


He knows the Pains his Servants keel,” 

He hears his Children or all s 10 
And their beſt Wiſhes to 2081 

His Grace is ever eh. 9% Paik nk. 


T 


His Mercy never mal remove | 
From Men of Heart ſincere ;'' ' 
He faves the Souls _ x. Lore | 

Is join d with holy Fear 301 


[His ſtubborn Foes his Sword Thall ſlay; 
And pierce their Hearts with Pain; 

But none that ſerve the Lord ſhall ct 
They ſought wy wh in vain. 1 


(M Lips ſhall dw ell upon his Praiſe, 
My ſpread his Fame abroad; 3 

Leif al the Sons of Adios e 5 

£3 LL: Honours of their God * | 


Ry CET _ _ 


2 and to 5 Fer of He 
| ne CXLVL 151 
Praiſe t0 God for a ed T, 


RAISE: ahi Lad) my Heart Allan 

In Work ſo pleaſant; fo divine, 8 
Now while the Fleſh is mine Abode,. 

Aud A e 1 * 


Pe, 4 CXLVE. y a * 8 

Ks a 

Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt Powers 

While Immortality endures: 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, - 

While Life and Thought and Being 1 | 


Why ſhould I BEAR, +; Man my Truſt ? 


Princes muſt die and turn to Duſt ; 7 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and — 


x And Thoughts: all _ in an Hour. 


Happ [= Man whoſe Hopes rely 

OI 's God : He made the Sky; 
And — and Seas with all their Train, 
And none ſhall find his Promiſe vl. ; 


His Truth "44 ever lands ſecure; _ 
He ſaves th Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor: 


He ſends the 7 4 260 Conſcience keace, 
And grants the nene ſweet * 


The Lord hath Eyes . give the Rund: "I 24 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind: 

He helps the Cane in — 

The Widow and the „ 


He loyes his Saints; ee ee 
But turns the Wicked. down to Hell: | 
Thy God, O Zian, ever reigns ;. 6 5 5 1 
ene LY 


of 1 57 
* 4 > 22 22306 i ith a 
tion of the Fake 4 Os 294 YET ; #0 þ 
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366  P&x.cm CKLVE*t 
Paix CXLVI. as the 113th Plalm. 
oO? 10 God for his et and) Track: an 


I praiſe my Maker, wick mr \ Breath, | 
And when my Voice is loſt in * 995 5 
. — ſhall em 5 2 my nobler Powers: | 

s of Prai ll ne er be paſt 


— og ife and Tho and Bong 
Or Immortality 14. 


* 
Why ſhould L make a Man my Truſt > 85 
Princes muſt die and turn ro Duſt; 4. 
Voin is the Help of Fleſh and Blood: 3.3 
T beir Breath departs, their Pompand Feuer 
And Thoughts all vaniſh in ab Hour, 
| Yo can they make ie their Promiſe . 


1 the Man whoſe Hopes xt 
On rael's God: He made the 8 
| And Earth and Seas with all re. 
1 His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure; _ 
He ſaves th' Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor; 
3 And none ſhall find his Projnife vain. 


| The Lord hath Ey Eyes to gire he Blind" | 
The Lord fu Welden ebenes i 
MW 1 aence Peace: 
He helps in rin Diſtreſs, C 
. Ade Widow aud Fare, 
And grants the Priſoner rect lala 


4 He loves his Sainte; | be kong them we, 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell; \ WE 
. does CO WT OE EE, | 


44 


oy N 5 i EF 
„ 
3 n 


1 — — — 


* 'Ps nN „ CxLvVnl. 
every Tongue, ter every Age 
this exalted Work engage ; 

Wy Praiſe him 1 in e Strains. 


A aife him while he lends me Breath, 
1 na Voice is loſt in Death 
Praiſe ſhall 


ſhall ne'er be paſt. 


of 
While, ife and Thought and Yang * 
Or Immortality endures. * 


| PsAt CXLVIL Duſt Pan. 
The Divine Nature, þ Foe and Grace. 


any 


earts and Voices in his Tn 
His 1 5 and his Works invite 
To make this my ou Delight:. - 


The Lord builds ph, BY IRY 


thers Nations to his In = 
| ng nt 


y. melts rhe ſtubborn Soul, : ©! 
And makes rhe berkren Spine whole. 


He form'd the Stars, hos hexiehlyFlames, + 


He © counts their Numbers, calls their Ne 


And all his Glories finite : : 


| And vieads the Wicked to i. 


* A Py 3 44 


3 Tis good to nile 


G N fond. and © earl wg falt; 


loy my nobler Powers: 20 
My Days of Praiſe 


＋ 


® 
" -  _ 
1 * 


0 511 


_ in 
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. 2 | | 
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w 
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OY 51 cin. 
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Sing to the Lord, an kim high 
Who ſpreads his Cloud all — ys | 
There he prepares the fruirfull Rain, 

Nor lets the Drops deſcend | in vain. 


Ne makes the Graſs th the Hills la E 


368 E 


| And cloaths the ſinſling Fields with Corn; 


The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply; = 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 


What is the Creatures Skill or Force, 
The ſprightly Man, the warlike Horſe, 
The nimble Wit, the active Limb? 


All ate too mean Delights for Him. 
MSITH bs 1 


: But Saints are lovely in his 225 
He views his Children with eight: 
He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear; 
And looks and loves his Image there 


PAIN CXLVIL Sd Pare. we 
Summer apd Winter, A 
e e eee e 


N24 Mg 


ee eee 41 

7 Aud make his. Honours known abroad; 
He bid the Ocean reahd thee flow; © 

Ne could guard thes , 2 

1 1 5 

Th y/GhiHdren are ſecute and bleſt; 12 211 

3 Thy * * — 


Ps IAA cxlvn. 36g 
He feeds thy Sons: with fineſt Wheat, 
And adds nbc. Ord Meat. Bt. 


| Thy cha ſon he ordains, 7272 H 
Thine early and thy later Rains 
His Flakes of Snow like Wool he — 4 
And thus the ſpringing Corn defends: 


With hoary Froſt he ſtrews the Ground + i | 
His Hail deſcends with clattering Sound 
Where is the Mari To'vainly bed. 
That dares defy his n Cold Þ 


He bids the Southern Bestes blow, F 
The Ice diflolves, the Waters flow: 
But he hath nobler Works and Ways | 

To call the Britons „ 


To all the-Ile his Laws are ſhown, 172 
His Goſpel thro* the Nation knoõẽon; 
He hath INNS IT Os” = Sa 15 
To every Land- > Praiſe ye the Lord! 
PSALM CXL 78. 1 3 
mon Metre. 72 * K. 1 
The  Safeas of the Tear. 229 Hh = | 
N 1: 24 1 
Tra and Honours . 
Ore che Hemens to fre on 69 n 17 
er the Heavens he n 2 


2K. 
He ſends his Showers of Blefing ts 
To chear the * 7 
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370% PST A CxLVII. 
r tics ana 


And Corn in „ 2 


He gives the grazing Ox his Meat, 
15 hears the 1 c 

But Man, who taſtes his neſt Wheat, 

Should raiſe his Honours high. 


His Ready Counſels changythe Fe. 
WE the declining, Year; 
He bids the Sun cut ſhort his Race, 

And wintry Days 8 


His hoary Froſt, his +" Snow 


Deſcend and cloath the Ground 31 by | 


The liquid Streams 8 to n 


in ley Feuers bend. 5 


gebende Sov high 
He pours the-rattling Hail, 

The u ed that dare this God defy. 
Shall.fod bis: Conmugrfail, 31 ( 


VII. 
He ſends his'Word' and melts 
The Fields no longer mot 


Sw]. 


* He calls the mer Ble d w, 


And bids the * return. 


The changing Wind, the flying Cao \/ 

Obey his mighty Althea: 
Wich! 
Fri ye the he Sora Land: 


Col ba oH 
reit 


— 


2 1. Fee 


9 
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te. th AM. Brood 1 
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PIA CxIVII. 772 
Ps ALA CXLVIIL Proper Metre. 
Praiſe to God * all Creatures. 


* Tribes of Aden, jo 
With Heaven, and Bd, and Seas, 
And offer Notes divine K 
To your Creator's Praiſe: 
Ye holy 'Throng _ 
Of Angels bright _ 
In Worlds 17 1 
Begin the * 


Thou Sun with Ai . 
And Moon that rules the Night, 
W 
1 rs of twinkli "wig 
His Power * IT . 
Ye Floods on high, | 
And Clouds that fly 
In empty Air. 1 


The mining Worlds above 


In glorious Order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift Courſes move 


And each his Word fulfills 
While Time and Nature laſt. 


I, hp 


372 PSALM. cxlvm. 
In different Wass 
His Works proclaim 
His wondrous Name, 
And 1 his Praiſe. 


s 
V. 3 >= 


wt = — 


* Fi . 


16 all il Each bot Race 
And Monſters of the Deep, 
The Fiſh that cleave the Seas, 

Or in their Boſom ſleep, 
From Sea and Shore 
Their Tribute pay, 

And ſtill diſplay 


Their Maker's . 
1 


Ye Vapours, Hail, and Snow. 
Praiſe ye th Almi r 
And ſtormy Winds that blow, 15 
To execute his Word- be 
When Lightnings ſhine, ' 
Qr Thunders roar, n 
Loet Earth adore 
His Hand Divine. 
VII. 


Je M near the Skies, 5 
With lofty Cedars there 
And Trees of humbler Size, 'F 
That Fruit in plenty bear; 
Beaſts wild and tame, 
Birds, Flies, and Worms . 
In various Forms i Bev ol, 
Exalt his Name. 5 — 2 doe FR "13 {14 
„ oo of in 19 bak 


4. 4+ # B»&44 : 
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PSN M CXLVIE. 373 
VIII. ry 30 f hs 45:7! | 
Ye 4 ha Judges, fear bi 0 Enn 


The Lord, the Sovereign Ki "IP r 1 
And while you rule tis here 


His i Honours - 1 2% fL 
Nox let the Dream Pr” 0 05 
Of Power and State | 
Make you forget |. + (+ 


His Power. Are! 


Virgins and out 3 
T 4 a You 0 . 
While — ahd Age 
Their feebler cnn, join: 
Wide as-he reigns 
His Nane be ſung 
By eve Tongs . 8 
Inznditfs Strang 
| . hn 161 K's: nb 10 bre AL 
ler all che Nations fear 1 2117 Li. 
rings his 
ee 8 00 
: While Earth and S e | 
Arcades Profs 1 1 
His Saints mall raiſe 
His Honours high. _ 
PSALM CXLVIII. S in 8 
Long Metre. 


we l Praiſes G. 1511 a5 | 


'T 


n 
Lor ieee to che Lord, 41 f 
From diſant Works where Oreatures nel: 
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374 PSU CXLVIII. 


Let Heaven begin the ſolemn Word, 
And ſound it dreadfull down to Hell. 


Note, This P be: the Ti the old | 
d N. Fc e adit Dan 


rn r 
can ne er fulfill the 


ou e * 


The Lord! how abſolute he reigns ! 

Let every Angel bend the Knee; 
Sing of bis Love in heavenl Strains, 1 N 

g 

] 


And ſpeak how fierce his Terrors be. 


High on a Throne bis is Glories dwell, 9 
An awfull Throne of ſhining 'Bliſs : ” 
Fly thro' the World, O Sun and tell ä 
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